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PREFACE. 


Some  years  ago  an^  exponment  was  made  of  a 
Hymnbook  which  shoi^d  be  suitable  not  only 
for  Public  Worship,  but'  for  Private  Worship  And 
for  Children.  The  Hymns  were  arranged  in  these 
three  divisions,  alphabetically  in  each ;  and  they 
were  chosen  for  the  most  part  from  such  a.s  had 
the  double  sanction  of  worthiness  and  of  common 
use.  .Th0  experiment,  though  conducted  on  a 
small  scale,  was  so'  successful,  and  attracted  so 
much  unexpected  notice  and  approval,  that,  m- 
stead  of  issuing  a  new  edition,  it  was  determined 
to  reconstruct  the  book. 

The  selectiojt  has  been  guided  by  the  same 
principles,  and  the  same  order  has  been  observed 
in  the  arrangement.  The  hymns  for  Public  Wor- 
ship are  chiefly  those  which  are  familiar,  which 
the  common  consent  of  Ohristian.B  \i^^  v^'^xoi^^v 
and  in  introdacing  as  well  as  imce^eQ^ki!^  o>Jcifia:^,^>Ck8 
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Editor  has  been  guided  not  only  by  the  merits  of 
the  hymn,  but  by  its  subject.  Many  hymns  have 
been  excluded,  not  because  they  are  inferior  to 
those  that  were  adopted,  but  because  the  subject 
was  already  sufl&ciently  illustrated,  and  some,  be- 
cause, however  admirable,  they  were  not  so  simple 
as  that  the  poor  and  unlearned  of  the  congregation 
could  make  them  their  own.  In  the  hymns  for 
Family  and  Private  Worship,  this  rule  has  not 
been  so  strictly  followed,  and  the  line  between  the 
two  parts  has  not  been  so  rigidly  drawn  but  that 
some  h3rmns  in  each  will  be  found  admissible  in  the 
otlier.  A  place  has  also  been  found  here  for  some 
which,  however  broad  and  congregational  in  their 
character,  yet,  being  translations  and  in  unfamiHar 
metres,  have  not  become  rooted  among  us;  and 
one  or  two,  such  as  427,  would  have  been  inserted 
in  the  first  part,  but  that  it  was  already  in  type. 
The  hymns  for  Children  have  been  separately 
numbered,  to  prevent  those  who  use  them  from 
being  puzzled  by  what  would  otherwise  have  been  the 
highest  figures;  but  they  are  an  integral  part  of 
the  book,  from  which  they  are  not  intended  to  be 
detached,  and  which  necessarily  includes  in  its 
other  divisions  hymns  which  children  ought  to 
know. 

The  text  has  received  especial  care,  and  where 
usage  and  propriety  have  not  sanctioned  an  altera- 
tion,  it  has  been  restored  to  the  form  which  the 

lors   themselYBB  considered  the  \iest.    When 
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changes  have  been  allowed,  the  original,  if  it  was 
possible  to  procure  it,  has  been  inserted  in  the 
NoteSy  where  also  every  stanza  omitted  is  pointed 
out  and  the  more  important  stanzas  are  supplied 
in  fall.  In  the  second  part,  the  hymns  have  been 
printed  at  greater  length ;  but  in  the  first,  the  re- 
quirements of  public  worship  rendered  curtailment 
frequently  indispensable.  Two  hymns,  470  and 
G79,  have  been  inserted,  at  the  request  of  their 
authors,  in  their  original  as  well  as  in  their  or- 
dinary form. 

An  attempt  has  been  made  in  a  Biographical 
Index  to  supply  information  hiHierto  accessible 
•only  to  a  few.  A  slight  sketch  is  furnished  of  the 
life  of  every  author  whose  h3rmns  have  been  used 
and  who  could  be  identified ;  the  works  in  which 
their  hymns  first  appeared,  and  the  date  of  publi- 
cation, are  noted ;  where  it  was  possible  to  ascer- 
tain the  date  when  a  hymn  was  composed  it  has 
been  inserted;  and  the  hymns  selected  for  the 
book  are  referred  in  every  case  to  the  original 
source  from  which  they  were  taken.  When  the 
hymn  is  a  translation,  the  first  line  of  the  original 
is  always  given ;  and  the  hymn  will  be  found  botli 
under  the  name  of  the  author  and  translator :  some  . 
of  these  hynms  have  not  been  distinctly  traced 
till  now. 

The  tried  convenience  of  an  alphabetical  arrange- 
ment has  led  to  its  adoption,  and  to  C0T[r^^T^<d.\j^  iot 
its  drawbacks  there  is  a  full  Index  of  Subject*, \a. 
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which  not  merely  the  numbers  but  the  first  lines 
of  the  hymns  are  inserted.  A  greater  (and  very 
needful)  elasticity  in  the  classification  is  thus  ob- 
tained, than  if  the  hymns  had  been  printed  accord- 
ing to  subject,  many  falling  naturally  under  more 
than  one  head,  and  these  in  the  Index  will  be 
found  under  each.  Those  who  use  it  will  see  at  a 
glance  not  only  the  first  line  and  number  of  a  suit- 
able hymn,  but  also  its  metre. 

It  only  remains  to  acknowledge  the  courtesy  and 
abimdant  help  which  have  been  received  from  very 
many.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to  obtain  the 
information  about  hymns  and  their  authors,  but  for 
the  cordial  co-operation  of  living  hymn-writers. 
Mr.  Daniel  Sedgwick's*  unrivalled  knowledge  of 
hymnology  has  been  largely  drawn  upon.  Those 
whose  work  has  lain  in  the  same  direction  can 
testify  how  remarkably  his  labours  have  tended  to 
simplify  and  complete  their  own.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  constant  use  has  been  made  of  Mr. .  Josiah 
Miller's  Singers  and  Songs  of  the  Church,  which 
contains  the  results  of  Mr.  Sedgwick's  years  of 
study.  Lord  Selbome's  (Sir  Eoundell  Palmer) 
Book  of  Praise,  Dr.  Schaffs  Christ  in  Song,  and 
Dr.  Rogers'  Lyra  Britannica  (2nd  edition)  have 
been  always  consulted,  and  the  admirable  Intro- 
duction and  Notes  in  Mr.  Bickersteth's  charming 

*  In  whose  shop,  93,  San  Street,  Bishopsgate,  London,  there  is 
one  of  the  moat  complete  coUections  of  XngUsh  hjmnbooks  in 
^ixiatence.  . 
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collection,  The  Hymnal  Companion  to  the  Book  of 
Common  Prayer,  have  laid  all  who  follow  him 
under  weighty  obligation.  The  Editor  is  especially 
indebted  to  the  Key.  J.  A.  Eberle,  than  whom  no 
one  ranks  higher  as  an  authority  on  the  Moravian 
Hymnhooh;  to  Mr.  James  Stelfox,  for  the  abundant 
information  he  was  able  to  furnish  on  tj^e  hymns  of 
the  brothers  Wesley;  to  Mr.  William  Bonar,  for 
his  revision  of  the  text  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  ; 
to  the  Hqv.  B.  Brown-Borthwick,  for  the  suggestion 
of  many  hymns,  and  for  his  kindness  in  obtaining 
the  use  of  others ;  to  Mr.  S.  W.  F.  Kenny,  and 
io  many  more;  to  those  also  who  placed  their 
printed  and  manuscript  collections  of  hymns  freely 
at  his  disposal;  to  one  without  whose  constant 
help  and  encouragement  the  work  would  never 
have  been  completed ;  and  to  the  following  authors 
and  owners  of  copyright : — 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander    .     .    126,  250,  294,*  445,  484 

The  Bev.  Dr.  Lindsay  Alexander 241 

Th^  Eev.  C.  T.  Astley 407 

Tlie.Eev.  Sir  Henry  Baker  .     ,    191,  217,  224,  261, 

346,   and  for    27   from   Hymns  Ancient    and 

Modern. 

Mrs.  Bancroft C108 

The  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould 273,  ClOl 

The  Rev.  C.  H.  Bateman C13,  19 

The  Rev.  W.  H.  Batliurst \^^ 

Mrs^Bevan \"^Sl 
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The  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth  182,  192,  276,  491  (iii.  i 

Professor  Blackie  310 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Bonar     .     .     1,  37,  72,  115,  116,  240, 
276,  302  (ii.),  308,  3 17,.  344,  360,  389,  390,  463 
464,  470,  471,  491  (xi.),  C137. 

Mrs.  Bonar 420 

Matthew  Bridges 47 

The  Eev.  Abner  BrowTi .    188 

John  Burton C22,  96 

Thomas  Carlyle 305 

The  Rev.  E.  Caswall    ......  134,  377,  C33 

The  Rev.  John  Chandler  ....  91,  183,  401,  C4 

Robert  C.  Chapman 888 

Mrs.  Cousin 446 

Miss  Cox 129,403,467 

The  Rev.  John  Curwen C68,  114 

The  Rev.  E.  A.  Dayman 405 

Sir  Edward  Denny 106,  145,  244,  474 

William  Dickson C16 

W.  C.  Dix CIO 

The  Rev.  Henry  Downton     ....     65,  174,  430 

The  Rev.  Dr.  George  Duffield C120 

The  Rev.  John  EUerton     ...   417,  427,  463,  467 

J.  G.  Fleet C159 

The  Rev.  George  Gill C12 

The  Rev.  E.  P.  Hood C61, 135 

The  Rev.  Canon  How  .     .    206,  236,  288,  472,  480, 

C67,  93 

The  Bey.  Dr.  Hunter    .     .     . ' C80 

W.  M.  Hntchmgs 0157 
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The  Rev.  Dr.  Irons 4» 

The  Bishop  of  Lincoln  (Dr.  Wordsworth)     96,  102, 

184,  194,  290,  491  (vii.) 

The  Rev.  Dr.  LitUedale 396 

The  Rev.  W.  E.  Littlewood C134 

Mrs.  Luke C63 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Lyth C128 

William  Maccall 826,  398 

Mrs.  Maude 452 

The  Rev.  W.  Mercer 78, 100 

Albert  Midlane  (through  Mr.  Daniel  Sedg- 
wick)   227,  C6,  111,  136 

Mrs.  E.  H.  Miller C60 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Monsell .  161,  187,  338,  849,  426,  432 

The  Rev.  E.  H.  Nevin C107 

Catesby  Paget 304 

F.  T.  Palgrave C140 

Mrs.  E.  J.  Palin 486 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Ray  Palmer    ....   135,  172,  436 

Mrs.  Harriet  Parr C4B 

Mrs.  Parson C77,  106 

S.  W.  Partridge C64 

FoUiott  S.  Pierpoint 63 

The  Rev.  G.  R.  Prynne .    C76 

Ckorge  Rawson 459 

The  Rev.  A.  T.  Russell    .     .      164,  863,  396,  C143 
Mrs.  Saxby  (Miss  Browne)       .     .    .    329,  399, 420 

The  Rev.  E.  H.  Sears 355 

Mrs.  Shelly C^C^,'^'^ 

Mrs.  Sbipton C)W 
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Mrs.  E.  L.  Smith 267 

The  Eev.  Dr.  Summers    ......   C122,  124 

The  Rev.  Gk)dfrey  Thring     ....  127,  C90,  117 

JMrs.  Toke 266 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Tregelles .     155 

The  Rev.  Henry  Twells 12 

Miss  A.  L.  Waring  .......  328,  335,  381 

Miss  Anna  Warner 415,  442,  C126 

The  Rev.  F.  Whitfield      ......   117,  C130 

William  Whitmg .      53 

Dr.  Thomas  Hastings  .....      226,  466,  C97 

Permission  was  obtained  from  some  who 
wish  to  remain  anonymous; — ^from  the  authors  of 
Hymm  from  the  Land  of  Luther  for  75,  166,  222, 
285,  319,  383,- and  436;  and  also  from  E.  S.  E. 
(through  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Wilson),  for  C108:  and 
from  C.  M.  N.  (through  Mr.  Macintosh),  for  364. 
Some  who  cordially  gave  it  have  since  died:  Dean 
Alford,  who  allowed  the  use  of  43  ;  Miss  Charlotte 
EUiott,  of  140,  173,  203,  284  (by  Mrs.  Elliott),  366, 
and  398;  Dr.  Thomas  Hastings,  of  226,  466  and 
C97;  and  the  Rev.  T.  T.  Lynch,  of  339  und 
€123.  A  ready  consent  has  been  given  by  others 
representing  the  dead:  Mrs.  Bennett  for  318,  347, 
362,  372 ;  Mrs.  Bubier  for  351 ;  Mrs.  Bums  for 
341,  413,  437,  and  458;  the  Rev.  J.  B.  Dalgaims 
for  the  following,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Faber,  197,  376, 
Cd5,  102,  147;  Granville  R.  Ryder,  Esq.,  and 
Messrs.    Longmans,     for    three    by    Sir    Robert 
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Gi^t,  207,  231,  478 ;  Mrs.  Havergal,  for  225  and 
C53 ;  R.  Montgomery,  Esq.,  and  Messrs.  Long- 
mans, for  220  and  354,  by  James  Montgomery; 
the  family  of  the  late  Dr.  Horison,  for  461 ;  the 
Eey.  J.  A.  Stowell,  for  69,  156,  and  C73 ;  and  the 
llditor  is  indebted  to  the  Eev.  C.  J.  Bere  for  the 
wonymous  translation,  C149.  Permission  has  been 
received  from  Mr.  Aylward  to  include  159  and  405 
from  the  6^arum  Hymnal:  from  Messrs.  BeU  and 
Daldy,  for  two  hymns  from  Miss  Procter's  Legends 
and  Lyrietiy  STQy  447 ;  from  Mr.  Hayes»  for  Neale's 
H^nrns  of  the  .Eastern  Ohureh,  248,  311,  331,  443 
from  Messrs.  Houlston  and  Sons,  for  368,  by  Miss 
Ada  Cambridge  (Mrs.  Cross) ;  from  Messrs.  Long- 
mans, for  339  and  C123,  from  The  Eivuletihy  the 
Rev.  T.  T.  Lynch ;  Messrs.  Low  and  Co.,  for  the 
Hymns  in  Dr.  Schaff'a  Christ  in  Song ;  Mr.  Mac- 
intosh, for  364,  from  Hie  Name  of  Jesus  and  Other 
Verses ;  Messrs.  Masters,  for  23,  64, 124,  and  125 
from  Neale's  MedicBval  Hymns ;  Mr.  Moses,  for  38, 
73, 122,  183,  149,  208,  238,  247,  252,  287,  288,  302, 
462,  489  from  Kelly's  Hymns  on  Various  Passages 
of  Scripture ;  Messrs.  Mozley,  for  C38  and  150 
from  Miss  Strafford's  Hymns  far  the  Collects;, 
Messrs.  Nisbet  and  Co.,  for  their  ready  kindness ; 
Messrs.  Novello  and  Co.,  for  260  and  C5,  by  Dr. 
Neale ;  Messrs.  Parker  and  Co.»  for  120, 160,  and 
406,  by  Professor  Anstice,  from  The  Child's  Chris- 
tian Year,  and  17,  154,.  387,  438,  449,  from  Mx. 
KeWe'-sr    Christum    Year ;    Messia.  BiNm^cai  wA 
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Co.,  for  56,  77,  175,  200,  214,  216,  218,  306,  369, 
384,  460,  C45,  104,  from  Mr.  Lyte's  8'pirit  of  the 
Psahm  and  Miscellaneous  Poems ;  Mr.  John  Eo- 
bertson,  Dublin,  for  173  and  398,  by  Miss  Char- 
lotte Elliott,  from  The  Invalids'  Hymnhook ;  and 
Messrs.  Strahan  and  Co.,  for  326  and  398,  from 
Hymns  of  Denmark^  and  328,  385,  881  from  Hymns 
and  Meditations,  by  A.  L.  W. 

Permission  has  been  purchased  &om  Mr.  Curwen 
for  the  use  of  486,  the  translation  of  Freyling- 
hausen*ff  hymn  by  Mr.  Stallybrass  ,*  from  Messrs. 
Longmans,  for  Miss  Winkworth's  translations,  61, 
101,  106,  181,  366,  867,  891,  422,  C28;  from  Mr. 
Morrish,  'for  Mrs.  Shepherd's  two  hymns,  C9  and 
37  ;  and  from  the  owners  of  the  copyright  for  C8, 
26,43,  and  78,  by  Mrs.  Gilbert,  and  C3,  70,100, 
181,  and  161,  by  Miss  Jane  Taylor. 

No  pains  have  been  spared  to  avoid  the  infringe- 
ment of  copyright.  Should,  however,  any  hymns 
have  been  included  without  the  sanction  of  the 
owners,  the  Editor  apologizes  for  an  error"*  which 
was  unintentional,  and  throws  himself  upon  the 
courtesy  and  indulgence  of  those  whose  rights  he 
would  in  all  cases  desire  to  respect. 

It  is  scarcely  to  be  hoped  that  errors  have  been 
quite  avoided,  and  the  information  both  on  authors 
and  on  the  authorship  of  some  as  yet  anonymous 
hymns  is  avowedly  imperfect.  The  Editor  will  be 
deeply  gr&tefvl  for  any  help  in  ascertaining  the  one 
and  In  supptying  the  other,  so  tkiat  ttie  book  may  be 
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made  as  full  and  accurate  as  he  could  wish,  more 
worthy  of  a  place  in  the  Christian  household,  and 
more  to  His  glory  round  Whom  **  they  sing  the  song 
of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and  tlie  song  of  the 
Lamb*" 

W.  FLEMING  STEVENSON. 


Orwell  Bank,  Eathoar,  Dublin. 
Zlst  December  y  1872. 


*  BeTelation  xt.,  3. 
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The  letter  G  before  a  number  denotes  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Third,  or  Children's  Fart. 


AdoraUon.   [See  PralBO.] 

Advent.   [See  Jesus  duist.] 

Advent,  Second.   [See  Jesus  Gbrlst.] 

AflUotlon—  [See  also  Resignation,  and  For  ibe  fllok  and 
Dying.] 

837  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call L.M. 

864  In  the  hour  of  trial 6»  6a 

478  When  gathering  doud  around  I  Tiew Six  8a 

296  When  onr  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 7a 

Almsgiving— 

d6  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love O.M. 

194  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea    ......  888,4 

S83  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own S.M. 

290  What  beams  of  grace  flibdmeroy,,  Lord    •    •    •    •    .  CM. 

Aioenslon.   [See  Jesus  Gbrlst] 


808  A  debtor  to  merqr  alone P.M. 

883  My  hope  is  built  on  xK)thing  less Six  88 

898  Now  have  I  found  tiie  ground  wherein    .    .    .    .    .  Six  88 

490  Paia  away  earthly  joy 64,  ^4,  ^^^4 

S9a  "WhBD  I  am  read  my  title  cHeu CC!3L. 


Index  of  Subjects, 


Atonement.  [See  Jesus  Cbrlst,  Hts  Sufferings  and 
DeatbO 

Baptism— 

338  God  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace L.M. 

C42  Gracioiia  SaTioTir,  holy  Shepherd 87,  87,  87 

133  Jems,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep L.M. 

418  Our  children.  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer CM. 

232  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 8b  78 

233  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands CM. 

Beileverp  Security  of  tlie— 

303  A  debtor  to  mercy  alone P.M. 

75  God  knoweth  all  His  people D.  7s  6s 

450  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place CM. 

277  To  God  the  only  wise S.M. 

Bereavement.  [See  Mourners  Ckmiforted.] 
Bible.  [See  Word  of  €k>d.] 

Blood  of  Jesus.   [See  Jesus  Cbrlst :  His  Suffierlngs 
and  Deatb.] 

Brotberly  Z«ove.   [See  Zaove,  Brotberly.] 
Burial  of  tbe  Dead— 

C9  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven CM. 

319  Come  forth,  come  on  with  solemn  song   ....    888,  4,  8 

35  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above D.CM. 

C25  Death  has  been  here,  and  borne  away CM. 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord S.M. 

C44  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone L.M. 

C49  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain 776 

356  It  is  not  death  to  die S.M. 

4S2  Soon  and  for  ever P.M. 

245  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends    .    .    .    CM. 

454  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  •    ,    •      13s  lis 

Cbarlties.*  [See  Almsglvinff.] 
Cblldbood  of  Jesus.   [See  Jesus  Cbrlst  J 
CtirUt.    [Bee  Jesos  GbrlSt.} 


Index  of  Subjects. 
<iluist  for  us.   [S«e  Jesna  Cbrlst.] 

^<airi8tlaii  Work.   [See  work.] 

dmrohf  Tlie— 

71    Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken D.  Ss  78 

111    How  glorious  Sion's  courts  appear  .......    CM. 

'Cbmrtti  In  Peru,  Ttae— 

805  A  safe  stronghold  cor  God  is  still   ....    87,87,6066,7 

61  Fear  not,  O  Httle  flock,  the  foe  .    . D.  886 

169  Lord  of  our  life  and  God  of  our  salvation   .    .  11, 11, 11,  S 

202  O  Thou  who  dwellest  in  the  heavens  high     ....     P.M. 

^tninrcli  Trimnptiant,  Tbe— 

91  Hallekgah,  best  and  sweetest 8s  7s  4 

96  Hark  the  sound  6t  holy  voices D.  Ss  78 

98  Head  of  the  Church  tritmphant D.  77,  44,  7 

110  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  .....     CM. 

289  What  are  these  in  white  array  •..,....     D.  7s 

'dmrob.  Unity  of  tbe— 

86    Christ  from  whom  all  blessings  flow    ......     D.  78 

85    Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above D.C.M. 

151    Lord,  cause  Thy  fiuie  on  us  to  shine L.M. 


« 


-  GhnrcA,  Foundation  or  Dedloatlon  of  a— 

Cl  A  children's  temple  here  we  build L.M. 

87  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation Six  8s  78 

61  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear CM. 

71  Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken D.  Ss  78 

.  187  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet L.M. 

167  Lord  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 7s 

289  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers    ..•••..     CM. 

266  This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay L.M. 

Comfort.   [See  Mourners  Comforted.] 
tkMnfmrter,  Tbe.  [See  Ck>d,  tbe  Holy  Ghost.] 
<kmimniilon.  [See  Lord's  Supper.] 


Indew  cfBuhjeeU. 


) 


Cominiiiilon  of  Saints— 

19    Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  .   '. 8.M. 

25    Christ  from  whom  all  blesiingi  flow     .«••••  D.  7s 
35    Come^  let  OS  join  our  friends  aboTe D.CiM* 

CkmunnnUm  with  €k>d— 

S27    Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee  .......    O.M. 

S49    I  think  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night O.M. 

351    I  would  oommnne  with  Thee,  my  God O.lf.. 

CoBfeiston  Of  Gbrist.  [See  Jesus  durlst.] 
CoBiesston  of  Siiu  [See  Cttn.] 
Oonfllot   [See  WarCeure.] 
Ck>iiraffe  and  Ck>nfidence— 

305  A  safe  stronghold  onr  Gk)d  is  still   ....    87j87,6666,  7 

334  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears S.M. 

119  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord CM. 

C120  Stand  np,  stand  up  for  Jesns D.  7s  6s 

490    Yonr  harpis,  ye  trembling  saints  . S.M. 

i 

Creation  and  the  Creator— 

310  Angels  hQly,  high  and  lowly 87,  88,  T 

es  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth Six  7a 

C57  How  solemn,  sOenti,  and  how  stiU CM. 

C62  I  sing  the  aknighty  power  of  God '.     CM. 

207  O  worship  the  King 10,10,11,11 

219  Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven    •    .    ; 11a 

237  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 7a 

358  The  spacious  firmament  on  high D.L.M. 

260  The  strain  upraise P.M. 

449  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read CM. 

0145  'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean D.  78  6s 

Cross  Of  Christ.  [See  jesns  Christ] 
Dead,  Bnrlal  of  the    [See  Burial.] 

Death  and  Judgment— 

48  Day  of  judgment^  day  of  wonders 88  7s  4 

49  Day  of  wrattk,  O  day  of  mourning Three  8a 

85    Oreat-God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 87»87«887 


Index  of  Subjectw. 

148  Lo»  He  oomei,  with  donds  desoendiiig 88  7s  4 

246  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreftdfbldsy L.M. 

266  The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  ihall  quake  ....     L.M. 

464  Time's  sun  is  fast  setting D.  0s  Ss 

l>edloatloii  of  a  Ghnroh.   [See  Ghnroli.] 
Oedloatlon  of  Self.   [See  Wii  Dedloatlon.] 
iMBotpUne.  [See  Realgiiatioii.] 

XMmilsslon.   [SeeWonlilp^  Pnbllo.] 

XHKKOlOglei— 

491 

ZIL    By  angels  in  heaven 10,10,11,11 

ZI.    Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 8s  7s  4 

XIT.  Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  Son. 

XEQ.    Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power P.M. 

VL    Immortal  honour,  endless  fiune Six  Ss 

II.    Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God D.C.M. 

X. .  NowtoHimwholoTedus,  gaveus .    .    .    ^    .    .87,87,87 

IV.  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow     ....   L.M. 

Tin.  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation     .    .    .    .    .    .    .  D.  88  78 

XV.    Praise  the  Lord P.M. 

Til.    Praise  to  God  the  Father  give 7b 

I.    To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost C.M. 

y.    To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost L  M. 

m.    Whom  all  the  heavenly  host ' .    .    S.M. 

IX.    Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing P.  88  7s 

Djiiiff,  f6r  tbe  Stole  and.  [See  Slok.] 

ISplpbany.   [See  Jeans  Ghrlst.] 

Stemlty.   [Bee  Deatli  and  Judgment  and  Beaven.] 

SvangeiUAio  Setvlote^  [See  also  cMpei  CaiL] 

C6  All  things  are  ready :  come S.M. 

11  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised O.M. 

20  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow Cs  88 

86  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God O.M. 

41  Come  to  OaLvary's  holy  mountain 87, 87, 77 

€23  Come  to  Jesus ^^^.^^^i 

42  Gome,  ye  ainiieiv^  poor  and  wretohed,   •    %    *    «.  ^^^v^ 


Indesp  of  Subjects, 

73  Oloiy,  glory  eT«rla8tmg 88784' 

90  Ho,  je  that  thirst  approach  the  spring CM. 

115  Iheardthe  voice  of  Jesus  say D.O.M. 

116  I  lay  ipy  sins  on  Jesus D.7s6» 

SdO  Jesus  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone .    L.Mw 

132  Jesus  sinnora  win  receive Six  78 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888,6 

369  Lord,  Ihear  of  showers  of  blessing     ......    8s  78 

C102  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  oaUs  you  .    .     128 11a 

226  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home CM. 

228  Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me .     .  SizTa 

C133  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One     .    .    .  Ils8a 

464  Time's  sun  is  fast  setting D.  6s  6s 

466  To-day  the  Saviour  calls    .    . (Is  4s 


306  Abide  with  me,  fast  fiklls  the  evMitide lOa 

307  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  Ood,  this  night L.M. 

C13  Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part 78 

C27  Dread  l^vereign.  let  my  evening  song ......  CM. 

325  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour    ........    D.83S6 

79  Ood  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 84^  84»  8884 

048  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 8s  7a 

471  I  dose  my  heavy  eye 6s  5s  (six  Hues) 

C76  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me .88  7s 

391  Now  all  the  woods  are  sleeping 776,778 

ClOl  Now  the  day  is  over  .    .    .    « 68  5» 

404  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown CM. 

415  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus FJtfl 

416  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 6& 

417  Ourday  of  praise  is  done b    •    •    .    S.M. 

428  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing    •    •    .    .    .  D.  8s  7a 

488  Sunofmysoul,  Thou  Saviour  dear L.M. 

443  The  day  is  past  and  over 76, 76, 88 

C122  The  dayUght  Aides D.446 

0140  Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee Six  7a 

459  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  breast  .    .    •    .   L.M. 

462  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us     .    .    .87>87|77 

470  We  close  the  weary  eye 68  58  (six  line8> 


-^MMitMUan  of  canst.   [See  JeioB  ClixiBt.^ 
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Faltb  and  Hope— 

306  A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still    .    .    .    .  87,  87,  6066,  7 

11  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised O.M. 

116  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesns  say D.O.M. 

SO  Jesns,  lorer  of  my  sonl D.  78 

140  Jnst  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888,  6 

866  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways Six  88 

173  My  fitdth  looks  up  to  Thee 664,666,4 

176  Ifot  all  the  blood  of  beasts 8.M. 

892  Ifow  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein Six  Ss 

898  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen    • 888,  6 

228  Book  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 78 

S62  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

270  Though  troubles  assail lOslls 

S72  Through  the  love  of  Gk>d  our  Saviour  ...     84,  84, 888,  4 

473  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come      .    .    .    .  Six  8s 

292  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear CM. 

FamHy  Wonblp.   [See  WortliSp.] 
Famine,  In  Time  of— 

309    Although  the  vine  its  fimit  deny D.  686 

431    Sometimes  a  light  surprises D.  7s  68 

270    Though  troubles  assail  . lOills 

ForglvenesB  of  Slna.  [Bee  also  Gospel  Call.] 

20  Blow  ye  tiie  trumpet,  blow     . •     6s  88 

84  Great  Gk>d  of  wonders,  ail  Thy  ways Six  88 

116  Ilay  my  sins  on  Jesus D.  78  6s 

860  I  was  a  wandering  sheep D.S.M. 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888, 6 

874  My  God  a  God  of  pardon  is CM. 

COS  My  soul  repeat  His  praise  •    •   - 8.M. 

389  No,  not  despairingly,  come  I  to  Thee  ....     64,  64,  664 

228  Bock  of  ages,  deft  for  me Six  78 

262  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

Foimdatlon  or  Dedloatlon  of  a  Ghuroh.      [See 
Gharoh.] 

FmeraL   [See  BnrlaL]  • 

nUQre  State.     [See    Death  and   Judgment    aad 
Heaven.) 


Indea  of  Subjects. 

Ood  the  Father,  AUnlghty.    [See  also  Praise.] 

C4S    Great  God,  and  wilt  Thoa  condescend L.M. 

G62    I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  Gk>d O.M. 

376    My  God,  how  wonderful  Thoa  art CM. 

189  O  God  my  strength  and  fortitude CM. 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

212    Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past O.M. 

249    The  God  of  Abraham  praise D.6684 

C142    To  Gk>d  who  reigns  above  the  sky CM. 

Ood  the  Son.  [see  Jeans  Christ.] 

God  the  Holy  Ghost- 
so    Come  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove L.M. 

31  Come  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire L.M. 

32  Come  Holy  Spirit  come S.M. 

C20    Come  Holy  Spirit,  eome — 0  hear S.M. 

33  Come  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  .......    CM. 

46    Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid Six  88 

339    Gracious  Spirit  dwell  with  me Six  7s 

100  Holy  Ghost  dispel  our  sadness 87,  87,  77,  88 

101  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter Three  78 

105    Holy  Spirit,  once  again Six  7s 

158    Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost D.S.M. 

199    O  Spirit  of  the  living  God L.M. 

211    Our  blest  Redeemer,  ore  he  breathed 86,  84 

239  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers CM. 

240  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace "LM, 

241  Spirit  of  power  and  truth  and  love L.M. 

Gospel  call.  The— 

06    All  things  are  ready:  Come S.M. 

311    Art  Thou  weaxy,  art  thou  languid 85,  83 

41  Come  to  CalvaiT's  holy  mountain 87,  87,  77 

C23    Come  to  Jesus 86,  66 

42  Come  ye  aizmers  poor  and  wretched     .    .    .    •    .    .  88  Ts  4 
99    Ho  ye  tiiat  thirst,  approach  the  spring CM. 

116  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say     .......     D.CM. 

132    Jesus  sinners  will  receive  •    •    • Six  7s 

140    Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888,  6 

084    Like  mist  on  the  monntaia 68  6s 

C102  O  come  to  the  merdM  Saviour  who  calls  yon  .    .    .  ISs  lis 
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226  Betam,rO  waaderw,  to  fhj  home CM. 

<3121  Sweet  the  lessons  Jesus  taught   ........  777,  6 

0123  The  Lord  is  rich  and  xneroifDl D.C.M. 

466  To-day  the  Saviour  calls 684s 

€161  Yes,  God  is  good  in  earth  and  sky    .......  L.lf. 

Oraoe  and  Strengtb^ 

39  Come  Thou  Fount  of  erery  blessing 8e  78 

^  Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 8.M. 

343  Heavenly  Father  to  whose  eye 7s 

348  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  Gk)d    .    ...» lis 

193  O  help  us.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need -  O.M. 

407  O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee B.M. 

483  Sovereign  grape  o'er  sfai  abounding 88  78  4 

243  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power O.M. 

472  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour 7s  68 

Oraoe,  before  and  after  Meat— 

Cll    Be  present  at  our  table.  Lord L.M. 

Cll    We  thank  thee.  Lord,  for  this  our  food L.M. 

Onldance— 

87  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 8s  78  4 

1^  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us Ss  78  4 

idO  O  GK)d  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand '.CM. 

429  Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord    •    .    .    .' 10s 

444  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  Ss 

0131  There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God CM. 

463  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 6s 

Hardest.  [See  SeedUme^] 
Harvest,  After  a  Bad— 

809    Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny D.  886 

431    Sometimes  a  light  surprises D.  78  6s 

HeatbeUf  MUMdons  to  the,  [See  Mlsaloiu.] 


012    BeautiAil  Zion  built  above Six  78 

23    Brief  life  is  herp  our  piortion D.  78  6s 


Indes  of  Subjects. 


58  Far  from  fheee  narrow  soen^s  of  night  .....     C.M»^ 

64  For  fhee,  O  dear,  dear  country  .    ......     D.  7868 

96    Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  Toioes D.  Ss  7ft 

C59    I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land 10,8,8 

125    Jerosalem  the  golden D.  78  iSa 

C106    O  happy  land,  O  happy  land D.C.lf. 

C107    O  heaTen,  sweet  heaven 68  6s 

440  Sweet  place,  sweet  plaoe  alone  .    .....    .6666,4444 

C128    There  is  a  better  world  they  say 83,88,888,6 

261    ThereisablessMhome 68 

C129    There  is  a  happy  land 64,  64,  666, 4 

868    There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  .    .    , CM. 

C135  There's  a  beantiftil  land  where  the  son  neyer  sets    .     P.M. 

C1S6    There's  a  Friend  fbr  little  children D.  7s  68- 

0148  We  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious  home  .    .    .     P.M. 

€161  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest  .....      Four  8a 

289    What  are  these  in  bright  array D.  Ts 

Beaveiit  lAmgHnsfor— 

1    A  few  more  years  shall  roll S.M. 

66    Far  from  my  heavenly  home S.M. 

62    For  ever  with  the  Lord S.M. 

112    How  long,  O  Lord,  our  SaTiour D.  7s69 

S47    I  have  a  home  above D.S.M. 

C67'   I  would  not  live  alway,  live  alway  below lis 

362    I'm  but  a  stranger  here 61, 64,  666,  4 

123  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home CM. 

124  Jerusalem  the  glorious D.  7s  6s 

C80    Joyfully,  joyftillyon"ward  I  move Kight  lOs 

C79    Joyfully,  joyfully  onward  we  move Eight  IQs 

366    Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art L.M. 

384    My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  ia  not  here lis 

ClOS  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you      .    .  12s  lis 

C104    O  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  ?nngs  of  a  dove lis 

€111    Onward,  upward,  homeward lis 

432    Soon  and  tor  ever P.M. 

446    The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn D.CM. 

446    The  sands  of  time  are  sinking D.  78  68 

€137    This  is  not  my  place  of  resting D.  8b  7s 

288    We've  no  abiding  city  here L.M. 

47ff    What  ainnen  value  I  resign ,      L.M. 

-SJR^    Tf^en  J  can  read  my  title  clear C'iR.^ 


Index  of  SuljeoU. 
Htilp  In  God.   [See  Gffaoe.] 
HoHfiewR    [See  also  Banotlfloatloii.] 

186  Jeans  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult CM. 

881  Jesus,  my  stmngth,  my  hope S.M^ 

160  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee CM.. 

093  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee 7s 

886  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee C^,  64,  664^ 

394  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God CM.. 

185  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God CM. 

198  O  SaTiour  may  we  never  rest CM.. 

C112  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways CM. 

411  O  Thou  to  whose  all-searching  sight L.M. 

446  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn D.CM.. 

368  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Ihee  alone CM. 

456  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height Six  8s 

Holy  Ghost.    [See  GOd.] 
Holy  Sorlpture.    [See  Word.] 
BOmo*  On  Bnterlnff  a  New— 

190    O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM.. 

4S1    Peace  be  to  this  habitation D.  8s  78- 

Home  UlBSlons.  [3ee  nUflalons.] 
Bope.   [See  Faltb  and  Hope.] 
Hospitals— 

13    At  eren  ere  the  sun  was  set L.M.. 

66    Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love CM. 

479    When  languor  and  disease  invade O.M» 

Rnmlllatlon  of  Glnist.  [See  Jesus  Gbrtst.] 
Homlllty— 

C47  He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall CM> 

C9S  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee 78- 

186  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God O.M« 

4S4  Quiet,  Lord>  my  froward  heart ^\3l1^ 


Index  of  Sv^jecta* 
Incarnation.   [See  Jesus  Gbrlst.] 
interoesBlon.   [See  JetuB  Gbrlst.] 
Invitations  of  tlie  Oospel.  [See  CkMpei  CaUj 
-Jesus  Gbiist,  Advent  and  Blrtb  of— 

010    As  with  gladness  men  of  old Six  78 

7    Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory Ss  7s  4 

C14  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning    .    .  lis  lOs 

40    Come,  Thou  long  expected  Jesns .    .88  7s 

C34    Glory  to  God,  the  angel  said     • CM. 

037    Glory  to  Jesus,  glory 76,76,88 

90    Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed     • D.  78  68 

93  Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Savionr  comes   ....      CM. 

94  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing D.  7s 

046    Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices 8s  7s 

109  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star    .    .   887,  887,  48, 48 

O60    I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  78  68 

355    It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear D.O.M. 

127    Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring  .    • 8s  78  4 

139    Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come CM. 

146    Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 8s  78 

253  The  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow    ....  87,87,887 

256    The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined CM. 

<I127    There  came  a  little  child  to  earth P.M. 

C138  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly    .  108, 108, 83 

O150    We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  Father lis 

0156    When,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain L.M. 

0158  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night  .    .    .  CM. 

jresus  Gbiist,  ChUdliood  of-« 

015  By  cool  SUoam's  shady  rill O.M. 

060  I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  7s  68 

061  Hove  to  think  though  I  am  young CM. 

O70  Jesus  Ohrist,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 8s  78 

0127    There  came  a  little  Ohild  to  earth P.M. 

•0140    Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee « Six  78 

Jesus  Cbiist,  Ufe  of—   [See  also  EKample  o£] 

C2   A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea O.M. 


Index  of  Subjects, 


C18  Christ  is  merciful  and  mild 78 

C28  Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading Ss  78 

C68  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old ....  lis  88 

C78  Jesus  who  lived  above  the  sky L.M. 

474  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  besaty  shone CM. 

C1&3  When  His  salvation  bringing D.  7s  68 

C155  When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne CM. 

CI  61  Young  children  once  to  Jesus  came CM. 

Jesus  Gbrlsty  Suflfeiingrs  and  Deatb  of— 

C9  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven CM. 

11  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised CM. 

815  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree    .    ; Ten  78 

083  .  Glory  be  to  Jesus 68  Ss 

S86  Gk>  to  dark  Gethsemane Six  78 

89  HaQ,  Thou  once  despisM  Jesus  .    .    ^    .    .    .    .    D.  Ss  78 

97  Hark,  the  voice  of  love  andmeroy 8s  7s  4 

C56  How  loving  is  Jesus  who  came  from  the  sky     ....  lis 

848  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God lis 

078  Jesus  who  lived  above  the  sky Ii.M. 

141  Lamb  of  Gk>d  whose  bleeding  love PJIf • 

8S8  No  condemnation,  O  my  soul CM. 

176  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts S.M. 

890  Not  what  these  hands  have  done D.  B.M, 

403  O  Lamb  of  God,  once  wounded D.  7s  68 

SS8  Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Six  78 

281  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee D.  78 

411  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 8s  78  , 

412  Thanks,  thanks  be  to  Thee  fbr  Thy  pity  .    .    *    .  98, 98,  88 

447  The  way  is  long  and  dreary 76,  76,  76,  76,  5 

888  ISiere  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

0138  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  oruoiflbd  One.    .    .    .  lis  88 

876  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Ohrist 68 

887  We  sing  the  praise  of  Hka  who  died L.M. 

898  Whenlsurvey  the  wondrous  cross L.M. 

484  When  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul    .....    CM. 

Jesus  Ohiist,  Resiirrectlon  of — 

18  Awake,  and  sing  the  song S.M.. 

18  Bleit  be  the  everlasting  God CM. 

80  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow Q%^ 


Index  of  Subjects, 


.^    Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-dfly 7t 

60    Father  of  peace  and  Gk>d  of  love O.M. 

74    Glory  to  God  on  high 664,  666.  4 

128  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-dsfr 7t 

129  Jesus  lives  :  no  longer  now 7t  Ss 

180    Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead 7t 

243    The  day  of  resurrection D.  78  6t 

2h\    The  happy  mom  is  come 68  8s 

257    The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again CM. 

<C143    To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain 88, 6 

•Jesiui  CluiBt,  Afloengjon  and  Esuatatlon  off— 

26    Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound P.M. 

88    Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 78 

;360    Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone L.M. 

866    Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art L.M. 

140    Look  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 88  7s  4 

183    O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  deeve CM. 

247    The  atoning  work  is  done 6s  88 

260    The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up CM. 

252  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns     .    .    .    C.M. 

266    Thou  art  gone  up  OB  high D.S.H. 

485    Where  is  our  Master  now 64,  64|,  66,  4 

^esiiB  Gluist,  Second  Advent  of— 

15    Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

87    Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not S.M. 

106    Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear C.M. 

113    How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour D.  78  6s 

856    It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear D.C  JM. 

127    Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 8s  f  s  4 

146    Light  of  the  lonely,  pilgrim's  heart CM. 

148    Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 8s  78  4 

222    Rejoice,  regoice,  believers D.  7s  08 

253  The  Lord  of  might,  firom  Sinai*8  brow     .    .    .  b7»87,  88,7 

254  The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow CM. 

255  The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake   .    .    .    .    L.M. 

464    Time's  sun  is  fast  setting D.  6s  Ss 

27s    To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men CM. 

4G7  Wake,  the  startling  watchcry  pealeth  .  898,  898,  66,  4,  44,  8 

29^    When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old L.M. 


Index  of  SuhfecU. 


A86    Where  is  oar  Master  now H  M,  68,  i 

301    Ye  seryaats  of  the  Lord 8JL 


Jemis  cairlBt,  CknifeMlnff— 

119    Fm  not  ashamed  to  own  m J  Lord CM. 

357   Jems,  and  shall  it  eTer  be  .    •    • LbM. 

Jenw  Cbrlstp  Crois  off—    [See  also  His  flnfRNrlncs 
and  Deatb.] 

11    As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised CM* 

441    Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 8s  7s 

287    We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 

293    When  I  sorrey  the  wondroQS  cross LJI. 

•JMas  Cbrlstp  Example  of— 

C81  Gtotle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild 7s 

386  €h>  to  dark  Gethsemane Six  7s 

•064  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus D.  76,  86 

126  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 8s  7s 

'  C70  Jesus  Ohrist,  my  Lord  and  SaTiour 8s  78 

160  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee CM. 

Cl-26  The  world  looks  very  beautiful 76,  76,  76,  73 

474  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone CM. 


Jemis  cairlBt  for 

116  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus D.  7s  6s 

130  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul D.  7s 

362  Jesus  the  holy  One 64»64,666,4 

373  Lord  Jesus,  hide  Thy  people 7s  66 

1»6  Lord  Jesus,  we  believing D.  7s  6i 

*• 

-Jeans  Gbrlsty  Interoeailoii  of— 

89  Hail,  ThoQ  once  despiskl  Jesus D.  8s  7s 

120  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren.  Thou CM. 

364  In  the  hour  of  trial,  Jesus,  pray  fbr  me 6s  5s 

203  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners*  Friend    .......  888,  6 

247  The  at(ming  work  is  done 6s  8s 

^S7  The  Bavioor  died,  but  rose  again Ctt.. 


Index  of  Subjects. 

468    Weaiy  of  wandering  from  my  God Six  89 

296    Wliera  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands L.M. 

JesuB  CluiBty  Kingdom  of-     [See  JesuA  C!lirta«» 
our  KlBff.] 

Jems  Gluistv  Love- off— 

C28  Ever  would  I  &in  be  reading Ss  78 

340  Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord .   7» 

C60  I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  78  6» 

C74  Jesos  loves  me,  this  I  know 7s- 

C78  Jesos  who  Uved  above  the  sky L.M. 

877  My  Ghod,  I  love  Thee,  not  beoaose OM^ 

178  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 78- 

409  O  love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 886,886^ 

C114  O  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me D.  8s  7» 

210  One  there  is  above  all  others  • •    .  87,  87, 77 

Clio  One  there  is  above  all  others 84,  84,  888,  4 

C134  There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesos IPs  68 

272  Throogh  the  love  of  God  oor  Saviour ...     84,  84^  888,  ^ 

279  To  oor  Bedeemer's  glorious  name CM. 

C147  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 88  7s- 

293  When  I  sorvey  the  wondrous  cross L.M» 

Jesos  Cbrlst,  Name  of — 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesos  sounds C.M» 

858  Jesus,  how  much  Thy  n^me  unfolds C.M^ 

134  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee CM. 

C130  Tliere  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear CM» 

Jesos  Gbrlst,  Sympatby  of— 

451  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light CM. 

291  When  along  life's  thorny  road D.  78 

478  When  gathering  dbnds  around  I  view Six  88 

296  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 78 

296  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands L.M. 

Jesos  Cluist,  oor  All— 

878  Lord,  let  my  heart  still  turn  to  Thee L.M, 

486  Who  is  there  like  Thee 66,  88,  65 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  bat  Thee P.M. 


Index  of  SuhfecU. 
Jesus  duist,  our  FMend— 

C96    Now  I  bmve  found  a  friend 64,  64,  666,  4 

~  .tlO   One  there  is  above  all  others 87,  87,  77 

CiJ^    Tfaoa  Gnardian  of  our  yottthfhl  dajB O.M. 

Jesus  duist,  tbe  CKkmI  Sheplierd— 

C26    Down  in  the  pleasant  paatnree D.  78  6a 

Ott.'QnwIona Saviour,  gentle Sh^heid 8a 78 

C68    I  am  Jean's  little  lamb 77, 88«.  77 

S60    I  was^a  wandeiing  sheep D.S.M. 

C65    I  was  wandering  and  weary P.M. 

C73    Jesus  is  our  Shepherd D.  6s  6s 

C76    Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me    .......     8s  78 

183    Jesus,  the  Shepherd  oTthe  sheep LJf. 

CUB    Saviour,  like  a  Sh^herd  lead  us 86  7s  4 

883  .Savour,  who  Thy  flook  art  £wding .    ......     887s 

444    The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  Bs 

C147    Was  than  ever  kindest  shepherd  .••'....     8b  7a 

Jesus  dirlsty  our  Onide— 

87    Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 8s  7s  4 

143    Leader  of  &ithflil  souls,  and  Guide Six  8s 

463    Thy  way  not  mhxe,  0  Lord 6s 

»         •  - 

Jesus  Cluisty  Head  of  tbe  Churob— 

98   Head  (tf  the  Ghureh  triumphant D.  77, 44,  7 

Jesus  dirlsty  our  smff— 

3  All  hidl  the  power  of  Jesus'  name O.M. 

15  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord O.M. 

47  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 8.M. 

73  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 8s  78  4 

90  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed D.  78  6s 

92  Hark,  how  the  ador&g  hosts  above     .    .  .    .    O.M. 

95  Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee D.  78 

131  Jeeua  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun L.M. 

189  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come O.M. 

145  Light  of  the  lonely  pUgrim'B  heart O.!!. 


Index  of  Subjects, 


149  Look,  je  saints,  the  sight  u  gbtiooB   .    .    .    .  • «    .  Sd  7s  4 

183  O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire CM. 

204  O  Thou  who  for  our  fallen  race «    .    .  L.li. 

223  Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 6e  Ss 

252  The  head  tiiat  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  .    .    .  CM. 

300  Ye  servants  of  Ood 10, 10, 11, 11 

302  Zion's  King  shall  reign  Tiot<«ions  .......  88  7s 

Jesus  Cbrlst,  our  Priest—   [See  also  His  Interoes- 
slon  and  Suflferlnffs.] 

20    Blow  je  the  trmnpet,  blow 6s  Ss 

296    Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands L.M, 

Jesus  Gluist,  oar  Prophet- 
s'   Ohrist,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies  ..•••••    Six  78 
146    Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling    .    •    •    •   •    .88  78 

Jesus  Gbrlsty  Prophet*  Priest  and  JOskg— 

C53    Hosanna,  raise  the  pealing  hymn CM. 

353    I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price ......    CM« 

138    Join  all  the  glorious  names 68  88 

Jesus  Christy  our  Righteousness— 

318    I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God lis 

136    Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness L.M. 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour.    [See  His  8nirerfn£rs.l 
Jesus   Christ,    the   Way,   the.  Truth,   and  the 


360    Jesus  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone    . L.M 

452  Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love 78 

268    Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone CM. 

Jesus  Christ,  Fellowship  with- 

833    Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside CM. 

106    Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear CM. 

371    Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee CM. 

437   5/2ii  with  Thee,  O  my  God S.M. 


Index  of  Suhfeett. 


a06  Abide  wifh  me,  ftwt  fUli  tiie  erentide lOi 

806  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thon  art D.  78 

978  Lord,  let  my  heart  stffl  tan  to  Thee hM» 

886  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee 64,64,664 

^414  Ofcgeot  of  my  first  detk«    ....    * D.  7a 

2S6  Son  of  Ood,  to  Thee  I  ory Six  78 

446  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn  .......    D.O.M. 

486  Who  la  there  like  Thee. 65,88,65 

Jesns  dUiSt,  laOve  to—    [See  also   His   KADIA.] 

814  Bleat  be  Thy  lore,  dear  Lord 8.M. 

828  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside D.C.M. 

840  Hark,  my  aool,  it  ia  the  Lord 7b 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jeans  86nnds      ...*;.     CM. 

184  Jeans,  the  very  thought  of  Thee CM. 

136  Jeans,  th^  joy  of  loTiag  hearts    ......    .     L.M. 

877  My  God,  I  lore  Thee,  not  because CM. 

880  MyGod,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. CM. 

406  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  raiee CM. 

448  Thee  will  I  love,  mj  strength,  my  tower     ....   Six  8s 

284  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone D.O.M. 

aesns  Gbrlsty  nnSon  with.  [See  Fellowililp  wtth 
and  iiongUiff  t<or  Hbii.] 

Jews.-    [See  flOttlOlll.] 

18   Awake  and  sing  the  song S.M. 

44    Come  ye  tiiat  lore  the  Lord S.M. 

880    My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  jpys CM. 

178    Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 7s 

Bigoioe,  rcgoidb,  beliefen  •         D.  78  6s 

Bcgoioe,  the  Lord  is  King 6b  Ss 


JnOgmmkU  LMt.  C8«e  l>eath  and  JudgmontO 
-Jntttfloation  Iqr  ntth- 

186   JesoB,  Thy  blood  and  righteonsneks     ...•••   L.M.. 
141    Lamb  of  God  whoBe  bleeding  loTe.    •,.,•.  "(.IL. 

d 


Indew  of  Suhjetts, 

228    Eockof  ages,  cleft  foMaei    ;.  ..   v  .  ".  ,.    .    ;".:S]btf». 
S81    Vain  are  the  hope» .  the  spnB  of  men   .    .    .^ .  .    .    .    CM. 

Kingdom  of  God.  [9ee  Josiui  GlirUf».  onr  Kln^ii] 
Lattt  TbingSy  Tbe.  [See  Deatb*  Eternity,  Heaven.]' 


UfOf  Bliortness  of—   [Bee  also  Tear.] 

23  Brief  life  ia  here  our  portion D.  TsCs 

482  SooA  imd  for  ever .    .    .    .    .    .  .    P.M. 

141  lime  by  moments  steals  away  '  .    .    .    ...    .  .'  D.^t 

144  To-morrow,  L6rd,  is  Thine     ;    .    •    ,    \    .    .    .  i    8.M^ 

LIS9  Everlastliift  Hie.   £S^e  Heaven.] 

Iiovd  our  Blg]iteoiiBn08s»  The.    C3ee  JesuB  Qfarlst.}' 

IfOrd'B  Day,  Tbe— 

163  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  heac  onr  TOWS L.M. 

1C6'  Lord,  remove  the  Teil  away «...     I>  78 

184  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness     .........     D.  7b  6b 

439  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King L.M. 

..248  T|ifat^a(J96Qrreotion     .    i.    ^ ^^,    .  \    .    .    .    p.7B6ft- 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hAt)L:mAd9     ......    CM. 

469  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest S.M.. 


r*    ^ 


Lord's  Day  Morning,  Tbe— 

367  Light  of  light,  enUghten  me 78^78,77 

.4^6  Safely  through  another  week Sa7s 

463  This  is  the  day  of  light  ...........    8.M. 

465  To  Thy  temple  I  repair  .    .    .    .    .  '.    .    .    .    .    .    .    7s 

Lord?8  Day  Eveninff,  The— 

12    At  even  ere  the  snn  was  set.  ;.    ..  •    .-.   «.  •    •    •    .    L.M. 

324    Ere  another  Sabbath's  close 7s 

197  .  P  Sanoof 4  blew  ^  ^v^®  69  •  .v  •    v.*    •  .•    :    .  SixSs 


■  \  ■ 


Lord's  aupper,  Tlie* 

.   ^    Acoording  to  ny  gracdona  word .    ,',.,...  CM. 

.  ^    Breftd  of  the  %oria  in jmercy  broken 98  8s- 

34    Com^,  Idt  us  joiA  out  okeerfiil  «ong8 -.  O.M.. 


Ittdm  of  l^uh;eeU. 


S32  For  mercies  conntiess  as  the  sands '  O/HT. 

SM  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  &ce  to  fjMe    ^    •    ,    .    .-^Os 

121  In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  love .    P.M. 

13i  Jesns,  Thon  joy  of  loTing  hearts     .    •    ^    •    •    •,  •    liM. 

141  Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  lore     ••••..    P.M. 

371  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  .••••..    O.M. 

376  My  GK>d,  and  is  Thy  table  spread    •    •    «    •  :  ^;  .    .    L.M> 

242  Suffering  Sariour,  Lamb  of  God     ...•.•    D.  7s  6s 

"244  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine  .......'«•.     8.M. 

276  Till  He  come,  O  let  the  words Six  Ts 

280  Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  Imow  •    •  .t    .    I<4i<i 

293  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross     ......    ]j.M. 


Xord'8  Sapper,  For  One  A1)9ent  froqi  tbe— 

.899    O  Jesus  Christ,  the  hbfy  One .    .    .    .    .    .    .    .    .    C^M. 

Ziove  and  dare  of  CKmI—   [See  also  Jefliis  durUt.] 

054    How  dearly  God  must  love  us D.  78  6s 

170    Love  divine,  all  love  elcelling D.  7s 

409  O  love  divine,  how  sweet  ^QM>u«rt*    .    •    ;:  .    i    ^«8M 

<C115    Poor  and  needy  though  I  be 78 

4S6  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height  .    .    .'    .    .  SizSs 

liOve»  Brotberly— 

313    Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love i--^  CBf. 

19   Blest  be  the  tie  tiiat  biad^  .    .    •    •   •   ..    .    .    .    -    8.M. 
8&    Come,  let  us  join  oar  frienda  above.    •  .«    •    •:•.••    CM. 


-.,■1 


84tf    How  welcome  was  the  call  •    »    •    •    .   •   •    «    .    .    S.M. 

,  •        •  •    '      * 

Jlediaior.  CSee  jesiui  Christ.] 
Jieetlnff  and  ParUn|^« 

813  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love     •    .    «   ;    •  '.    .  '.    C.M. 

19  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds -    *    •     '^•^* 

-€49  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  puis     .    .    .    ;\.    .^..     ^^*  ^ 

171  Hay  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour  .    .    •    ...     887s 

180  ]?ow  may  He  who  from  &e  dead    ...    ,  "\    .    .    .    *l« 

•Ad  JPsrt in peaoe :  ObnefB  Me  wM^eeiCt    ;    •    •    .    •    'B.*l^ 


Index  of  SuljecU, 

168    Lord  of  meroj  and  of  might 777,5 

231    SaTioor,  when  in  dost  to  Thee      ........  D.  79 

468    Thou  who  didst  on  CalTfury  bleed 777»5 


Meroy  and  Jndgment— 

174    My  song  shall  be  of  meroy p.  7s  68= 

Bntdsten,  Meeting  of— 

108  How  beauteous  are  their  feet  • S.M» 

151  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine L.M* 

161  Lord  of  the  Uving  harrest D.  7s  6»- 

215  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high L.M. 

2S6  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 78- 

280  Spirit  divide,  attend  our  prayers     ........    CM. 

301  Ye  serrants  of  the  Lord 8.M. 


flOiiisters*  Ordination  o^ 

31    Oome,  Holy  Ghost,  our'  souls  inspire L.M. 

161    Lord  of  the  living  harvest D.  7s  6a. 


ailsslons— 

9    Arm  oi  the  lAxAi  awake,  awake L.M. 

16    Behold  the  mountain  of  file  Lord CM. 

20    Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 6s  8s 

37,  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not S.M. 

70    From  Greenland's  icy  monntaina  , D.  7s  68 

77    God  of  meroy,  God  of  grace Six  78 

90    Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed   ». D.  7s  6s. 

96    Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee D.  78 

108    How  beauteous  are  their  feet S.M» 

131    Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the*  nn  . L.M.. 

C87    Little  travellers  Zionward  •    .  - D.7a 

166    Lord  of  all  power  an^  might  •    i 664^  666,  4 

C97  Now  be  the  Gospel  banner     ...    .    .    .    .    .    •   D.  78  6e 

182  O  brothers^  lift  your  voiesa.    •    ;«  ^  .  .    .    .    .    •    D.  7s  68- 

187    O  for  the  time  when  on  the  wovld D.CM. 

CJ06   O jofooB ia the mrno    .    •    •  .«    *    •* PJi.. 


Index  of  Subjects. 


195  O  Lord  our  Ood,  arise •    •    .     B  Jtf . 

199  O  Spirit  of  the  liying  God L.M. 

SOi  O  Thou,  who  for  our  fallen  race L.M. 

SIS  0*er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 8fl  7s  4 

S86  Bemember^  Lord,  Thj  Word  of  old CM. 

2S0  Sarionr,  sprinlde  manj  nations D.  8s  7s 

235  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 78 

C120  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus D.  7s  68 

S09  Thon,  whose  almighty  word 664,  666,  4 

C167  When  mothers  of  Salem P.M. 

302  Zion'8  King  shall  reign  Tiotoriona 8s  78 


WMUmn  at  Home— 

1S8    Jeans,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep .    L.M. 

28S    Soldiers  of  the  oro88  arise  .    •    • 7s 


maslmis  to  tlie  Jews— 

87    Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not .    .    •    • •  S.M. 

168    Iiord,  Thine  ancient  people  see •  .    78 

800    O  that  the  Lord's  salyation 78  68 

205    O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  onoe  blest L.M. 


mMdonarlMf  DeiMutiire  or— 

67  Farewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  bat  to  part     .    .    .lis 

388  Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them     .    .    .    .  8s  7s  4 

813  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun L.M. 

29  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies Six  7s 

890  Come,  my  sonl,  tbon  must  be  waking 847,  847 

883  Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go L.M. 

104  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Ahnighty F^. 

380  My  €k>d,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys CM. 

387  New  every  morning  is  the  love L.M. 

893  Now  that  tiie  sun  is  gleaming  bright CM. 

401  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace     . L.M. 

413  O  Thou  who  earnest  firam  above •    .    «   \a>IL. 

4A4  Qaiet, Lord, my bowaxdhdtat ^Vl1% 

Cl£4  The momiag bright i^^MA 


Index  of  Subjects. 


Mourners  Comforted— 

146  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 8s  78 

408  O  let  him  whose  sorrow '6a  5s 

246  Take  comfort,  Ciiristiaiis,  when  yonr  firie^ds     .    .    .    CM. 

295  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe ,78 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  bnt  Thee P.M. 

490  Yonr  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 11. 


National  Danger— 

805  A  safe  stronghold  oar  Ood  is  still    .    . 

5  Almighty  Gk)d,  before  Thy  throne  .    . 

52  Dread  Jehovah,  Gk>d  of  nations-.  ■ .    .■ 

80  God  the  allterrible  King,  who  ordainest 

86  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  onr  prayer 

19i  O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace      .    . 


87,  87,  66,  66,  7 
•    •    C.M. 

.      .    "88  78 

11, 10, 11,  9 
.  D.O.M. 
.    .    L.M. 


National  Deliverance  and  Tbanksfflvlnff— 

14  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne I1.H. 

81  God  the  Lord  has  heard  onr  prayer Six  78 

181  Kow  thank  we  all  oar  God 67,  67,  66,  66 

224  Bejoice  to-day  with  one  aocord  ....      87,  87,  66,  66,  7 


New  Tear.   [See  Tear.] 
Obedience— 

C57    How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still — .    .    qJL 

C81    Lamb  of  God,  who  came  from  heaven Six  7s 

Old  and  New  Tear.   [See  Tear.] 
Omnipotence.  [See.  Ood  tbe  Fatberp  Almlgbty,] 
Omnlfldenoe— 

C7    Almighty  God,  Thy  piereing  eje CM. 

08    Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night L.lf. 

C98  IfoneislIkeOodyrhoTagDBBkhoye' CM. 


J^dex  of  8ubjeoU, 
Ordlnatloii.   [See  Ministers.] 


C22    Come,  let  ns  sing  our  Mikn^B  psalw  •  «    ^   .    .    .    "LJA, 
C4S    Great  God,  and  wilt  Thoa  ooodMowd    .....    L.M. 


Pardon.   [See  Forgiveness.] 
FartlniT-  [See  Meeting.] 

Passion  or  Jesus.     [See  Jesus  Cbrlst^  Sufferlnffs 
and  Deatb.] 

Patlenoe.   [See  Resignation.] 


904  A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  God CM. 

317  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm CM. 

327  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee CM. 

166  Lord  JesoB,  we  believing D.  78  Bs 

421  Peace  be  to  this  habitation D.8s78 


,  15    Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

191    O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace L.M. 


Pestilence,    In    Time    of-*      [&«•  al*o    National 
Danger.] 

428    Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  UeNring/ • 8a  78 

271    Through  all  the  changing  aoenea  of  lift CM. 

489    Why  those  fears  ?    Behold, 'tia  JesQS     ....     8s  78  4 

Piety,  Early— 

OU  Br  cool  Silotan's  bLbAj  ttSI      •    •    % •    ^5)l» 

<!10   CJdIdhood'B  yean  ne  passing  o'esvok   •    .    *    J^  •    •   ^1* 


Index  of  Subjects, 


C29  Fair  waved  the  golden  oom     .* •    .    .    Clf 

C3l  Geatle  Jeeoa,  meek  and  mild .78^ 

C84  lake  mist  on  the  monntain 11» 

C91  Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray CM. 

C106  O  happj  is  the  man  who  hears •    .    .    C.M» 

C118  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  na Ss  784 

C153  When,  His  salvation  bringing D.  78  6a 


PUffiimaffe— 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll 8.M*' 

S4  Children  of  the  heavenly  King 7» 

4A  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 8,H. 

65  Far  firom  my  heavenly  home S.M. 

C30  Father,  let  Thy  benediction     ........      88784 

C41  Gk>d  of  mercy,  throned  on  high 7* 

87  Onide  me,  O  Thon  great  JdK>vah Ss  78  4 

C68  I'm  a  b'ttle  pilgrim 6s  5« 

C69  I'm  a  pilgrim  and  I'm  a  stranger      ....      9, 11, 10, 10 

142  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 88  78  4  ■ 

143  Leader  of  fSedthM  sools  and  Ooide Six  8a 

368  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us 86,  88,  8& 

C87  Little  travellers  Zionward .  D.  78- 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

cm  Onward,  upward,  homeward D.  68  5a 

444  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  8a  ■ 

C137  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting 8s  78 

273  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow    .    .    .    .  D.  88  78 

288  We've  no  abiding  city  here      .    « L.M,. 


4  AH  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell L.M» 

14  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne L.M. 

68  From  all  that  dw«U  below  the  skies L.M. 

91  Hallelujah,  best  and  sweeteet 88  78  4 

118  I'M  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath Six  88 

144  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 78 

165  Lord  our  God  to  whom  is  given  .    .    .    .898,898,66,4,88 

237  Songs  of  praise  the  angela  Bang 78* 

277  To  God  the  only  wise S.M. 

382  WegheimmorttlipnaMB     .    .    ; .68  88* 


Inde»  qf  Subjects, 


966    We  praise  Thee,  O  God 

989   With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth L.M. 


Praise  Of  Creation— 

810  Angela  holy,  high  and  lowfy 87,  88,  7 

207  O  worship  the  £ing 10,10,11,11 

483  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty,  the  King  .    14,14,4,7,8- 

268  The  spacious  firmament  on  high D.L.H. 

200  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise P.M. 

C160  Yes,  God  is  good:  in  earth  and  sky L.M^ 


Fnilfle  of  Ood— 

04  Aboire  the  clear  blue  sky 6666,4444- 

C21  Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above CM.. 

082  Give  to  oar  Gk>d  immortal  praise L.M. 

086  Glory  to  GK>d  with  joyful  adoration PJf.. 

C40  God  of  glory,  God  of  graee D.  7» 

065  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King CM. 

CiN>  Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might  - ^  78 

094  Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee 8b  7s  4 

876  My  God,  how  wonderftil  Thou  art O.M. 

C9S  My  soul,  repeat  His  praise S.M. 

916  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaTen 8s  78  4 

218  Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show  • D.  7a 

Sl9  Praise  the  Lord  of  heayen lis 

f2l  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  Him  .    .    .    .    D.  88  7a 

2iB  The  God  of  Abraham  praise D.  6,  68, 4 

460  Thousands  of  thousands  stand.aronBd     .    .    •    .    •    O.M. 

S86  We  praise  Thee,  0  God 

0160  We  praise  Thee,  W0  bless  Thee,  O  Father 11a 


Praiie  of  Jesus-* 

06  All  glory,  laud,  aad  honour 7s  6a 

3  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name  .    .  ' O.M. 

13  Awake  and  sing  the  song    . S.M. 

22  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless 7s 

017  Ohildren  of  Jerusalem Six  7a 

019  Oome,  ohildren,  join  to  sing 'S.IA.. 

84  Oome^  J^  osr/oiD  oar  oheerftd  songs CVU 


Index  of  Suhfmt$, 

no  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  bleinnir ' .   8l7t 

73  Glory,  priory  eTcrlasting 8i9k4 

74  Glory  to  Qod  on  high OM*  801,4 

80  Hail,  Thou  once  despisM  Jesns  . D.  8i  7i 

)«2  I  lark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above      .....  ^    CJf. 

C43  Hark,  round  the  God  of  love 65,  65, 68,  li 

C53  Hosanna  be  the  children's  song GJL 

Co3  Hosanna,  raise  the  pealing  hymn     .......    CM. 

C5G  Howlovingis  Jesus  who  came  firom  the  dcj     .     .    .    .  Ut 

C66  I  would  be  like  an  angel D.7i6i 

C71  Jesus,  high  ii  gloiy 6sfii 

m^)  Jesus,  Thou  our  pure  delight 74, 74^  74^  8 

185  Join  all  the  glorious  names. 6s Si 

C82  Let  children  proclaim 10,10,11,11 

C&3  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord U 

C85  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour 8i7i4 

186  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing CJf. 

2:20  Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation  .    .  898,  &86,|08^  4^  88 

223  Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 6i8s 

C117  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour D.fkU 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made OJC. 

267  Thou  art  the  King  of  mercy  and  of  graoe    .  10, 10,  668, 686 

S74  Thy  name  we  blees,  Lord  Jesus D.  77,  41^  7 

278  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men GJL 

C143  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain 88, 6 

879  To  our  Bedeemer^s  glorious  name CM. 

286  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord    ....     CM, 

287  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died hM* 

C153  When  His  salvation  bringing D.  78  6s 

-191  iz  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing D.ai7i 

300  Ye  servants  of  God 10, 10,  11, 11 


Praise  off  Redemption— 

3  AH  hail  the  power  of  Jesui*  name C.l(. 

34  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  •«....    C.M. 

47  Crown  Him  with  many  oiowns   ••••....     S.M. 

73  Glory,  gloxy  everlasting 8s  7s  4 

109  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star .    •    .887,887,48^48 

178  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 7s 

239  Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound CM. 

2d7  We  Bing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 


Ifklex  qf  Suhfeota^ 
Prayer  and.  Prayer-lWetlng^ 

8  Approaoh,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat •  O.M». 

3S1  Come,  my  Bord,  thy  anit  prepare   '  . ' ,  .    7b 

6^  From  every  stormy  wind  thaft  blows L.M. 

887  God  of  my  Hfe,  to  Thee  t  call L.M. 

361  I  wordd  comrnxme  with  Thee,  my  God CM. 

137  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet L.M. 

167-  Lord,  teaoh  lis  how  to  pray  aright O.M. 

169  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne  .....  O.M. 

4S9  Prayer  is  the  sooFa  sincere  desire CM. 

485  Stealing  from  the  world  away 7a- 

C182  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps CM. 

467  Thou  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three L.3f . 

476  What  Tarioixs  faindranced  we  meet L.M. 


822  Commit  thou  all  thy  ways S.M» 

884  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears -  8.V^ 

76  God  movee  in  a  mysterious  way *    CM. 

846  How  are  Thy  servants  i>le8t,  O  Lord C.M» 

054  How  dearly  Gk)d  must  love  us     .    .    «    .    .    .    .    D.  Ta  68 

879  My  Gk)d,  my  only  help  and  hope     .......    CM. 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand    .......    CM. 

'444  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  88 

'271  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life ■  CM. 

477'  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God. CM.. 

0154  When  I  look  up  tb  yonder  sky •    L.M. 

■         • 

Pnbllo  Worsblp.   [See  Worslilp.] 


C8  Asinner,  Lord,  b^old  I  stand CM. 

07  Almighty  God,  Thy  piercing  eye     .......    CM. 

86  Come,  let  m  to  the  Lord  our  Gk>d    .    •'        •    .    .    .    CM. 

169  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne)  •    •   .    .    .    CM.. 

226  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home O.M. 

468  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God Six  Ss 

Batfcnatlon  and  Patience— 

8U  Blest  be  Thj  loTe,  dear  Lord .    .   ^.>&.. 


Index  of  SuhjecU, 

-^28  Father,  I  Imow  that  fldl  my  life 86,86,86 

.330  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss G.l£. 

^42  Heart bestill 8, 777,  S 

•^64  Lay  Thy  hand  npon  me lis 

-370  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care CM. 

173  My  Gk>d  and  Father  while  I  stray 888,4 

•:383  My  Jesus,  as  Thoa  wilt D.66 

384  My  rest  isin  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here lis 

175  My  spirit  on  Thj  care SJI. 

'385  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 8.M. 

^86  Nearer,  my  GK>d,  to  Thee 64,64,664 

-398,  O  holy  Sayioor,  Friend  onseen 888,  6 

406  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 886,886 

413  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  hare  trod CM. 

434  SoTereigu  Buler  of  the  skies  ..........    7s 

463  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord D.  6s 


1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll S.lf. 

8  Approach,  my  soul,  the  meit^  seat CM. 

824  Ere  another  Sabbath's  dose   ■% 7s 

115  I  heard  the  Toice  of  Jesus  say D.CM. 

162  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  TOWS L.M. 

881  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God  .......     D.CM. 

884  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  i&y  rest  is  not  here lis 

n€)04  O  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove lis 

292  When  I  can  read  my  tide  dear CM. 


aiesiirrectlon  off  the  Body—     [See  also  Burial  of 
tbe  Dead.] 

18  Blest  be  the  everlastmg  God CM. 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord .  S.M. 

945  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends    •    .    .  CM. 

475  What  sinners  value  I  resign •  L.M. 


Itevlval— 

36    Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God  .......  CM. 

146    Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  ......  8s  7s 

.S69   Xortf,  1  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 88  7s 


Index  of  Subjei^. 

227    BenTe  Thj  trcnrk,  O  Lord SJC 

240    Spirit  of  eTerlasting  gnco L.M, 


.'Sabbatli*  Tlie  GbrlsUan—    [See  aiao  The  Z^ord'to 

168    Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  towb L.M. 

168    Lord,  remove  the  ^eil  awaj D.  7s 

1M    O  day  of  reet  and  gladnees D.  7s  6a 

439    Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Gk>d,  mj  King L.M. 

248    The  day  of  resurrection D.7b6s 

804   This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made c!m. 

469   Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 8.M. 


Sailors.  [See  sea.3 

:8«lvatton—  [See  also  JesoB  CSirlBt,  His  8iiff)Brliiss 
anA  DeatlL] 

89   Hail,  Thou  once  despisklJesaa D.  8s  7s 

229    Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound CM. 

800   Ye  servants  of  God    •    .    .  ■ 10, 10,  U,  11 

SaaoUlloation—   [See  also  God,  tbe  Hctfy  Obost.] 

17  'Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart S.M. 

C34  Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  Ismb D.C.M. 

C61  Holy  children  read  and  pray Six.7s 

126  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 8b  78 

073  Jesus,  holy  undefiled 78 

€75  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle .     6s  Ss 

861  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope S.&£. 

ISO  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  .......    CM. 

€80  Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child L.M. 

C99  Now  in  my  early  days S.M. 

894  OforadosttrwiOkwilihGod CM. 

185  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God CM. 

198  O  3aviour  may  we  never  rest CM. 

'€112  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways     .....    O.M.  ' 

411  O  Thou  to  whose  allsearching  sight L.M. 

4i5  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn  .    ^ D.C.M. 

466  Thou  hidden  love  of  God  whose  height ^\x.^% 


Indeof  of  Subjects. 
Bavlour.   [See  Jesus  Obrist.] 

Scbolar,  X>eaUi  of  a— 

*   C2S"'Deftth  lias  been  liere,  and  borne  away      *    •    * ,  •  j,  .'i*^*^- 

'i  ■  ' 

School,  QpenlnfiT  off  a^ 

C40  Gh>d  of  glory,  God  of  grace    .    ....:...  D.  7» 

-C77    JeBUB,  we  loye  to  meet P.M. 

Q88    Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly .  8a  7s 

0199  Thou  Guardian  of  our  yoatMnl  days  .    .    .    .    .    .  CM. 

C146    We  come,  Lord/ to  Thy  fieet S.M^ 

Scbooi,  doslnff  off  a— 

6  Almighty  God,  Thy  Word  is  cast C.H. 

C30  Father,  let  Thy  benediction     ........    .8«7b^ 

C45  Hark,  round  the  God  of  love 65,  85,  66,  65 

C109  Once  more  before  we  part 6s- 

scrliitiirep  Holy.  [See  word.] 


For  tnose 


j< 


58    EtemalVather,  strong  to  sare Six  Ss^ 

S31    lieroe  was  the  wild  billow D.  6s  4s 

845  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord    ......    C.tt. 

142    Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  as 88  7s  4 

895    O  God  who  metest  in  Thine  hand     . L.li^. 

405  O  Lord  be  with  us  when  we  saQ  .    .......    CM. 

C156  When  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain              .    .    .    L.M. 

489  Why  those  fears  P    Behold 'tis  Jesus      .    .    .    .    .8s  78  4 

Soonrlty  of  tbe  BeUever.   [See  Believer.] 


Seedtime  and  Harvest* 

6    Almighty  God,  Thy  Word  is  east     .......  CM. 

48    Come, ye thaokfal4>eopIe, come.    .    .  .    .  D.  7s 

fiA   Sternal  Source  oi  e^nj  joj   . L.M. 


i. 


Index  of  Subjects, 

C29    Fair  waTed  the  golden  com S.M. 

67    Fountain  of  mercy,  Qod  of  love CM. 

154   Lord,  in  Thy  name  Thy  serranti  plead O.M. 

160    Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again Six  88 

217    Praise,  O  praise  onr  God  and  King 78 

<3116    Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 7b 

€119    Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed S.K. 

•€149    We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter D.  7s  6b 

295    With  joy  unspoken,  with  ferrent  song P.BI. 


Sdl^Dedloatlon  and  Surrender— 

808  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guHt C.BI. 

89  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 8s  78 

C39  Fair  waved  the  golden  com S.M. 

828  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 36,  86, 86 

859  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken D.  8s  7s 

861  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope S.M. 

ClOO  Now  that  my  journey's  just  begun  .......    CM. 

397  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice L.M. 

400  O  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing D.  7s  6s 

412  O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above L.M. 

456  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height Six  88 

Siek  and   Dsrlng,    For   the—     [See  also  Heaven, 
Rertgnatlon,  Trust  in  Trial.] 

329  Father,  into  Thy  loving  hands ,    .    LM. 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord S.M. 

836  Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  Strength 86,  86,  86 

S37  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call L.M, 

•C59  I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land P.M. 

C67  1  would  nut  live  alway,  Uve  alway  below  ......    lis 

356  It  is  not  death  to  die S.M. 

{>70  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care CM. 

878  My  God,  I  thank  Thee  who  bast  made     .    ,    .    .  84,  84,  84 

384  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here     .....   lis 

416  One  sweetly  solenm  thought 68 

420  Pass  away  earthly  joy ».  64,  64,  666,  4 

432  Soon  and  for  ever,  such  pronuse  our  trust  •    .    .    .     P.M. 

446  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking    .......     B.  7s  6s 

455  Thou  art  my  hiding  place,  O  Lord D.C.M.. 

378  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow  .    .    •    ,    I>.%«1% 
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479  When  lanj^oor  and  disease  inxade C.ii. 

480  -When  the  dark  waves  round  as  roll ■,    ..,7» 

481  When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning     .    .    .  *  .     84,  84,  888,  4 

482  When  this  passing  world  is  done .    ..'..'..',  Six  7» 

483  When  time  seems  short,  and  death  is  near    .  *  .    .  \  Six  8a 


Sin,  Confession  of-. . 

.  ■. .  8  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat .    .    ,  -  ,    ,    ,  ",    CM, 

36    Gome,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God CM. 

CSS    God  ahnighty  heareth  ever 8s  78 

117  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus     .    V    .'■.'',    ,-,    .    .-'78  6* 

360    Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone ■ .   '.    L  Jf . 

389    No,  not  despairingly 64,64,664 

176    Not  all  liie  blood  of  beasts ,    8:M, 

.  201 ,  O  Thou  ^m  whom  all  goodness  flows  .  ,  ,  ,  ,  CM. 
468  .  Weary  oif  wandering  from  my  God Six  8a 


( I 


Sin.  Pardon  off.   [See  Forgiveness.] 
Soldiers,  For—  .' 

'  119  '  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord CM.. 

209    Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 7s 

234.j._S^ei;^  of  Christ,  adse   ^ .  -.   V   ..- .    .    .    .'  .  %    SIMJ 

*235    Soldiers  of  the  orofWf-.ajnse .-   .    .    . .1  7s 

802[ii]  Sounds  the  trumpet  from  afar 7s 

G.ISO'    dtiifldtip,*sthndu|>f&r  JiBSus. D.  Ts  68 

C125'  The'Soh^cJf  Godgbes'fotth'to'war    .    .    .    .    .    .    D.C.M» 


Sorrow.  •  [See-Trost.] 

... 

Sntimlsslon.   [See  Resignation.] 

SnppUoatldn^- 

896  O-gradouS'Jeeoi'hear  our  humble  eiying   .    .    11, 11, 11,  & 

231  •  Saviour^  when  in  dust  to  Thee D.  7a 

<68    Thou,  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed 777,  5 

2Sfl  .  When  ak>ng  life's  thorxQr  road I>.  7s 

295    UTieii  our  heads  ore  bowed  with  woe 7s 
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rTeaiQihein*  Meetuiffs— 

19  -  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  •    •    •    • S.M. 

161    Lord  of  the  living  harvest  ..«••....    D.  78  68 

0119    Sow- in-the  mom  thy  seed  ..•• S.M. 

'  0144  •  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine     .    •    •    • S.M. 

'    301  -Ye  servants  of  the  Lord-    ».«••....'.'  S.M. 


ThanlfftiliiesB— 


832  -  For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands '  .  '  O.M. 

378    My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made    .    .'   .    .'  84,  84,  84 


'TPhanligglvIng,  General— 

63  Forthebeanty  of  the  earth Six  78 

68  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies L.M. 

881  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God .^•^•^* 

181  Now  thank  we  all  our  God 67,67,6666 

.    189  O  Godf  my  strength  and  fortitude  .....    .    . '..  iC.M. 

477  WhenallThymercies,  Omy  God   .    .    :    .    .    ....CM. 


I 


^Ttaanluifflvlng,  Matlonal— 

81  .God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer     .    .    .  -.    .'.*.- 7s 

144    Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 78 

224   Bejoioe,  to-day,  with  one  aooord     .    .    .    .    87,  87,  6666,  7 


Travellers  by  Land  or  by  Water.  For— 


63  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save    ......    .  , .  Six  8s 

331  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow  .    .    .    •    •    ...    .    .    D^6s48 

345  Uow  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  .  , .    .    .    .    .    O.M. 

405  O  liQvd,  be  with  us  when  we  sail  •  •    <    .......   .O.M. 


-TMnlty  In  Unity— 

68  •  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound   .    .    • '  .    .    L.M. 
73    Glory  be  to  God  the  Father    .    .    .    .    .    .    .    .  '.  8b  7b  4 

036    Glory  to  the  Father  give .    .    .   '\« 

do   Ood  of  gloTj,  Qod  of  grace 1>»1% 

JO^   Holy,  Holy,  Uoly  hora "  .'  .    .     .^    .  S>vx.n% 


i 
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103  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord— God  of D.7» 

104  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty P.IC. 

142  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us  •    « 8s  78  4 

269  Thon  whose  ahnighty  Word 664,666,4 

461  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 777»  & 

282  We  give  immortal  praise 6e8» 


Trouble^  m  Time  off— 

5    Almighty  God,  before  Thy  throne O.M. 

62    Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations  .    .    / 8s  7»- 

331    Fierce  was  the  wild  billow D.  68  4» 

76    Qod  moYM  in  a  mysterious  way CM. 

86  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  oar  prayer  ....    D.O.M» 

193    O  help  OS,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need C.M^ 


Trust- 
ISO  Jeens,  lover  of  my  soul D.  7» 

175  My  spirit  on  Thy  care CM. 

ClOO  I^ow  that  my  journey's  just  begun CM. 

S98  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 888,  6^ 

406  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 886,  886 

424  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart   .......    i  Six  78- 


TruBt  In  Trial— 

309  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny 886,886 

318  Cling  to  the  Mighty  One D.  6s  4» 

334  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs    .    .        ...    CM. 

76  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way CM. 

354  In  the  hour  of  trial .    .         .    .    D.  6s  58- 

365  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways Six  88 

174  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy D.  7s  68- 

403  O  let  him  whose  sorrow 68  Ss 

431  Sometimes  a  light  surprises D.  78  68 

270  Though  troubles  assail 10, 10, 11,  11 

271  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life CM. 


irnlty  of  the  diuroh.    [See  Gbiiroli.] 
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War  and  Tmnnltv  m  Tlnia 

6  Almighty  God,  before  TI17  throne CM. 

52  Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  natioxiB 8s  78 

80  God  the  allterrible,  King  who  ordainest  .    .    .  11, 10, 11,  9 

86  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  onr  prayer  ....     D.C.M. 

191  O  God  of  lore,  O  King  of  peace L.M. 

Warfure  and  Confllot— 

816    Breast  the  waye,  Christiaii     « 1<  ,  10, 11, 11 

826    Ever  is  my  peril  near     ••••• 78 

209    Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe    ..• 7s 

284    Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise S.M. 

432  Soon  and  for  e^er,  such  promise  onr  trust   ....    P.M. 

80S[ii]  Sounds  the  trompet  from  afar 78 

C120    Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus D.  78  68 

243    Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power C.Sl. 

C125    The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war D.C.M. 

488    Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour 888 

we^kf  Gloie  of  the* 

426    Safely  through  another  week    • Six  78 

Word  of  Qodf  The— 

6  Almighty  God,  Thy  Word  is  oast CM. 

69  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word CM. 

C60  Holy  Bible,  Book  diTine 78 

118  How  precious  is  the  Book  divine CM. 

156  Lord  of  all  power  and  might 664,  666,  4 

164  Lord,  our  eyes  unseal 56, 88,  53 

S06  O  Word  of  God,  incarnate D.  78  6s 

259  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word CM. 

0153  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible D.  78  68 

WordSf  Our— 

C169   W/nrds  are  thinga  of  little  ooil Siz78 

Work,  CbrtaUan— 

888    Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go .    L.I&. 

€89    God  intrusts  to  all (tt^s 


Index  of  SvibjecU. 

C86  Little  drops  of  water «'  68(8 

412  O  Thou  who  caine3t  from  aboye  ...•.....'  IbM. 

C113  O  what  can  little  hands  do ^    .    77, 88, 7 

415  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus 76»  E&»  646 

234  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 8.1L 

285  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise     •    • •  :  7i 

C119  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed      .«•......     SJIL 

243  Supreme  in  wisdom,  as  in  power    •    • ^  O.X. 

472  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Sariour    ••«..'..'   78  <to 


Worsbim  Children's^ 

C77  Jesus,  we  Ioto  to  meet  •'••• P.M. 

CBS  liord,  a  little  band  and  lowty -88  7b 

093  Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet .78 

C146  We  come.  Lord,  to  Thy  feet SJE. 


Wofsfilp,  Family-   [See  also  Momlnff  and  EvenlnlT-] 

341    Harp  and  voice  Thy  praises  telling D.  8b7s 

379    My  €k)d,  my  only  help  and  hope         O.H. 

401  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace     .......    L.lL 

404    O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown CM. 

421    Peace  be  to  this  habitation .    .     88  78 

261    There  is  a  blessed  home     •• D.  68 


Worship,  Publlo— 

45  Command  Thy  blessing  from  abOTO OJC. 

78  Ood  reveals  His  presence    ..••..     6C8,  668,  33, 66 

83  Great  €k)d,  indulge  my  humble  daim L  J(. 

107  Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord     ........  88,  88,  U 

147  Lo,  God  is  here,  let  us  adore Six  88 

lol  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine L.M. 

162  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  tows L.M. 

163  Lord  of  the  worlds  above 6666,4444 

166  Lord,  remove  the  veil  away D.  78 

177  Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  O  Lord CM. 

214  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above D.  78 

422  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty,  the  King .     14, 14,  4,  7,  8 

289  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers     .••.•••    CM. 

299  TFith  one  consent  let  all  the  earth L.M. 


Index  of  Subjects^ 
WonliSPa  Begliinliiff  off  FubUo—  ' 

'    4   AUpeoplethatoniBSftlx'dodwell L.M. 

■  10    As  pants  the'hart  for  ooolSng  streams CM. 

'  12    At  eTOD,  erethe  Sim  was  set  ... L.M. 

14    Before  JehoTBih's  8wM  throne L.M. 

-  27    Christ  is  made  the  sore  foundation      .....  87, 87, 87 

■  38    Oome,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending 888,  3 

-  60    Dear  Lordj  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word .    .    .    .  86,  86,  86 
51 '  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people  hear CM. 

100    Holy  Ghost,  dispel  onr  sadness 87,  87>  77<  88 

122    In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling 8s  7b  4 

164    Lord,  oar  eyes  unseal 55, 88,  55 

188    O  God,  fior  ever  near S.M. 

196    O  Lord,  within  Thy  saored  gates L.M. 

410    O  Savionr,  is  Thy  promise  fled L.M. 

465    To  Thy  temple  I  repair 7s 

468    Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest S.M. 


Worsbipb  caoie  off  PabUo— 

152    Lord,  dismiss  ns  with  Thy  blessing 8s  7s  4 

171    May  the  grace  of  Christ  oar  Savioar 8s  78 

180    Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead 7s 

481Cz]  Now  to  Him  who  loved  as,  gayeLOa.. 87,  87,  87 

197    O  Savioar,  bless  as  ere  we  go Six  8s 

808    Of  Thy  love,  some  graoioos  token   ...    87*  87,  77,  44, 77 

C109    Once  more  befbre  we  part 6a 

417    Oar  day  of  praise  is  done S.M. 

419    Fart  in  peace :  Christ's  life  was  peace D.  7s 

491CiT]  Praise  God  firom  whom  all  blessings  flow  .  •  *  .  L.M. 
437    Savioar,  again  to  Thy  dear  zuune  we  raise lOs 


Year,  Old  and  New— 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll S.M. 

16  Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year 7s 

C16  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  ns 88  78 

64  Btemal  Soorce  of  every  joy .    L.M. 

65  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 7s 

C41  God  of  mercy,  throned  on  high 78 

843  Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye 78 

132  In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling %a  1&  \ 

C84  "UlkB -aast  <m  the  mountain , D.Qab^ 
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179  Now,  gradoM  Lord,  TMne  ann  ibwiI     •   •    •    .  .   CJL 

181  Now  thaok  we  all  onr  God 07tfl7,Mi 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  bj  whoae  hand CJf. 

192  O  God  the  Bock  of  agee 7ili 

212  Onr  God,  our  help  in  ages  paat CJL 

430  Sing  we,  brethren,  faithfnl-heartad D.SiTk 

436  Still  on  the  homeward  jonmej    ..•••..    D.  7f<i 

C141  Time  by  momenta  steala  aw»7    ••••••    ..D.?! 

C144  To-morrow,  Lord,  ia  Thine 8  Jl. 

297  While  with  ceaselesa  oonrae  the  aim    •    •   •    «    •   •   D.7s 


HYMNS    FOB    PUBLIC 
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1A    FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
j\.    A  few  more  seasons  come, 
s.M.   And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest. 
Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time ; 

And  we  shaU  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat  * 
On  this  wild,  rocky  shore ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partmgs  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

6      A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way ; 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

6  "Tis  but  a  Httle  while. 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

"Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 

7  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 

0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sina  away. 
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2       A  CCOKDING  to  Thy  gracious  word, 
l\     In  meek  humility, 
c.  M.   This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  * 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  l4ee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

6  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

0  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 
And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 


3       A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
/\.    Let  angels  prostrate  fiedl ; 
CM.   Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
To  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him,  Loid  of  «IL 
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4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 

6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 

0  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
There  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 


4       A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
r\      Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
L.M.    Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell. 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Enow  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

8  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always ; 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good ; 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  iirmly  stood  ; 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

5      A  LMIGHTY  God,  before  Thy  throne 
XjL    Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 
0.  M.  'Tis  on  Thy  sovereign  grace  alone. 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments  from  Thy  heavy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 
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8  O,  bid  us  turn,  almighty  Lord, 
By  Thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

4  Then,  should  we  sometimes  be  afraid, 
We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
^  Secure  of  never-failing  aid, 
If  God,  our  God,  is  near. 


6 


ALMIGHTY  God,  Thy  Word  is  cast 
Like  seed  into  the  ground ; 
c.  M.   Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred-fold. 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Let  not  Thy  Word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne. 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 

5  Offc  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow ; 
That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 


7       A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
J\_   Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
8S.78.  Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
4.        Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Come  and  woiBbip, 
Worship  Christ,  tiift  xieNvAiOTTiYMi^* 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  nifidit, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infEint-light : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations ; 

firi^bter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  we  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly,  me  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

8       A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
J\     Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
c.  M.  There  humbly  fall  before  Hia  feet. 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, . 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

5  0  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
Th&t  gmlty  onneTs,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 
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9       A  BM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 
x\_    Pnt  on  Thy  strength,  the  nations  shal 
L.M.    And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 

Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone : 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


10     A  ^  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
*  w     /\.    When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
0.  M.   So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  stiU,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


nA   S  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 
J\_    The  brazen  serpent  high, 
o.  M.      The  wounded  looked,  and  straight  were  cm 
The  people  ceased  to  die*. 
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2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows ; 
Who  looks  to  Him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  His  Son  to  death. 

So  generous  was  His  love, 
That  aU  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 

4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 

The  Son  of  God  appeared ; 
No  weapons  in  His  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard : 

6  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 
And  our  lost  hopes  restore : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy- seat. 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 


2      A  T  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 
x\.    The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay, 
•M.    O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
0  with  what  joy  they  went  away! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we. 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near , 
Wliat  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

8  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel, 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  thej  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  "besX., 
Are  oonscious  most  of  wrong  witYnn. 
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6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried  ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power, 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fiall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

1  O  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  son^ 

*  ^        XjL    Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
s.  M.    Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way , 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing, 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  Kiiig. 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
Ye  blessed  children,  come : 

Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away. 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

6      There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim. 
And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

UTTJEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
IJ    Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
L.  M.    Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  day,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  His  ioV^i  «i%«m. 
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3  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

5TDEH0LD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
IJ    In  latter  days  shall  rise 
M.     On  mountain-tops  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  Grod,  they'll  say, 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

8  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion  hill 
Shall  hghten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  He  shall  judge ; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

6  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 
Or  mar  the  peaceful  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7  Come  then,  0  come,  from  every  land 

To  worship  at  His  shrine ; 
And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 
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1  f^     "DLESS,  0  Lord,  the  opening  year 
*  O      fj    To  each  soul  assembled  here ; 
7s.      Clothe  Thy  Word  with  power  divine, 
Make  us  willing  to  be  Thine. 


2  Shepherd  of  Thy  blood-bought  sheep, 
Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 
Let  the  bUnd  liave  eyes  to  see, 
See  tliemselves,  and  look  on  Thee. 

8  Wliere  Thou  hast  Thy  work  begun. 
Give  new  strength  tlie  race  to  run ; 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

4  Bless  us  all,  Ix^tli  old  and  young ; 
Call  forth  praiso  fnnn  every  tongue ; 
Ijet  the  whole  as^^mblv  prove 
All  Thy  power,  and  all  Thy  love. 


T  ly        "DLEST  arx*  tht?  i>nn?  in  heart, 
*  I         IJ    For  thoy  ^sul  $t^  our  Gi»d , 
s.M.    Th<»  s^^x^t  of  th**  IawI  i$  th^ii^ 
Th«ir  soul  i$  Chrisi  $  ^Kvie. 


4  Th^  IaXTvL  who  loA  ih^  h<^[JIT^llS 

Our  life  «hI  i^oi?  ro  brtn^j. 
To  dwvll  in  Iv^xilinnHSi  xnih  lu^n^ 
TWir  pditioTti  *nd  ih«r  K:^ 

$      He  ro  the  k^xr^y  $v>^; 
Ari,i  l^T  life  *^^fcvi^,^  *^i  U^  ^^svo^ 

>Iacr  .o«ur»  ^t»  H<isss»K  K  ^ 
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1  Q     TDLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
*  O     J3    The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
c.  M.     Be  His  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  &om  the  dead  He  raised  His  Son, 

And  called  Him  to  the  sky, 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  rise ; 
*Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
Unfading  in  the  skies. 

4  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come : 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here ; 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


T  Q        TD  LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
*  V  IJ     Our  hearts  in  Christian  love, 

8.  M.     The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


2  Before  our  Father's  tlirone 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  \oyq  and  friendship  Te\^ 
Through  aJl  eternity. 
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BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound; 
Gs.  8s.     Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Beturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Ketum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 

Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6      Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  through  His  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Q 1     THREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  brok 

^*      IJ    Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 

9s.  8s.  By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  deac 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed : 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  soxxla  «c^  i«i^ 
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ft  O     TD  EETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
^^     JD     Christ,  our  peace  and  righteousness ; 
7s.      Let  our  praise  to  Him  be  ^ven, 

High  at  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

2  Thee,  the  angels  ceaseless  sing ; 
Thee,  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King ; 
Worttiy  is  Thy  name  of  praise. 

Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace. 

3  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought 
Of  salvation  by  Thee  wrought ; 
Wrought  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  souls  to  Thee. 

4  May  we  follow  and  adore 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  more  and  more ; 
Guide  and  bless  us  with  Thy  love 
Till  we  join  Thy  saints  above. 

ft  ft    TDRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion ; 
«0     IJ    Brief  sorrow,  short-hved  care ; 
7s.  6s.  The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution. 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle. 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known. 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

3  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  shall  decay. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
There  God,  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 
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QA     {^  HILDKEN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
^  *    V^    As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
78.      Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus*  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ; 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight : 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

■ 

5  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  Jand  ; 
Christ,  tlie  everlasting  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

Q  C     /^  HEIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  floTS 
iS  %J    \_J    Perfecting  Jhe  saints  below, 
7s.      Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  Thee ; 

Love,  the  mystic  union  be. 

Still  our  fellowship  increase ; 

Knit  us  in  the  bond  of  peace ; 

Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join. 

Each  to  each,  and  all  to  Thine. 

2    Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide ; 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide ; 
Placed  according  to  Thy  will. 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil ; 
Never  from  our  office  move. 
Needful  to  each  other  prove ; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestowed, 
Tempered  by  the  art  oi  Go^. 
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8    Many  are  we  now,  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on ; 
Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy: 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  des&oyed, 
Rendered  all  distinctions  void ; 
Names  and  sects  and  parties  fall. 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  aU  in  alL 

Qfi    /CHRIST  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound, 
^O    \^    He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode ; 
p.  M.     The  armies  of  heaven,  they  throng  around, 
To  hail  their  ascended  God. 

2  He  is  gone  to  His  glorious  throne  on  high, 
And  to  claim  the  victor's  crown ; 
And  captive  He  leads  captivity. 
And  the  foe  He  has  overthrown. 

8  He  is  gone  to  pour,  from  the  fount  of  love, 
Rich  gifts  on  a  sinful  race ; 
To  prepare  a  place  for  His  saints  above, 
Ajid  to  shed  the  Spirit's  grace. 

4  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound. 
He  is  gone  to  His  brignt  abode ; 
With  the  seraphim  pure,  who  His  throne  sur- 
round, 
0  praise  our  ascended  God. 

QIT    /^HRIST  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 
^  f     \^     Christ  the  head  and  comer-stone, 
88.78.  Chosen  of  the  Lord  and  precious. 
Binding  all  the  Church  in  one. 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever. 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

2  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day ; 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 

And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  witbin  its  walls  alway. 
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8  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain; 
"What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  hlessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter,  in  Thy  gloiy, 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

QO    i^ HEIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
^O   \^     Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say, 
7s.     Baise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  hattle  won ; 
Lo !  our  Sun's  ecUpse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  He  sets  in  hlood  no  more. 

3  Lives  again  our  glorious  King : 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

5  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  to  Thee  hy  both  be  given ; 
Thee  we  meet  triumphant  now, 
Hail,  the  Itesurrection  Thou! 

QQ    /CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 
^  V    \^    Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
7s.      Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

TiU  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Tin  they  inward  light  impart, 
Giad  my  eyes,  and  vf aim  isry  li^aflctt 
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3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  Kadumoy  divine. 
Scatter  all  mj  nnbelief : 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


O  A   /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
WW   \^    With  light  and  comfort  from  above : 
L.M.    Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

8  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  HLs  pastures  stniy. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
Li  His  ei^oyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share, 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


Ol     /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
OX    \^    And  lighten  with  celestial  fire ; 
L.M.    Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

8  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace ; 
Keep  for  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Wbeiv  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
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4  Teach  ns  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  hoth,  to  he  hut  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  he  our  endless  song, 
'  Praise  to  Thj  eternal  merit, 
'  Father,  Son,  and  H0I7  Spirit.* 

Qrt        /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
O^        vy    Let  Thy  hright  heams  arise ; 
s.M.  Dispel  the  darkness  m>m  our  minds. 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2      Bevive  our  drooping  fedth. 
Our  douhts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

8      Convince*  us  of  our  sin, 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  hlood ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
Ajid  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

Q  Q    i^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
00    v^    With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
0.  M.    Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Our  souls — ^how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

8  Li  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
Li  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotioii  dioa. 
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4  Dear  Lord  and  shall  we  ever  be 

In  this  poor  dying  state ; 
Our  love  so  fiednt,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


O^    /^0M£,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
OTC    \^    With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
CM.     Ten  thousand  mousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"  To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 


3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


Q  C    /"I  OME,  let  us  join  our  Mends  above 
O  %J    \j    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
D.  c.  M.  And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
Li  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  Btream, 
The  JuuTow  stream  of  death : 
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3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Dauj  I'm  constrained  to  be : 
Let  tbat  grace,  now,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  mf  wandering  heart  to  Thee 

4  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 

Here's  mj  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  from  Iby  courts  aboTe, 

COME,  Thon  long-expected  Jesni 
Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
Ta.   From  onr  fears  and  Bina  release  oa; 
Let  ns  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

3  Israel's  streiKth  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  tlie  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  eveiy  nation, 
Joy  of  eveiy  lon^g  heart. 

8  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 
Bom  a  diila  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  as  for  ever ; 
Now  Thy  gradous  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Hnle  in  atl  onr  hearts  alone : 
By  Thine  all-snfGcient  merit 
Baise  as  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 


_     Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
ij3,7^HeTe  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
'■  7.        Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide. 
Opened  when  onr  Savionc  died. 
2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness. 
Come,  defiled  without,  within; 
From  infection  and  uncleanness. 

From  the  leprosy  of  sin, 
Wash  your  robes,  ftMia^etl»H&^ 
Ye  shiOl  walk  with  Oodm^^ 
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8  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 


Ajf\    /^OME,  ve  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
4^    vy    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
8s.  7s.  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
4.         Full  of  pity  joined  with  power : 
He  is  able. 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome , 
God's  free  bounty  glorify : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Eyeiy  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 

8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Lo,  the  incarnate  Gk)d,  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

5  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  Uissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name ; 

HaJlelvjaht 
Shmera  here  may  sing  the  Baxne. 
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X  O    /^OME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
*0    \^    Raise  the  song  of  hajvest-home ; 
78.    All  is  safely  gathered  in, 

Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  : 
God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Baise  the  song  of  harvest-home ! 

2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  fuU  com  shall  appear ; 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home : 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
AU  offences  purge  away ; 

Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast , 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
Li  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come. 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin , 
There,  for  ever  purified, 

Li  Thy  presence  to  abide : 

Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Baise  the  glorious  harvest-home ! 


A  A        /^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
^tr       \^    And  let  yoxur  joys  be  known ; 
8.M,    Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accoT^^ 
And  thus  surround  the  l^bione. 
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2      Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
^ay  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

8      The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  betmn  below ; 
CelesiSl  f^  on  eaxthly  ground. 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  l^ere  we  shall  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We're  marching  through  Immanuers  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


A  C    /COMMAND  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
*5J    \^     O  God,  on  all  assembled  here ; 
L.M.    Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 

While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ; 

May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  Word, 
Say  to  the  weakest.  Follow  me. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 

Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  with  healing  power. 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  O  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 

One  true  eternal  God  confest, 
May  neither  sin  nor  foe  divide  \\Ab8Xk 

Whom  Thou  hast  joined,  -whom  TYiou  Ywr** 
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AR    /CREATOR  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 
^  w    v^    The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
88.     Come,  visit  every  pious  mind ; 

Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  humankind;   • 
From  sm  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  Thou  strength  of  His  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  eurth  com* 

mand, 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high 
Rich  in  Thy  seven-fold  energy ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 

And  practise  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  almighty  Father's  name ; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died : 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee. 

AfT        /^ROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
*  I         Vy'     The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
s.M.    Hark,  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own. 

2      Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
Of  Him  who  died  for  thee ; 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

8      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love  ; 
Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Those  wounds  yet  visible  above* 
In  beauty  glori&ed. 
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4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
"Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 

5  His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 
And  round  His  piercM  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

0      All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 
For  Thou  hast  died  for  me : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 
Throughout  eternity. 


AQ    'V\^  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders, 
^O     I  )    Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
8s.  7s.  Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
4.  Shdkes  the  vast  creation  round. 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing. 
Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  ffis  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  This  God  is  mine. 
Grracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine. 

8  At  His  call  the  dead  awaken. 
Ease  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  His  look,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessM, 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say.  Come  near,  ye  blessM, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ; 

Yon  for  ever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know. 
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ACk    T^^Y  of  wrath,  0  day  of  mourning! 
*%/     I  /     See  the  Crucified  returning, 
8s.      Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  burning ! 

2  O  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth. 
When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth ! 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  ^ngeth; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth; 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking: 
All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo,  the  books,  exactly  worded. 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded ; 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding. 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us. 
Fount  of  pity,  then  beMend  us. 

9  Faint  and  weary.  Thou  has  sought  me. 
On  the  cross  of  suiSering  bought  me ; 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 

10  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning: 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning. 

11  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying. 

12  Ah,  that  day  of  tears  and  mourning ! 
From  the  dust  of  death  returning, 
Man  for  judgment  must  preparehim; 
Spare,  O  God,  in  mercy  spare  him. 

Ltord,  all  pitying,  Jesna  blest. 
Grant  us  Thine  eternal  teat. 
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:/\   "pv  EAR  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word, 
r  w   JLr     Behold  us  here  to-day ; 
B.  Os.  May  the  sweet  lessons  of  Thy  love 

Oar  thoughts  and  wishes  sway, 
Till,  drawn  to  Thee,  our  spirits  rise, 

And  turn  from  earth  away. 

2  Our  reason  and  our  will  alike 

Are  wrapt  in  darkest  night, 
Until  Thy  hand  hoth  rends  the  veil, 

And  fills  us  with  Thy  light. 
'Tis  Thou  must  work  in  us  whate'er 

We  think,  speak,  do  aright. 

8  O  Glory  of  the  Godhead,  Thou, 
light  of  the  light  divine, 
Prepare  us  to  receive  Thy  truth. 

Heart,  ear,  and  lip  incline ; 
Accept  our  worship,  Lord,  and  own 
The  worshippers  for  Thine. 


|1     TTiEAR  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear; 
IX    JL/    Thy  presence  now  display ; 
,  M.     As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  lor  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray.. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love. 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise, 
And  pour  Thy  hlessings  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

8  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  Word, 
In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 
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From  Thy  temple  in  the  sk 


2  Lo,  with  deep  contritioii  toniiiig, 

Hnmblv  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 

Hear  ob  uatiug.  praying,  moomuij 

Hear  us,  spoie  hb,  and  defend. 

3  ThoDgh  onr  sina,  our  hearts  confoi 

LiO&g  and  loud  for  TengeanM  ca] 

Thon  bast  mercy  more  abounding, 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all 


4  Let  that  love  veil  O' 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface ; 

Save  Thy  people  from  oppression ; 

Save  from  epoil  Thy  holy  place. 


83.      Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  lo  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

S  O  Saviour,  whose  ahnigh^  word 

The  Winds  and  waves  subroissive  fa 

Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  dee[ 

Aikd  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 

For  those  in  peril  on  Uie  sea. 

8  0  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Wio  baJ'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peat 
O  hear  us  when  we  ciy  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  oa  Q\«  sea. 
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4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  bretihren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go ; 
And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee, 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

'A    T?  TERNAL  Source  of  every  joy, 

I  *!     Fj  Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 

,.  M.    While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise : 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  opening  light  and  closing  shade. 

3  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  these  songs ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 


!  C        "IjlAR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
*w        Jj    Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
i.M.     Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 

2      My  ^irit  homeward  turns, 
And  rain  would  thither  flee : 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yeaxns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

8      To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wHdemess, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 

4      God  of  my  life  be  near : 
On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  heie, 
And  brmg  me  homo  at  last. 
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C  /^   TjlAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 
O  O    Jj    Unbounded  glories  rise : 
c.Bd.    And  reahns  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  distant  land,  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  joys  explore, 
How  would  our  spirite  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 

3  There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  grief  no  more  complains ; 
Health  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom. 
And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

4  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know. 

For  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe. 
Can  never  enter  there. 

5  The  glorious  Monarch  there  displays 

His  beams  of  wondrous  grace ; 
His  happy  subjects  sing  His  praise, 
And  bow  before  His  face. 

6  0  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love. 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

CI7   TTIAEEWELL  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet 
O  ■     JJ      but  to  part, 

lis.    And  sorrow  is  struggling  with  joy  in  each 
heart; 
There  is  grief,  but  there's  hope,  all  its  anguish 

to  quefl; 
The  Master  goes  with  thee — feurewell,  O  £eure- 
well. 

2  Farewell,  for  thou  treadest  the  path  that  He 

trod  * 
His  God  is  thy  Father,  His  Father  thy  Gk)d ; 
And  if  ever  with  doubtings  thy  bosom  shall 

swell, 
Bemembet  He's  with liiee— farewell,  O  iaxo- 

weVL 
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S  Farewell,  but  in  spirit  we  often  shall  meet 
(Though  the  ocean  divide  us)  at  one  mercy- 
seat, 
And  above  ne'er  to  part,  but  for  ever  to  dwell 
With  the  Master  in  glory — ^till  then,  O  fare- 
weU! 

e  Q   T71ATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
wO    Jj    A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
L.M.     Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

CQ    TjlATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word 
O  */    Jj    What  endless  glory  shines ! 
c.  M.    For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored. 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind ; 
And  thirstjr  souls  receive  suppUes, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound, 

4  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  hesLuUeB  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 
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5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

f^(%   TjlATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 
Oil    Jj    We  own  Thy  power  to  save, 
c.  M.    That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  Thou  broughfst  again, 

When,  by  His  sacred  blood. 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore. 
The  eternal  covenant  stood. 

3  O  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls. 

And  mould  them  to  Thy  will. 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 
But  keep  Thy  precepts  still ; 

4  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 

We  nearer  stiU  may  rise, 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Be  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 

OX    Jj    Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow, 
8,8,6,       Dread  not  his  rage  and  power ; 
8,8,6.  What  though  your  courage  sometimes  fiu: 
His  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  As  true  as  Gt)d's  own  Word  is  true. 
Nor  esurdi  nor  hell  with  all  their  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevail 
A  jest  and  by-word  are  they  grown ; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  His  own ; 

Our  victory  cannot  fail. 

8  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer ; 
Great  Captain,  now  Thine  arm  loake 

Fight  for  us  once  again. 
8o  shali  Thy  saintB  and  martyrs  raisi 
A  mighty  cnoruB  to  Tby  piwaa, 
World  without  end.    kDaeu. 
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ft Q       TjlOR  ever  with  the  Lord ; 
wiS       JP    Amen,  so  let  it  he ; 
8.  M.    life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 


2  Here  in  the  hody  pent, 
Ahsent  from  Him  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  honse  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  hright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerosalem  ahove. 

6      For  ever  with  the  Lord ; 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  fEdthfol  word, 
Even  here  to  me  tolfiL 

6  Be  Thon  at  my  right  hand. 
Then  can  I  never  IeuI  ; 

U|^old  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  most  prevail. 

7  So  when  my  latest  hreath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

8  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 
How  shall  I  love  that  word. 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
For  9^er  with  the  Lor^. 
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|*Q    TplOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
DO    Jj    For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
7s.     For  the  love  which  jfrom  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
TTill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower. 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  earth,  and  Mends  above; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  fireely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven: 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

£tA    TjlOR  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 
DiT    Jj    Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
7s.  6s,  For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep : 
The  home  of  fadeless  splendour. 
Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn ; 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 

2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 
O  Paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy ; 
New  mansion  of  new  people. 

Whom  God's  own.  love  and  light 
Promote,  increase,  makelioVy, 
Jdentify,  tmite. 


•1 
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8  With  jaspers  glow  thy  hulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays : 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  impriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 

And  the  comer-stone  is  Ghiist. 

4  Upon  the  Bock  of  a^es 

They  raise  thy  h(3y  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
'  To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Jesus,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

f^  C    TjlOR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
wO    Jj    FaithM  through  another  year, 
78.     Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness. 
Father  and  Bedeemer,  hear. 

2  Lo,  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast. 
Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice ; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

8  In  our  weakness  and  distress. 

Bock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  Hving  way. 

4  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  treads 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  Mb  dying  bed. 
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6  Keep  na  faithful,  keep  ns  pnie, 
Keep  us  eTermore  Thiite  own ; 
Help  Thy  Berv&nls  to  endme, 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 
6  So  within  Thy  palace  gat« 

We  shall  praiee,  an  golden  Strings, 
Thee,  tJie  omy  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 


A<%    'ClO'ONTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  I 
WO    Jj    Onr  thankful  hearts  incline ; 
0.  u.    What  can  we  render  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine. 

2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Eartekers  of  Thy  grace, 
Vntoae  humble  names  Thou  wilt  confe 
Before  Thy  Father's  lace, 

3  In  their  Bad  accents  of  diBtrese, 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard. 
In  them  Thon  mayeat  be  clothed  and  1 
And  visited,  and  cheered. 

4  Thy  &ce,  with  reverence  and  with  Ion 

We  in  Thy  poor  wonld  see ; 

For  while  we  ministei  to  them, 

We  do  it.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Otj   TJIO'DNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love 
O  ■     Jj    How  rich  Thy  botinties  are ! 
0.  u.    The  rolling  seasons  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  caie. 

2  When,  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth, 

The  Bower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  markea  its  secret  butii. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  Bpring's  sweet  inflnence  was  Thii 

The  pleats  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  gav'st  lefolgent  auns  to  shine. 
And  mild,  lafeeshing  4ew. 
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4  These  varions  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed*time  and  harvest,  Lord,  alone 

Thou  dost  on  man  bestow ; 
Let  him  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  Thine ; 

To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise. 
And  all  created  nature  join, 
In  sweet,  harmonious  praise. 

f^f%    TjlROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
wO    Jj    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
L.M.     Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  Word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

|5Q   TjlROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
"  *^    JD    From  every  swemng  tide  of  woes, 
L.  M.    There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet. 
It  IS  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

8  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
And  Mend  holds  fellowshh)  with  friend , 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffermg  aamta  no  mercy-seat? 
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6  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

17 A    TjlKOM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
■  "    JD    From  India's  coral  strand, 
7s.  6s.  Where  AMc's  sunny  fountains 
Eoll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown. 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

8  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters-  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Hedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

171     /^  LOKIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
/  ■*     \jr  Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
6b.  78.  He,  whose  word  coxmot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  ioi  Hia  oiwa.  ^q\^« 
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On  the  Rook  of  ages  founded, 
What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  cdl  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  fiaint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

8  Blest  inhahitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Bedeemer's  blood ; 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises, 

Over  self  to  remn  as  kings, 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises. 

Each  for  a  tliank-offering  brings. 

A  Saviour,  if  of  Zion  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am. 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
Fadinff  is  the  worldUng's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure. 

None  but  Zion's  cmldren  know. 

■70    r^  LORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
■  ia    \jr  Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
88. 7s.  Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
4.         Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ; 
Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  run. 

2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us. 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign ; 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
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3  Gliwy  to  the  Kne  of  angeb, 

Glorj  to  the  Cnnrch's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nationE, 
Heaven  and  earth  jronr  praises  brin 

Glory,  gloty. 
To  the  King  of  gl^  bring. 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal, 

Thns  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 

Hononr,  riches,  power,  dominion, 

Thns  itfl  pruse  creation  brings ; 

Gwiy.glory, 
Glory  to  the  Song  of  kings. 

170    /^  LORY,  ^ory  BverUating, 

'  ^    \jr  Be  to  Him  who  bore  the  oroBfl, 

Ss.  7b.  Who  redeemed  our  souls,  by  tasting 

i.         Death,  the  death  deserved  hj  as : 

Spread  His  glory, 

Who  redeemed  His  pet^le  thns. 

2  His  is  love,  'tis  love  nnbonnded. 
Without  meaanre,  withoat  end ; 
Hmnan  thooght  is  here  oonfoimded, 
'TiB  too  vast  to  comprehend : 

Praise  the  Saviour; 
Magnify  the  mnner's  Friend. 


"&  to  God  and  to  the  Camb : 

Sainta  and  f^els, 
Giye  ye  glory  to  Tub  name. 


_  "  Let  earth  to  heaven  reply, 
6,6,4.6,    I^uise  ye  His  name : 
0,6,4.  Angels  l£s  name  adore 
Who  all  onr  sorrows  bore, 
And  saints  cry  evenaore, 
■Worthy  the  Lamib. 
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2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 
Praising  Hir  name : 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  GKxl, 
Spread  £Qs  dear  fame  abroad, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

8  Join  an  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  Qod  to  bless. 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
Li  Him  we  will  rejoice. 
Making  a  cheerful  noise. 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 

Woruiy  the  Lamb. 

4  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
Tet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name; 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring, 
Laud  Him  our  gracious  lung. 
And  without  ceasing  sing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 


J  C       /^  OD  knoweth  all  His  people, 
■  w       \JC  From  everlasting  knew 
8.  6s.     The  greatest  and  the  smallest, 
The  many  and  the  few. 
Not  one  of  them  shall  perish ; 

He  guardeth  each  alone ; 
Li  Hving  and  in  dying 
They  shall  remain  His  own. 

2  He  knows  them  by  their  loving, 

The  fruit  of  His  own  love. 
And  by  their  earnest  lonsing 

To  please  their  Lord  aoove ; 
By  Uieir  long-sufifering  patience 

When  others  work  uiem  ill, 
By  blessing  as  He  blesseth, 

And  bearing  all  His  will. 
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3  And  thus  He  knows  His  people, 

From  everlasting  knew 
The  greatest  and  the  smallest, 

The  many  and  the  few. 
Where  His  own  Spirit's  working 

In  gradons  power  is  seen, 
By  faith,  hope,  love  ahoonding, 

Where'er  His  step  hath  been. 

fT|^    /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
•  O    \JC  His  wonders  to  perform ; 
c.  M.    He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
^d  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skiU, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

8  Ye  fearful  saints,  fi'esh  courage  take; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  wiU  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

rriy    /^  OD  of  mercy,  Gk)d  of  grace, 
f  •     vX    Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
7b.      Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
FBI  Thy  Church  with  light  divine ; 
And  Thy  saving  health  es.\Aix^ 


TT««4.>>    ^ Ll-*_ ^i.^^L   <vM.A 
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2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  aU  that  live,  adored ; 

Let  tibie  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  IQng; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  firuits  afford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 


fTQ    /^  OD  reveals  His  presence ; 

•  O    VX  Let  us  now  adore  Him, 

p.  M.    And  with  awe  appear  before  Him : 

God  is  in.  His  temple ; 

All  within  kee;^  silence. 

Prostrate  He  with  deepest  reverence. 
Him  alone 
God  we  own, 

TTiTn  our  God  and  Saviour: 

Praise  His  name  for  ever. 

2  God  reveals  His  presence ; 
Hear  the  harps  resounding, 
See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding : 
Holy,  holy,  holy, 
Hear  the  hymn  ascending, 
Angels,  saints,  their  voices  blending. 

Bow  Thine  ear 

To  us  here ; 
Hearken,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises. 

8  O  Thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit 
Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit : 
Like  the  holy  angels  ^^ 

Who  behold  Thy  glory,  j^ 

May  I  ceaseleBBly  adore  Thee : 
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Let  Thy  will 

Ever  still 
Rule  Thy  Church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestial. 

4  Jesus,  dwell  within  me ; 
Whilst  on  earth  I  tarry 
Make  me  Thy  hlest  sanctuary , 
Then,  on  angel-pinions, 
Waft  me  to  tiiose  regions 
Filled  with  bright  seraphic  legions ; 

May  this  hope 

Bear  me  up, 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
Gtaze  on  Thee,  my  Saviour. 

ITQ     /^  OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
■  5/      vX  Darkness  and  light ; 
8, 4, 8, 4,  Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 
8, 8, 8, 4.      For  rest  tiie  night ; 

May  Thine  angel  guards  defend  us. 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us. 
This  live-long  night ! 

a  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping « 

And  when  we  die. 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie ; 
When  the  last  dread  caU  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  Gk)d,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us, 

With  Thee  on  high. 

QA    /^  OD  the  all-terrible,    King  who   or- 
OU    VT    dainest 
11,10,11,  Great  winds  Thy  clarions,  the  lightnings 
9.  Thy  sword ; 

Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou 

reignest : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

2  God  the  omnipotent,  mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  ^ud!^^  unheard ; 
I^oom  lis  not  now  iiit!iie\io\\x  ol  Q>\]i£  ^ASk%<st\ 
Give  to  us  peace  in  o\ii  ^ma,  O  \rfswu 
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8  God  the  all-mercifal,  earth  hath  forsaken 
Thy  ways  of  blessedness,  slighted  Thy 
Word; 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

i  So  shall  Thy  children,  in  thankful  devotion, 
Laud  Him  who  saved  them  from  pei^ 
abhorred. 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the 
Lord. 

tyt     /^  OD  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer, 
Ox    \Jf  God  has  lightened  all  our  care; 
7s.      To  His  glorious  throne  on  high 

Rose  His  children's  mournful  ciy: 

Hallelujah,  praises  sing 

To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

2  Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  fiEice  we  sought, 
Thou  hast  our  deliverance  wrought ; 
God,  who  gave  us  faith  to  pray, 
Give  us  thankful  hearts  to-day : 
Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee 
Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 

8  Now  the  night  of  grief  is  gone. 
Now  with  joy  breaks  forth  the  mom ; 
Trust  in  Goa  if  ve  would  prove 
All  the  riches  of  His  love : 
Halleligah,  praise  the  Lord, 
Trust  His  love  and  plead  His  Word. 

OO       /^  BAGE,  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
w  A       vX    Harmonious  to  my  ear : 
8.M.    Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear 

2      Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  eteps  that  grace  display 
Wblab  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 


i 
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8      Grace  taught  mj  wandering  feet 
To  tread  toe  heavenly  road, 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  Qod. 

1  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

(  It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

QO    /^  HEAT  God.  indulge  my  humble 

OO    \J[  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my 

L.  u.    The  glories  that  compose  Ihj  name 

Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  hies 

2  Thon  great  and  good,  Thou  jtist  and 

Thon  art  m^  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  Thme  by  sacred  ties ; 
Thy  eon,  Thy  servant  bought  with 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hand 

For  Thee  I  laaa.  to  Thee  I  look, 
Ab  travelleia  3i  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  waterbrook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  to  appear 

Among  Thy  saints  and  seek  Thy  fi 
Oft  have  I  seen  Thy  glory  there, 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  gra 

5  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  pre 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoit 

And  spend  tJbe  remnant  of  my  djaye 

QJ  /^  REAT  God  of  wonders,  aU  Thy 
OTB  \J^  Are  matchless,  God-like,  and  d 
8b.      Bnt  the  fair  glories  of  Thy  grace 

More  God-like  and  imrivaUed  ahi't 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

2  In  wonder  lost,  with  tremblins  joy 

We  take  tiie  pwdou  of  our  God : 

Pardon  £oc  crimeB  oi  iee^^  &3B, 
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A  pardon  bought  with  Jesus'  blood; 
"Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

9  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless  grace, 
This  Qt)d-like  miracle  of  love, 

Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise, 
And  all  the  angelic  choirs  above ; 

"Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


I>  C  f^  KEAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 

OO  \Jf  The  end  of  things  created ! 

8,7,8,7,The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

8,8,7.      On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 

The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  ini  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding. 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

8  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailmg ; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

tTrembfing,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


86  G'^^^^" 
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8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

O  O    TTAIL  the  day  that  sees  EHm  rise, 
OO     n    Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes ; 
78.      Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Beascends  His  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 
TaJke  the  King  of  gloiy  in. 

8  Bim,  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  loaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  tlirono. 
Still  He  calls  maTikind  His  own. 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads; 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes ; 

Near  Himself  prepares  our  place. 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

QQ    XT  AIL,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
05I    XX  HaU,  Thou  Gahlean  King ; 
88. 78.  Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us, 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring : 
Hail,  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame. 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
Ufe  is  given  through  Thy  name. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  .of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  gloxy, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare , 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  siDg  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Lnmanuel's  praise. 

Q  A   TTAIL,  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
*y"   XX  Great  David's  greater  Son! 
7s.  6s.  Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earm  begun. 
He  comes  te  break  oppression, 

To  let  the  captive  n:ee, 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  path  te  birth ; 
Before  Him,  on  me  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteonsneBB,  in  io\m\AkA, 
From  bill  to  valley  ^o^. 
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8  Eiiigs  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

AjQd  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion. 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

4  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend, 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  Mngdom  without  end : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

6  O'er  every  foe  victorious 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  a^e  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all-blest ; 
The  tide  of  tune  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shaU  stand  for  ever, 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 


[|T     TTALLELUJAH,  best  and  sweetest 
tl  JL    XX  Of  the  hymns  of  praise  above ; 
)s.  7s.  Halleliyah,  thou  repeatest, 
4.         Angel-host,  these  notes  of  love : 
This  ye  utter, 
While  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

2  HaUeligah,  church  victorious, 
Join  the  concert  of  the  sky ; 
Hallelmah,  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high ; 

We,  poor  exiles, 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 
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3  Hallelqjah,  Btrains  of  ^adsess 

Suit  not  souls  with  anKoish  torn : 
Ealleltijah,  BonndB  of  sadnese 
Beat  become  tlie  he&rt  forlorn : 

Our  offences 
We  with  bitter  tears  nrnst  monm. 

4  But  OUT  earnest  supplication. 

Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee: 
Visit  ns  witb  Thj  salvation, 
Moke  OS  all  Thy  jojs  to  see : 

Hallelnjah, 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 


With  songB  Burroiind  the  throi 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tonf 
But  aU  their  hearts  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  crj 
To  be  eialted  thus ; 
Worthythe  Lamb,  let  us  reply. 
Far  He  was  slain  for  us, 

8  To  Him  be  power  divine  ascribed. 
And  endless  blessings  paid ; 


Salvation,  glory,  joy,  rema 
For  ever  on  Hia  nead. 


1  ^oa  bast  redeemed  ns  with  Tl^  bio 
And  set  the  prisoners  free; 
Hast  made  os  kings  and  prieBts  to  O 
And  we  shall  reign  witn  Thee. 

5  From  every  kindred,  every  tongne, 

Thou  bronght'st  Thy  choaen  race ; 
And  diBtaut  lands  and  isles  have  sha 
The  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

6  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 

The  Ood  whom  we  adore. 
And  to  the  Lamb  &s.t  <mcb  'vaa  ilgiii 
Be  glory  eTennnie, 
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AEE,  the  glad  sound,  the  Sayioor 


Q^  TT 

^^    XI    comes, 
0.  M.        The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 
Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire.        • 

8  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

6  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure  ; 
And  with  the  Measures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

Q  A    TTARK^  the  herald  angels  sing 
*^*    XX  Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
78.     Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
Joyful,  all  jQ  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  tnumph  of  the  skies ; 
Universal  nature  say, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day. 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 
Christ,  tne  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  H\m  come, 
0£bpz2Bg  of  a  virgin'a  womb : 
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Veiled  in  flesh  the  Qodhead  see ; 
Hail,  the  incarnate  Dei^, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  OUT  XmnuLnnel ! 

S  Hail,  the  heaveolj  Prince  of  peace. 
Hail,  the  Son  of  righteonsnesa, 
Xiight  and  life  to  all  He  biinge. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild,  Hj  lays  His  glory  by. 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  OH  Thy  hnmble  home ; 
Bise,  the  woman's  conqaering  Seed, 
Brnise  in  na  the  serpent's  h^M. 
Adam's  likeness.  Lord,  efhce ; 
Stamp  Thy  image  in  its  place ; 
O  to  all  Thyself  impart, 
Formed  in  each  belieriog  heart 


Lond  as  mighty  thnnders  roar, 

B.      Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

^Vhen  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Halleliyah.  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign; 
Hallelujah,  let  the  word 
lUcho  TOUiid  the  earth  and  main. 
S  HaUeligah.  hark,  the  goond. 

From  the  depths  nnto  the  skies, 
Wj»kes  above,  beneath,  aronnd. 

All  creation's  hannoniea : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  fdrled. 

Sheathed  His  sword :  He  speaks ; '' 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  worid 
Are  the  kmgdoms  of  His  Son. 
3  He  •'htll  raign  &nm  pole  to  pole 
With  illimittblie  sway ; 
Si  shall  reign,  lAen^ke  a  &ciq& 
Yondei  hAKnBS  hare  wsafiA  «w 
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Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 

Halleligah,  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

Ql^    TTARK,  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 
?/ V    JlI.  Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
8s.  7s.  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Multitude  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars  in  glory  stand. 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hand. 

2  They  have  come  from  tribulation. 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood. 
Washed  them  in  the.  blood  of  Jesus ; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood ; 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword. 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan, 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

8  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 

Now  mey  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite ; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Qiy    TX  ARK,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
5/  ■      Mi    Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary; 
8s.  7s.  See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
4.  Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ; 

It  is  finished. 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finished ;  0  what  pleasure. 
Do  the  wondrous  words  afford ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Loid; 

ItiB&mhed, 
SaiatB  the  dying  words  record. 


BymtufoT  Pu&lk  Worthy. 

3  Finished  all  tlie  l^ea  and  Hhadowa 
Of  the  ceremomal  law ; 
Finished  all  that  God  had  promiHed; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 

It  is  finished. 
Saints  bom  henoe  jvna  comfort  dn 


AH  on  BBJth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  the  trimuphto  ptoolaim. 

Hallelujah, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 


__  We  joyfully  adore  Thee ; 
,a.  Till  Thou  appear, 

7.  Thy  merohers  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  gloiy ; 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices. 
With  hlest  anticipation, 
And  017  aloud. 
And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  onr  selvatioD. 

3  Thon  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Throi^  torrents  of  t«mptatdoii ; 
Nor  will  we  fear. 
While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation ; 
The  world,  with  dn  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes; 
By  Thee  we  shall 
Bre^  through  them  all. 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

8  By  feith  we  see  the  gloiy 
I0  which  Thon  ahalt  restore  ne. 
The  cross  despise, 
For  that  high  prize 
Wiioh  Thoahi^t  setXirfMBWi'. 
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And,  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  st£uid 

At  God's  right  hand 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

(%(%    TTO,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
5#5/    XI    Where  livins  waters  flow: 
c.  M.    Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  idl 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

2  Mystores  afiford  those  rich  supplies 
That  health  and  pleasure  give : 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to. Me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

8  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  yet  His  ear 
Is  open  to  your  call ; 
While  offered  mercy  still  is  near. 
Before  His  footstool  fall. 

4  Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways, 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
And  God,  when  they  to  Hun  return. 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

1  nn   TTQ^^  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
*wU    XX    Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night , 

8.7.8.7,  Come,  Thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness, 

7.7.8.8.  Breathe  Thy  life,  and  spread  Thy  light. 
LovingSpirit,  Gk)d  of  peace, 

Great  jDistrihutor  of  grace, 

Best  upon  this  congregation. 
Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 

2  From  that  height  which  knows  no  measure, 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend, 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 

Man  can  wish,  and  God  can  send : 
O  Thou  GI027,  shining  down 
From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Orant  ns  Tby  illuminalion. 
Beet  upon  ttaa  congregaiioii.. 
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I  ni     TTOLY  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
*W*     XX    Now  from  highest  heaven  appear, 
7s.        Shed  Thy  gracious  radiance  here. 

2  Gome  to  them  who  suffer  dearth, 
With  Thy  gifts  of  priceless  worth 
Lighten  all  who  dwell  on  earth. 

8  Thou  the  heart's  most  precious  guest, 
Thou  of  comforters  the  host, 
Give  to  us,  the  o'erladen,  rest. 

4  Blessed  Sun  of  grace,  o'er  all 
Faithful  hearts,  that  on  Thee  call, 
Let  Thy  joy  and  solace  fall. 

6  What  without  Thy  aid  is  wrought, 
Skilful  deed  or  wisest  thought, 
God  will  count  hut  vain  and  nought. 

6  Cleanse  us,  Lord,  from  sinful  stain. 
O'er  the  parched  heart,  0  rain. 
Heal  the  wounded  from  its  pain. 

7  Bend  the  stuhhom  will  to  Thine, 
Melt  the  cold  with  fire  divine, 
Erring  hearts  aright  incline. 

8  May  we  live  in  holiness, 
And  in  death  find  happiness, 
And  ahide  with  Thee  in  bliss ! 


inO   TTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 
M\3A   XX    God  of  hosts,  eternal  King, 
78.       By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored ; 
Angels  and  archangels  sing. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessM  Trinity* 

2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 
And  in  Thee  do^  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honour  paid, 
f^aise  to  Thee  let  all  things  gL^e, 
Sin^a[ig  evex\a£\Dii^l7 
To  the  bleaaed  Trimtj. 
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8  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand, 

Spirits  hlest  before  the  throne, 

Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command, 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trmity. 

4  Thee  apostles,  prophets  Thee, 

Thee  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee ; 
Thee  the  Church  in  every  land, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trmity. 

5  Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
Godhead  One  and  Persons  Three ; 
Join  us  with  the  heavenly  Host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trmity. 

||\Q    TTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 
^^O   XX  God  of  hosts,  when  heaven  and  earth, 
78.      Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word. 
Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Spn,  and  Spirit,  we,  . 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord,    • 
Hoty,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

8  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all 

Heaven's  triimiphant  choiiB  &\ia\i  ^%> 
Whan  the  ransomed  nationB  f  a^ 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 


I 
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Then  shall  saints  and  Beraphim, 
Hearts  and  Toices,  swell  one  h;mji. 
Bound  the  throne  with  fall  accord, 
Holy,  lioly,  holy  Lord. 


mw  to  Thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  meroifnl  and  nuKh 
God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Tii 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all  the  saints  ador 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns 

the  ^assy  sea; 

Cbembim  «aa  Beraphim  fiiUing  dowi 

Thee, 

Which  wert,  and  tirt,  and  evermoi 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy,  thongh  the  daiknc 

Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinfiil  man  ^ 
may  not  see, 
Only  Thon  art  holy,  there  is  none 
Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  pmi 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almi^l 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  d 
earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  mereifol  and  HUsh 
God  in  three  persone,  blessed  'm. 


.    Come,  thon  true  eternal  God 

Th.       Nor  Thy  power  descend  in  Tain, 
Make  ns  ever  Thine  abode; 
So  shall  Spirit,  joy,  «nd  l^t 
Dwell  in  w,  w^eie  eAl  vw  ia^[&. 
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2  Guide  ns,  Lord,  from  day  to  day. 

Keep  us  in  the  paths  of  grace, 
Clear  all  hindrances  away 

That  might  foil  ns  in  the  race ; 
When  we  stumble,  hear  our  call. 
Work  repentance  for  our  fall. 

3  Witness  in  our  hearts  that  God 

Counts  us  children  through  His  Son, 
That  our  Father's  gentle  rod 

Smites  us  for  our  good  alone ; 
So  when  tried,  perplexed,  distrest, 
In  His  love  we  stiU  may  rest. 

4  Quicken  us  to  seek  His  face 

Freely,  with  a  trusting  heart. 
In  our  prayers,  0  breathe  Thy  grace, 

Gk)  with  us  when  we  depart ; 
So  shall  our  request  be  heard, 
And  our  faith  to  joy  be  stirred. 

5  Lord,  preserve  us  in  the  faith. 

Suffer  nought  to  drive  us  thence. 
Neither  Satan,  scorn,  nor  death ; 

Be  our  God  and  our  defence ; 
Though  the  flesh  resist  Thy  will, 
Let  Thy  Word  be  stronger  stilL 

6  And  at  last  when  we  must  die, 

0  assure  the  sinking  heart 
Of  the  glorious  realm  on  high 

Where  Thou  healest  every  smart. 
Of  the  joys  tmspeakable. 
Where  our  God  would  have  us  dwell. 

I  Oft   TTOPE  of  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  appear, 
LUU    XJL    Thou  glorious  Star  of  day, 
0.  M.      Shine  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 
With  all  our  tears  away. 

2  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth, 
No  loveliness  we  see ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown, 
Fpepared  for  us  and  Thee. 


^  lord,  however  DngW 
ft  But,  dearest  1^™;     above, 

Ofdwelbag  Joy. 

iV)  I        A-L^tS;,  Cieatot,  S«^.^ft  sag, 
Q  «  8        ^°  ^"^  let  heaven  Sosa*^  ^^gsi. 

8'^^-     Hosannft' ^°'^'         ^.^rfjaRcare, 

«      0  Savio«r.^X^£Way,Sdxn. 

Hosanna-liOi  •  fed  breast, 

„      But  chiefest,  iJ^^'^piiit  rest ; 
»      BteruaVhidrCbyfeP^^tohe 

A^*  '^t't.^elM  ^°**yS  Wheat 
A  temP^^T  nS  -^saiaxa  m  the  hign 

Hosanna,  l^^a-  afui  day,  ,^   ^ 

Hosanua.  Lord,  no 

„_a  rtieir  feet, 
^/»   TTO^  ^e»^*^To^i«i's  hill. 
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2  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

3  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light. 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

4  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  aU  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

1  OQ    XT^"^  bright  appears  the  mominj3[  Star, 
J"""    JlI    With  mercy  beaming  from  afar ; 
p.  M.         The  host  of  heaven  rejoices : 

O  righteous  Branch,  O  Jesse's  Bod, 
Thou  Son  of  man,  and  Son  of  God, 
We,  too,  will  lift  our  voices. 
Jesus,  Jesus, 
Holy,  holy,  yet  most  lowly, 

Ihraw  Thou  near  us ; 
Great  Immanuel,  stoop  and  hear  us. 

2  Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high. 
He  deigned  to  cast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creature ; 
The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
By  highest  seraphim  adored. 
Assumed  our  very  nature. 
Jesus,  grant  us. 
Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation ; 
Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 

8  Bejoice,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply: 
With  praise,  ye  sinners,  fill  the  sky, 

For  this  His  incarnation. 
Incarnate  Gtwi,  put  forth  Thy  power ; 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 
Till  all  know  Thy  salvation. 
Amen,  amen ; 
HaUelujah,  H&llehijah, 
PraiBe  be  given 
Evermore,  by  earth  and  heaven. 
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110    TT  ^^  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ; 
X*  w    n      Whence  all  their  white  airay  ? 
c.  M.      How  came  they  to  the  blissM  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great, 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

8  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  slqr. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing : 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
Witii  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside ; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appear; 
And  God  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


mTTOW  glorious  Sion's  courts  appear, 
XI    The  city  of  our  God : 
c.  M.      'ffiw  throne  He  hath  established  here, 
Here  fixed  His  loved  abode. 

2  Its  walls,  defended  by  His  grace. 

No  power  shall  e'er  overthrow. 
Salvation  is  its  bulwark  sure 
Against  the  assailing  foe. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nadons,  ^«A.  q»\»y 
The  Btatutea  oi  o\a  1J^%, 
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4  Here  sliall  ye  taste  iinmingled  joys, 

And  dweU  in  perfect  peaoe, 
Ye,  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  trusted  in  His  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust, 

And  hanish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
Eternal  as  His  years. 

lift    "TXOW  long,  O  Lord  our  Saviour, 
XX ^    XI    Wilt  Thou  remain  away? 
78. 68.     Our  hearts  are  growing  weary 
Of  Thy  so  long  delay  ; 
0  when  shall  come  the  moment. 
When,  brighter  far  than  mom, 
The  sunshine  of  Thy  glory 
Shall  on  Thy  people  dawn? 

2  How  long,  0  heavenly  Bridegroom, 

How  long  wilt  Thou  delay  ? 
And  yet  how  few  are  grieving, 

That  Thou  dost  absent  stay : 
The  very  bride  her  portion 

And  calling  hath  forgot, 
And  ^eeks  for  ease  and  glory. 

Where  Thou,  her  Lord,  art  not. 

3  O  wake  Thy  slumbering  virgins ; 

Send  forfli  the  solemn  cry. 
Let  all  Thy  saints  repeat  it : 

The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh. 
May  all  our  mmps  be  burning. 

Our  loins  well  girded  be. 
Each  longing  heart  preparing. 

With  joy  Thy  face  to  see. 

1 1  Q    TTOW  precious  is  the  Book  divine, 
XiO      Ml      By  inspiration  given ; 
CM.       Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 
And  where  his  ieet  have  trod ; 
And  bringa  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
Of  a  forgiving  God, 


f«r  Public  ro«*'P- 
.  Tbislasap,  a«<>«g?4g  our  w^Y' . 


^or^'£»^^- 


-meofJesussonada 

*      And  ca»^- the  hTJaJ??  ^"^ 

My  nevei-fe»^».  stores  of  grace. 
4  By  Th^«,K^C  defiled; 

Accept  tues^^ 

«  ^Md  cold '"y^  aB  Thou  art. 
TU  pratfe  The  ^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

-  Till  then  I  'fTip^teeatii ; 
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^  1  e    T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*  JL  O    JL    Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
D.  c.  M.    Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad, 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

8  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

Li  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 


11/^    X  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
**U    X    The  spotless  Lamb  of  God; 
7s.  6s.    He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 
From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  His  blood  miost  precious^ 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

Mi  fulness  dwells  in  Him : 
He  heals  all  my  diseases. 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  Borrow  shares. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  emhraces, 

I  on  Hifl  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 
like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

1  1 17    X  NEED  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  for  I  am 
AJLi     X    full  of  sin; 

7s.  6s.    My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty,  my  heart  is 
dead  within. 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain,  where  I  can 

always  flee. 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious,  the  sin- 
ner's perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  for  I  am  very 

poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim,  I  have  no  earthly 

store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus  to  cheer  me  on  my 

way, 
To  guide  my  doubtmg  footsteps,  to  be  my 

strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  I  need  a  Mend 

like  Thee, 

A  friend  to  soothe  and  sympathise,  a  Mend 
to  care  for  me ; 

I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus  to  feel  each  an- 
xious care, 

To  tell  my  every  tco\>\A.e«  «xA  «2A.  my  sor- 
row  share. 
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4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus,  and  hope  to 
see  Thee  soon, 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow,  and  seated  on 

Thy  throne; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children,  my 

joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus,  to  gaze,  my 

Lord,  on  Thee. 

1  ^  A     T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath, 
*J»0    JL    And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
88.  Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
'V^^iile  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the  opprest.  He  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shaU  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  gives  eyesight  to  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  me  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
'Wliile  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortaUty  endures. 


1  ^  A    T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
MiJL9    JL    Or  to  defend  His  cause, 
0.  M.       Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word. 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2  Jei^tLS,  my  Lord,  I  know  His  name, 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


•    «  TCia  throne  tiis  V^ 

^TJ  an  <l>3ag8  l^tt  fr  ee  from  ^ ' 
10 A  T\?ft8t  made,  yet  "^XiOid, 


4  O  Son  of  G^A'Si^y  »tooae ; 

*      Thou  t^,l°  pleadings  ^4  ^^^^  » 

ftlieSavionr'slove, 
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Sounder  His  banner  thus  we  sing 
The  wonders  of  His  love, 
And  thus  anticipate  by  faith 
The  heavenly  feast  above. 

^f)f)    fN  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling, 
*^^    JL    We,  Thy  people,  now  draw  near; 
8s.  7s.    Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling, 
4.  Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  hear, 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  thy  Word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened. 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  Thy  glory, 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

8  There  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter. 
Thee,  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 
Far  than  thought  conceived  before , 

Full  enjoyment. 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

I  Q  O     TERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
X^O    fj     Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
0.  M.      When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
Li  joy  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

walls, 
And  pearly  gates  behold. 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woc^ 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
Tve  Canaan's  goodly  land  ia  Niw?, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 
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5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  btand ; 
And  soon  my  Mends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  stUl  pants  for  thee : 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

I  O  ^     TERUSALEM  the  glorious, 
L£rX   ^     The  glory  of  the  elect; 
7s.  6s.     O  desu:  and  future  vision, 

That  eager  hearts  expect : 
Even  now  by  faith  I  see  thee ; 
•Even  here  thy  walls  discern ; 
For  thee  my  thoughts  sure  kindled, 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn. 

2  Jerusalem  the  only. 

That  look'st  from  heaven,  below ; 
In  thee  is  all  my  glory ; 

In  me  is  all  my  woe. 
That  we  should  look,  poor  wanderers, 

To  have  our  home  on  high ; 
That  worms  should  seek  for  dwellings, 

Beyond  the  starry  sky ! 

A  0  fields  that  know  no  sorrow, 

O  state  that  fears  no  strife, 
O  princely  bowers,  O  land  of  flowers, 

O  realm  and  home  of  life ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country. 

Shall  I  ever  win  thy  grace  ? 

4  Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes, 

The  Lord  thall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only.  His  for  ever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  desu:  land  of  rest ; 
Jesus,  with  God  ^e  I'other, 

And  Spirit,  e^ei  loiVeBil. 
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I  Q  K     TERUSALEM  the  golden, 
XJH3    ^     With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
7s.  6s.    Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  hesurt  and  voice  opprest : 
I  blow  not,  O  I  know  not 

What  joys  await  us  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessM 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they  who,  with  thefir  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  homd  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Jesus,  with  Gk)d  the  Father, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest. 

I  Q/{     TESUS  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 
3m£k%}   ^      Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea; 
8s.  7s.     Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  Christian  foUow  Me. 

2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store. 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  tl^ 
Saying,  Christian,  love  Me  laoie. 
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3  In  OTir  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still 'He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures. 
Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these. 

4  Jesus  calls  us.    By  Thy  mercies. 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee,  best  of  all. 

1  OrF    TESUS  came,  the  heavens  adoring, 
•^  ^  ■     fj     Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high 
8s.  7s.     Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption, 
4.  Lowly  came  on  earth  to  die ; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah, 
Came  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

"When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sin  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gmdness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 

4  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  gloiy : 
Let  us,  then,  our  homage  pay, 

HaUelujah,  ever  singing. 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

1^1^     TESUS  Christ  is  risen  to-day, 
X^O   fj      Our  triimiphant  holy  day, 
7s.        "Who  did  once  upon  the  cross, 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  tlie  crosa  odA  ^jmlvc, 
Sinners  to  redeem  aud  ^a^^. 
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3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured : 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing 

Hallelujah. 

I  QA     XESUS  lives:  no  longer  now 
ImmkXJ   fj      Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us; 
7s.  8s.     Jesus  lives :  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  Grave,  canst  not  entliral  us. 

2  Jesus  lives :  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
Tliis  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

3  Jesus  lives :  for  us  He  died : 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide. 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

4  Jesus  lives :  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given : 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 


I  Q/\    XESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
XOU   fj    Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
7s.       While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
0  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee , 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  tnist  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wmg. 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  hlind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False,  and  fall  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  fall  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  foimd, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  founfean  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Base  to  aU  eternity. 


mXESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
fj     Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
L.  M.     Hia  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfame,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chams : 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  witYv  ^oivg^  agaifi* 
And  earth  repeat  tlaeVm*^  ^^^ti. 
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OQ     TESTIS,  siimers  will  receive ; 
'0«   ^  Say  tliis  word  of  grace  to  all 
78.      who  tie  heavenly  pa&way  leave, 
All  who  linger,  cJl  who  (sJl ; 
This  can  bring  them  back  again, 
Christ  receiveth  sinfiil  men. 

2  Sick,  and  sorrowfdl,  and  blind, 

I,  with  all  my  sins,  draw  nigh ; 
O  my  Saviour,  Thou  canst  find 

Help  for  sinners  such  as  I ; 
Speak  that  word  of  love  again, 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 

3  Yea,  my  soul  is  comforted ; 

For  Thy  blood  hath  washed  away 
All  my  sins,  though  crimson-red. 

And  I  stand  in  white  array. 
Pureed  from  every  spot  and  stain : 
Chnst  receiveth  sinM  men. 

4  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men : 

Even  me,  with  all  my  sin ; 
Openeth  to  me  heaven  again. 

With  Him  I  may  enter  in. 
Death  hath  no  more  sting  nor  pain; 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 


I  Q  Q     TESTIS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
lOO    O     Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
L.M.      The  flock  for  which  Thou   cam'st  from 
heaven. 
The  flock  for  which  Thy  life  was  given. 

3  O  guard  Thy  sheep  from  beasts  of  prey, 
And  guide  mem  that  they  never  stray ; 
Cherish  the  young,  sustain  the  old. 
Let  none  be  £Beble  in  Thy  fold. 

3  Lord,  bring  Thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  the  number  be  complete ; 
Then  let  Thy  flock  from  eartih.  temo'^^, 
And  occupy  the  fold  above. 
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I  q  A     TESTIS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
JL0T[    fj      With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 
CM.       But  sweeter  fax  Thy  fieice  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesu's  name. 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  tiie  meek ; 
To  those  who  £eJ1  how  Idnd  Thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss. 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

6  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

1  Q  C     TESTIS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, 
X09    O     Thou  fount  oflife.  Thou  light  of  men, 
L.M.      From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
.    We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  alL 

3  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeM  lot  is  oast ; 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest  when  our  fedth  can  hold  Thee  * 

4  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay, 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bri 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o*ei  ^o  NvoiViilVi^  \iQly  light 
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1  Q/^     TESUS,  Tliy  blood  and  rifjhteousness 
XOU    Jj      My  boauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
L.  M.      Midst  iiamin^  worlds,  in  mese  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  ^ame. 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
Even  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

4  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove ; 
Now  let  Thy  Word  o'er  all  prevail ; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice, 
Bid,  Lord,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beaufy  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

I  QI7     TESUS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
*w  f    fj      There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat; 
L.  M.      Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  lliou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  waUs  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

8  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  &y  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care. 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deai  TYmift  fei«  \ 
O  rend  tbo  lieavens,  come  qmckiy  ^ottcl^ 

And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Tbine  o^m 
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I  OQ        nrOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
XOO       fj     Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
6s.  8s.        That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongae  would  bless  Thy  name; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my^eat  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone ; 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  Divine,  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing ; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before  Thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

1  OQ    TOY  to  the  world :  the  Lord  is  come : 
X  O  «/   ^     Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
c.  M.      Let  every  heart  prepare  TTim  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth :  the  Saviour  reigns : 
Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fiieLdB  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  an( 
plains, 
Bepeat  tlie  BOTm^^'^o^. 
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3  No  more  let  sinfi  and  sorrows  grow, 
•    Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 

He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow, 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  EQs  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  I&  love. 


1  At\    TUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
X'SH/  J      But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
8,8,8,6.  And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  deanse,  relieve. 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

7  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to 

prove, 
Hera  for  a  fiieason,  then  above, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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\A\        T  AMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 
*  **         I  1    We  now  recall  to  mind, 
p.  M.  Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  ns  who  think  on  Thee, 
And  every  stm^ling  soul  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  ns  go  in  peace. 

2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Bnrst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free ; 
From  all  iniquity  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  se£d ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree. 
Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 


1  ^Q    T  EAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
JL^mM     I  J    O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ; 
8s.  7s.    Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
4.  For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 

Tet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  an^v^e^iX^^ 
Thiough  the  d.ea6x\i^craL  ^^\i  %^« 
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8  Spirit  of  onr  Gbd,  descending, 

Fill  onr  hearts  with  heavmily  joy; 
Love,  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure,  that  can  never  doy : 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

IJ^Q    T  EADER  of  Mthful  souls,  and  Guide 
A^O   JLi    Of  all  that  travel  to  the  skv, 
8s.       Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abiae. 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place , 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe. 

And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face, 
Swift  to  onr  heavenly  oonntr^  move. 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 
With  songs  to  Sion  we  return, 

Gontenoing  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  wile  we  sing. 

4  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renewed; 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

1  A  A    T  ^^  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
*  *  *     I  A    Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ; 
78.       For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  Let  us  blaze  His  name  abroad. 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  Gbd ; 

Foi  His,  etc. 
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3  Who  His  mansion  hath  on  high, 
Passing  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 

Fpr  His,  etc. 

4  All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 

For  Has,  eta 

5  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Beheld  us  in  our  misery ; 

For  His,  etc. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  great  majes^  and  worth ; 

For  His,  etc. 

TAK    T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 
X  %  9     I  1    Star  of  the  coming  day, 
c.  M.      Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams, 
Chase  all  our  grie^  away. 

2  Come,  blessM  Lord,  bid  every  shore. 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name. 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
Li  memory  of  Thy  love. 

4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fear  creation  groans. 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea. 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts. 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

5  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
Be  Tmne  the  crown  of  glory  now. 
The  palm  of  victory  'Sbinib. 


^Aft   T  IGrHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
^  •O     I  A    Borders  on  the  shades  of  deatii, 
8a,  7a,     Come,  and  by  Iby  \o\^  xe^^iSia^, 
Dissipate  the  cW"9i'a>ieTx^'^^» 
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2  The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 
In  owe  deepest  darkness  rise, 
Scattonng  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  eyesight  on  our  eyes. 

8  Still  we  wait  for  Thy  appearing; 
Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart ; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor  benighted  heart. 

4  By  Thy  all-restoring  merit, 
Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 
Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 

^  ^rf    TO,  God  is  here ;  let  us  adore, 

*  *  ■      I  J    And  own  how  dreadfiil  is  this  place : 
8s.        Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face ; 
Who  know  His  power.  His  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  Him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here ;  Him  day  and  night 

The  united  choir  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring ; 
Disdain  not.  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

3  Being  of  beings,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 

StiLL  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  Avill ; 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 


^  ^O    T  ^*  ^^  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
XitO     I  J    Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain : 
88.  7b.     Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
4.  Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Halleligah, 
Qod  appears  on  eftrth  to  rei^. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Bobed  in  dreadM  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Gome  to  judgment, 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away. 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah, 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own : 

O  come  quickly. 
Hallelujah,  come.  Lord,  come. 


1  ACk   X  OOK,  ye  saints,  the^sight  is  glorious, 
*  **/    JLi    See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now; 
8s.  7s.     From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
4.  Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him ; 
lUch  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crown  the  So^owi, 'KAa%  q>1  Vdxn^a. 
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3  Sinneis  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thns  the  Sayionr's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  tiue,  praise  His  name : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Spread  abroad  the  victor's  feime. 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation ; 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords ; 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords : 
Grown  Him,  crown  Him, 
Ejng  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 


1  C^    T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
X  9\t     I  A    And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
c.  M.      So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be. 

And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  iU, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefe  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selflshness  expel. 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  K  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meeldy  ciy. 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  fEdthless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim. 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  foigiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  piteim's  life, 
AndfoUow  Thee  toheaven. 
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mT  OKD,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 
I  J   Give  us  Thy  peace  and  seal  us  Thine : 
L.  M.      Teach  us  to  prize  die  means  of  grace. 
And  love  Thy  earthly  dwelling-place. 

2  May  we  in  truth  our  sins  confess, 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness, 
And  all  Thy  power  and  glory  see, 
Within  Thy  hallowed  sanctuary. 

3  O  King  of  Salem,  Prince  of  peace, 
Bid  stnfe  among  Thy  subjects  cease ; 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord, 
One  body.  Spirit,  hope,  reward ; 

4  One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 

On  whom  Thy  Church  and  people  call. 
O  may  we  one  communion  be, 
One  with  each  other,  one  in  Thee. 


I  CO    T  OKD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
JLUmk     I  J    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
8s.  7s.     Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
4.  Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
la  our  hearts  and  Hves  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  e^et 
Reign  witki  C\)mt  m  ^od^ssEi  ^^ 
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1  jC  O       T  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

•^  ^  ^         I  ^    In  this  accepted  hour, 
D.s.M.     As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  Thy  power ; 

We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  onr  appointed  place, 
And  wait  llie  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2      Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath. 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe : 
The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

8      Spirit  of  light,  explore, 
And  chase  our  gloom  away. 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day : 
Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  Guide ; 

O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 


I  C  ^   T  ORD,  in  Thy  name  Thy  servants  plead, 
X 9  lE     I  J    And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  hear; 
O.M.       Thine  is  the  harvest,  Tliinc  the  seed. 
The  fresh  and  fading  year. 

2  Out  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild. 
We  trusted.  Lord,  with  Thee ; 
And  now,  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled, 
We  wait  on  Tiy  decree. 

8  The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
The  summer  sun  and  air, 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  gram, 
All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 


Hymmfor  Public  Worship. 

4  Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  by  grace, 

The  wondrous  growth  unseen, 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  bn 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 

5  So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  foi 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heaven  and  earl 
We  never  may  forego. 

"ICC    T"  OBD  Jesus,  we  believing, 
jL%}%}   x^    In  Thee  have  peace  with  €k>d ; 
7s.  6s.    Eternal  life  receiving. 

As  given  us  through  Thy  blood : 
Our  curse  and  condemnation 
Thou  barest  in  our  stead ; 
Secure  is  our  salvation 
In  Thee,  our  risen  Head. 

2  The  Holy  Ghost,  revealing 

Thy  work,  has  made  us  blest ; 
Thy  stripes  have  given  us  healing. 

Upon  Thy  love  we  rest. 
In  Thee  the  Father  sees  us 

Accepted  and  complete ; 
Tl^  blood,  from  sin  which  frees  as, 

For  glory  makes  us  meet. 

3  We  know  that  nought  can  sever 

Our  souls,  O  Lord,  from  Thee ; 
And  thus  united  ever 

To  all  Thy  saints  are  we. 
We  know  Thy  word  declaring 

The  Father's  wondrous  love. 
In  which  we  all  are  sharing 

With  Thee,  our  Head  above. 

4  May  we  this  love  be  showing 

To  all  Thy  members  here, 
For  Tliy  sake  freely  flowing, 

Until  Thou  shalt  appear ; 
Till  aU  the  Church  in  union 

Around  the  Father's  throne, 
Shall  stand  in  \)le%t  communion, 

For  ever  joined  m  oiva. 
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'ifLft    X  ORD  of  all  power  and  might, 
*00    JLi    Father  of  love  and  light, 
6,6,4,6,  Speed  on  Thy  Word ; 

6,6,4.     O  let  the  Gospel  sound 

All  tiie  wide  world  around. 
Wherever  man  is  found, 
God  speed  His  Word. 

.   2  Hail,  blessM  Jubilee : 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be, 

Halleluiah ; 
Thine  was  me  mighty  plan. 
From  Thee  the  work  began ; 
Away  with  praise  of  man. 
Glory  to  God. 

8  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stem  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  Word : 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand. 
Strong  in  His  own  right  haiid. 
Firm  as  a  martyr  band ; 

God  shield  His  Word. 

4  Onward  shall  be  our  course. 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force ; 

God  is  before ; 
His  Word  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noon&y  sun ; 
H^g  purpose  must  be  done : 

God  bless  His  Word. 

I  c  1^    T  ORD  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 
JLO  I     I  J    Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
7s.        Thou,  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare. 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  Thy  Word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

8  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land , 
Here  reveal  Thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  e&d\ite.  i 
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4  Halleliyah,  earth  and  sky 
7o  the  jovfnl  sound  reply ; 
Hallelig^,  hence  ascend 

Frsjer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

1  CQ    T  ORDofmertnrandirfmisR 
■ivO    Xj    Of  manldnd  the  life  and  light, 

7,7,7,6.    Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 
Jesna,  hear  and  save. 

5  Strong  Creator,  Savionr  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bonnd,  layiled, 

Jesns,  hear  and  eave. 
8  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Iiord  of  lords,  and  King  of  Kii^B, 
JesDS,  hear  and  save. 
X  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  as  now,  and  hear  ns  tlten, 
JesoB,  hear  and  Bave. 


11,11,11,  Star  of  onr  ni|^t,  and  h(^  cS  eveiy  ] 
6.       Hear  and  teeeiva  Thy  Church's  sa 
tioa, 

Lord  Ood  Almigh^. 
3  See  roimd  Thine  ark  the  himgrjr  1 

See  how  Thj  foes  tiieir  batmen  i 

fitrlii^; 
Lord,  while  their  darts  enrenome 
are  hurling. 

Thon  canst  ptesem 
S  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earfblv 
iaileth; 


Lord,  o'er  Th^  BocV^ww  4eallt  i 
prevaileiCb.'. 
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4  Grant  ns  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward 
driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  trath,  that  they  may  be 

forgiven ; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have 
striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

1^    T  OED  of  the  harvest,  once  again 
I  w     I  J   We  thuik  Thee  for  the  ripened  grain, 
9.       For  crops  safe  cairied,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  through  another  year : 
For  all  sweet,  holy  thoughts,  supplied 
By  seed-time  and  by  harvest-tide. 

2  The  bare,  dead  grain,  in  autumn  sown, 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  puts  on ; 
Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springs. 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kings ; 
So,  Lord,  to  those  who  sleep  in  Thee, 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  be. 

3  Nor  vainly  of  Thy  Word  we  ask 
A  lesson  nrom  the  reaper's  task: 
So  shall  Thine  angels  issue  forth ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth, 
The  sport  of  sun  and  storm  no  more, 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's  store. 

4  I^aily,  O  Lord,  our  prayer  be  said. 
As  Thou  hast  taught,  for  daily  bread : 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed ; 
Supply  our  faintmg  spirits'  need : 

O  Bread  of  life,  from  day  to  day, 
Be  Thou  our  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 

51    T  OBD  of  the  living  harvest, 
7  JL     I  J    That  whitens  o  er  tho  plain, 
08.    Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 
Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain ; 
'  Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 
These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 
Thy  Jdngdom  from  above. 


Be  «i*  ?:'«caY  9P^  ' 


Ifymns  for  Public  Worship. 

"I  fi  O    T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
XUO     I  J     How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
6,6,6,6,    The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
4,4,4,4.        Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  Thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ; 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

• 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears ; 
O  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

4  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Thee. 


1  /^^  T"  ORD,  our  eyes  unseal; 

XU%  I  J    To  our  minds  reveal 

1,6,8,8,    All  that  glorious  hidden  treasure, 
6,5.      Grace  and  mercy  without  measure. 
Which  in  Thy  good  Word, 
For  our  need  is  stored. 


;) 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  arise 

On  onr  darkened  eyes ; 
Now  to  Christ  our  Saviour  lead  us ; 
Jesus,  in  Thy  pastures  feed  us ; 

With  Thy  Word  may  we 

Ever  nourished  be. 

3  Ever  on  our  sight 
Pour  Thy  holy  light ; 

Darkness  all  around  us  reigneth, 
But  Thy  hand  our  steps  sustaiueth ; 

Thou  dost  guide  us  stiU 

To  Thy  holy  hill. 

1  /^  C    T  ORD  our  God,  to  whom  is  given 
JL  U  9     I  A    The  homage  of  the  hosts  of  heaven, 
p.  M.  Whose  lofty  praises  fill  the  sky ; 

Myriad  white-robed  saints  adore  Thee, 
Seraph  and  elder  bow  before  Thee, 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry; 
With  burst  of  mighty  song 
Their  anthems  they  prolong, 
Ever,  ever : 
We  too  are  Thine,  and  with  them  sing. 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thou,  art  King. 

2  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  all  creation 
Unite,  in  ceaseless  adoratioB, 

To  celebrate  Thine  awful  praise ; 
Glorious  angels  chant  Thy  glory. 
And  choir  to  choir  repeats  l£e  story 
Of  Thy  redeeming  love  and  grace ; 
Yet  all  is  never  sung. 
Even  by  a  seraph's  tongue, 
Never,  never; 
We  too  are  Thine,  and  with  them  sing. 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thou,  art  King. 

3  Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending, 
Upon  our  waiting  hearts  descending, 

And  make  them  temples  meet  for  Thee; 
Scatter  darkness,  banish  sadness ; 
Spring  up  witbiD.  iib,  Yovmli  ol  ^^ikdness, 
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And  flood  our  hearts  with  melody ; 
Fill  them  with  endless  praise 
Of  all  Thy  works  and  ways, 
Ever,  ever : 
Then  come  what  will,  we  too  shall  sing, 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thon,  art  King. 

"1 1^/^    T  ORD,  remove  the  veil  away, 
■I  OU     I  J    Let  us  see  Thyself  to-day ; 
7s.       Thou  who  camest  from  on  high. 
For  our  sins  to  bleed  and  die. 
Help  us  now  to  cast  aside 
All  that  would  our  hearts  divide ; 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Let  Thy  living  Church  be  one. 

2  O  from  earthly  cares  set  free, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee ; 
May  our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 
In  the  calm  of  Sabbath  peace. 
That  Thy  people,  here  below. 
Something  of  the  bliss  may  know, 
Something  of  the  rest  and  love 
Li  the  Sabbath-home  above. 

3  Give  my  soul  the  spotless  dress 
Of  Thy  perfect  righteousness ; 
Then  at  length,  a  welcome  guest, 
I  shall  enter  to  the  feast. 

Take  the  harp,  and  raise  the  song, 
All  Thy  ransomed  ones  among; 
Earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
Joys  to  last  for  evermore. 

1  ftfj    T  OBD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
Aw  f      I  J    With  reverence  and  with  fear ; 
0.  If.       Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 
O  grant  us  power  to  pray  *, 
And  when  to  meet  Thee  we  piepttt^« 
Iford,  meet  us  by  the  way. 
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3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 

In  weakness,  want,  and  woe. 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

4  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts : 

5  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 

That  can  for  sin  atone. 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone. 
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LORD,  Thine  ancient  people  see. 
Captives  stiU,  in  darkness  bound ; 
7s.      Let  Thy  Gospel  set  them  free, 

Let  mem  hear  its  joyful  sound. 

2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart, 

Bend  it,  Lord,  at  length  in  twain ; 
Bid  their  unbelief  depart. 
Bring  them  to  Thy  fold  again. 

3  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal, 

God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer ; 
Let  Thy  grace  tiieir  pardon  seal, 
Still  Thy  covenant  let  them  share. 

4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

Sound  at  length  liie  Saviour's  praise; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  Hosanna  raise. 

1£^Q    T  OBD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne 
XU«7     I  A    And  our  confessions  pour, 
0.  M.       Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying  see, 
And  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindlmg  ^lSjica  fcom  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  me\i^atl. 


i9y«tff«  far  Public  WorMp. 

8  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
May  we  onr  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  &ith  each  meek  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts,  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 


IT/\   T  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

■  "     I  A    Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
I.  7b.     Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Prar,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

Ulory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

8  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectlv  restored  in  Thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

lyi     "It /TAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

■  J^    JjIX.    And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
u  78.     With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 

Best  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communioii, 
Jojrs  wbicb  earth  can  not  afford. 
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mli/jrY  feith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
JJlJi    Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
6,6,4,6,  Savioar  divine ; 

6,6,4.         Now  hear  me  while  I  pray : 
Take  all  my  ginlt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  l^on  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pare,  warm,  and  changeless  be ; 

A  living  fire. 

S  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  grie&  aronnd  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roU  ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  souL 


1 ITO    IV^Y  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 
^  I  O     IVI     Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rougl 
8,8,8,4.  way, 

O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say. 
Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be- still,  and  murmur  not. 
Or  breathe  the  i^xavex  ^^^m<&\^  taught, 
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3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  si^h, 
For  Mends  beloved,  no  longer  mgh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine ; 

Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say. 
Thy  will  be  done. 

6  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 

Thy  wiU  be  done. 

7  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say. 

Thy  will  be  done. 

8  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  tipon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done. 


m"]!  yr  Y  song  shall  be  of  mercy : 
iVI      Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
7s.  6s.    Who  know  that  He  is  gracious, 
Who  trust  His  faithSil  Word, 
TeU  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  name. 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

2  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment : 
Ye  who  His  chastenings  feel, 
O  fEunt  not,  nor  he  weary, 
He  woondB  that  He  may  heal  •, 


I 
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Yea,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 
And  in  your  grief  confess 

That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 
And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

3  Of  mercy  and  of  judgment 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  sing, 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
0  great  eternal  King ; 

For  only  Thou  art  holy. 
For  Thou  art  Lord  alone. 

And  mercy  still  and  judgment 
Are  piliars  of  Thy  throne. 

1 17  C        1\^Y  spirit  on  Thy  care, 
X  f  9        AjIX.    Blest  Saviour,  I  recline ; 
8.  M.     Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  Thou  art  love  divine. 

2  Li  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 

1  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just. 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 

Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall. 

It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all. 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 


T7ft       "\r  ^^  ^  *^®  ^^^^^  ^^  beasts, 
X  f  Q        J^      On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

8.  M.      Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 

Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacri&ce  oi  nobler  u'dxcL^, 
And  riclieT  \)\ooOl  l^ObSi  ^e^  • 
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3  My  &ith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  hack  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 


177   T^OT  unto  us,  but  Thee,  O  Lord, 
•  ■  ■     .i^     Be  praise  and  glory  given, 
c.  M.     For  every  gracious  thought  and  word. 
Which  brings  us  nearer  heaven. 

2  Thy  saints  are  in  Thy  faithful  hand, 
Secure  beneath  Thine  eye ; 
And  safe,  at  last,  they  all  shall  stand. 
Before  Thy  throne  on  high. 

8  Bedeemed  from  sin,  and  saved  by  grace, 
Thy  glory  they  shall  see ; 
And  eye  to  eye,  and  face  to  face. 
For  ever  dwell  with  Thoe. 

4  O  hasten.  Lord,  the  glorious  day , 
Gall  all  Thy  children  home ; 
Teach  us,  with  humble  hope,  to  say. 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

I  'Tft    IVr^^  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
L  f  O    XM      Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 
7s.      Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears,    - 
Banish  ell  your  guilty  fears ; 
^ByawrgaUt  ami  curse  romove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 
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3  Welcome  all  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest; 
Nothing  brought  Him  &om  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  joyfal  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above. 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 


1  70    IVr^^*  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  re^ 
JL  I^J    xN      And  make  Thy  glory  known ; 
c.  M.      Now  let  us  all  Thy  presence  feel. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 


2  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 
May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin. 
Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

:  3  Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  above. 
That  saints  may  love  Thee  more ; 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  Thee  we  appear, 
In  our  eternal  home ; 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  Thee  in  our  room. 

A  O  V    ±\      Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  ah. 
7s.       Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  I&s  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

• 

3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  >f  oic^  TOAse 
Jnoud  thankB^vYQi^  \a  crax  Q^, 
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*^*       ll    With  heart,  and   hands,  and 
^^j^,7,  Toices, 

^^i6,6.       Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Who,  from  onr  mother's  arms, 
Hath  hlessed  ns  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  O  may  this  hounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us. 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  ns. 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplext, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Ood 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  one  eternal  Gt>d, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

IpO    i^  BROTHERS,  lift  your  voices, 
*QA    \J    Triumphant  songs  to  raise: 
78.  Gs.    Till  heaven  on  high  rejoices. 

And  earth  is  filled  with  praise. 
Ten  thousand  hearts  are  bounding 

With  holy  hopes  and  free ; 
The  Gospel  trump  is  sounding, 
The  trump  of  cfubilee. 

2  O  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be,  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token : 

Our  Leader  all  controls  ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 

Our  captives,  rausomed  souls. 
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8  Not  unto  us,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due : 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  ufl, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Not  unto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  stram, 
And  cast  tlieir  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore. 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing, 

On  Thee  Thy  people  caJLl, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee  crowning  Lord  of  alL 


1  o  O    f\  CHRIST,  our  hope,  our  heart's  dean 
XOO    \^     Redemption's  only  spring ; 
0.  M.     Creator  of  the  world  art  Thou, 
Its  Saviour  and  its  King. 

2  How  vast  tlie  mercy  and  the  love 

Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  Thy  people  free. 

3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  buisti 

The  ransom  hath  been  paid ; 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Fatiier's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

4  O  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare ; 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne 
And  find  acceptance  there ! 

5  0  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  fdture  great  reward; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  ^ory  in  lihe  "Lsstd., 
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OA     /^  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 
O*    V^     O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
1. 6s.     O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly. 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 
SiM  Hofy,  holy,  holy, 
To  the  great  God  triune. 

2  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing. 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams , 
And  living  waters  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

8  A  day  of  sweet  refection 

Thou  art,  a  day  of  love ; 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 
New  graces  ever  saining. 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  rest,  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 


Q  C    /^  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
00    V^    A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
.  M.      A  heart  that  always  feels  the  blood, 
So  freely  shed  ror  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Kedeemer's  throne ; 
Where  onhr  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  tfesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neiwer  life  nor  death  can  "^OiXl 
FKm  Him  that  dwells  withm. 
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4  A  heart  in  eyeiy  thought  renewed. 

And  fall  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 


1  A  A    C\  ^^^  ^  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
XOw    \J    My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
c.  M.     The  glories  of  my  Gk)d  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free : 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  Isune,  for  joy. 

t  Look  Unto  Him,  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  Qt)d,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look>  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone  t 
Be  vf^^aSisi^  by  gra.ce. 
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JIT    /^  FOR  the  tune,  when  on  the  world 
'  I    \J    Thy  Spirit  shall  be  poured, 
I.  M.    Thy  banner  over  all  unfurled, 
Thy  name  by  all  adored ; 
When  nations  living  on  Thy  words, 
And  dwelling  'neath  Hiy  wings, 
Shall  own  Thee  only  Lord  of  lords, 
And  only  King  of  kings. 

2  Bright,  blessed  hour !    O  Lord,  how  long ; 

How  long,  O  Lord,  till  we 
Shall  stand  amid  that  countless  throng 

Thus  gathered  around  Thee? 
Where  souls,  long  parted,  safe  at  last 

Before  Thy  throne  shall  meet. 
And  crowding  saints  their  crowns  shall  cast 

In  thousands  at  Thy  feet? 


I Q       /^  GOD,  for  ever  near, 
#0       v^    We  humbly  will  rejoice, 
M.     For  well  we  know  that  Thou  art  here, 
And  listening  to  our  voice. 

2      Up  to  Thy  mercy-seat 
'lis  good  for  us  to  go ; 
For  there  Thou  dost  Thy  people  meet, 
Bich  blessings  to  bestow. 

8      And  now,  no  longer  veiled, 
The  mer^-seat  is  free ; 
The  great  Tligh  Priest  for  man  prevailed 
To  clear  our  way  to  Thee. 

4      0  God,  for  ever  near, 
We  listen  for  Thy  voice ; 
Our  waiting  souls  would  find  Thee  here, 
And  in  &y  Word  rejoice. 
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GK)D,  my  strength  and  fortitude, 
Of  force  I  must  love  Thee ; 
Thou  art  my  castle  and  defence 
In  mf  neoeaedty. 
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2  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  God, 
I  sought  Jehovah's  face ; 
My  cry  hefore  Hun  came ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place. 

8  The  Lord  descended  from  ahove, 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high, 
And  underneath  Hia  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

4  On  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Full  royally  He  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds, 
Game  flying  aJl  abroad. 

6  And  so  delivered  He  my  soul, 
Who  is  a  rock  but  He  ? 
He  liveth :  blessM  be  my  Bock, 
My  God  exalted  be. 

6  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fiiry  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shsul  reign. 

1  on    f\  ^^^  ^^  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
JLVU    yj    Thy  people  stiU  are  fed ; 
c.  M.      Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  feithers  led: 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  tibrone  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  Gt)d 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  miide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  oread. 
And  raiment  nt  provide. 

4  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
^ull  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessinss  from  Thy  gradoas  hai 
Our  bumble  piAi^ei^  implore ; 
And  Thou  Bha\t\)©  o\a  (^o^enQE^ 
And  portion  evermox^. 
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1  Ql     /^  GOD  of  love,  0  King  of  peace, 
*  5^  i    V^    Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to 
L.  M.  cease ; 

The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  0  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  Word  ? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain. 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
AU  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 

O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain, 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 


Xl/^    \J    Who  evermore  hast  been, 
7s.  6s.     What  time  the  tempest  rages. 
Our  dwelling-place  serene : 
Before  Thy  first  creations, 

O  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 
The  everlasting.  Thou. 

2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows, 

That  blossom  but  to  die ; 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told. 
An  unremaming  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  O  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber. 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
OuryearB  before  they  fail. 
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On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  hrighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blest. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face : 
A  joy  no  language  measures ; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures ; 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

1  QO    /^  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 
X  9  O    \^    Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
c.  M.      Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  0  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 

Witii  contrite  anguish  sore : 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  fiEdth 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath. 
The  more  shaU  he  receive. 

4  O  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee ; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


1  Q^    f^  LORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  8ea> 
±  «/%    \J    To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
8,8,8,4.    How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all? 

2  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays. 
We  owe  Thee  ^konV^aLlxiQss  and  praise, 
Givex  oi  ^, 
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3  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Whogivestall? 

4  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Bepaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all ; 

6  To  Thee,  &om  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  onr  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
O  may  we  ever  with  liee  Uve, 
Giver  of  all. 


I  e    /^  LORD  our  God,  arise, 


The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 

And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  its  blessed  reign. 

2      Thou  Prince  of  life,  arise. 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

8      Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise. 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing ; 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4      All  on  the  earth,  arise, 
To  God  the  Saviour  sing : 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 
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LORD,  within  Thy  sacred  gates, 
_     Where  I  so  oft  have  sought  for  Thee, 
Again  my  longing  m[>irit  waits. 
The  folness  of  de&ght  to  see. 

2  In  blessing  Thee  with  thankful  songs, 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away ; 
The  praise  that  to  Thy  name  belonga, 
I^ailjr  with  lifted  hands  I'll  pay. 
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8  Abundant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravished  soul  o'erflows ; 
Secure  in  Thee,  my  God,  my  King, 
Of  glory  that  no  period  knows. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself.  Thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ ; 
Thy  love  to  sing.  Thy  grace  to  prove. 
Be  this  my  glory,  peace,  and  joy. 
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O  SAVIOUR,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 
Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instil, 
8s.       And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run ; 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fedl. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

8  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  Do  more  than  pardon ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  Uberty ; 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy. 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  bJessM  JesoBj'Vie  cJ\w"^^V 
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5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared , 
Ah,  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessM  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessM  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

*l  CkQ    C\  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  rest 
±90    \J    Till  Thou  art  formed  within ; 
c.  M.      Till  Thou  hast  calmed  our  troubled  breast, 
And  crushed  the  power  of  sin. 

2  O  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross. 
Until  the  wondrous  sight 
Midces  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light: 

8  Until,  released  irom  carnal  ties. 
Our  spirit  upward  springs. 
And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

4  There,  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 
United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 

1  QQ    C\  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
X  «/ 9    v^    In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
L.  M.      Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  bve. 
To  preach  the  reconciling  Word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  Bound  ia  "heat^. 
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8  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 
Confasion,  order  in  Thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might, 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

AU  the  round  earth  her  Grod  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat 

6  Baptize  the  nations ;  fax  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record , 
The  name  of  Jesus  Rlorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  Him,  Lord. 
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THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
78. 68.    To  heal  His  ancient  nation. 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home. 

2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity, 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

8  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror. 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error. 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 

Q  A 1     f\  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
^VJL    yj    I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
o.M.      Li  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily. 
My  pardon  speak,  uevf  i^^QiCe  impart. 
In  love  xemem\>6t  m^. 
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3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
0  fflve  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day ; 
for  good  remember  me. 

4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  griej^ 

This  feeble  frame  should  be. 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

6  If,  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name, 
Shame  and  reproaches  be ; 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  And  0  when  in  the  hour  of  death 
I  own  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

OAQ    /^  THOU  who  dwellestin  the  heavens 

p.  M.      Above  yon  stars,  and  withiu  yon  sky. 

Where  the  dazzling  fields  never  needed 

light 
Of  the  sun  by  day,  or  the  moon  by  night. 

2  Though  shining  millions  around  Thee  stand, 
For  tne  sake  of  One  that's  at  Thy  right  hand, 
O  think  on  them  that  have  cost  Him  dear. 
As  they  wander  in  sorrow  and  darkness  here. 

3  Our  ni^t  is  dreary,  and  dim  our  day, 
And  if  Thou  tumest  Thy  face  away. 
We  are  sinful,  feeble,  and  helpless  dust. 
And  have  none  to  look  to,  and  none  to  trust. 

4  The  powers  of  darkness  are  all  abroad. 
They  own  no  Saviour,  they  fear  no  God ; 
And  we  are  trembling  in  dumb  dismay ; 
0  turn  not  Thou  Thy  face  away. 

6  Thine  aid,  O  mighty  One,  we  crave  ; 
Not  shortened  is  Thine  arm  to  save : 
Let  not  Thine  anger  ever  bum, 
Retuzn,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  retiixa. 
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OAO  f\  THOU,  the  contrite  sinners' Friend, 
iallO  \^    Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
8,8,8,6.    On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  oaviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wi^om's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  hy  my  sind  made  hold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold. 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

6  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear. 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  fall  light  of  heavenly  day 
Beveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
Say  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away; 
O  say  Thou  plead'st  for  me. 

on  A  C\  THOU,  who,  for  our  fallen  race, 
iaW  V^    Didst  lay  Thy  crown  of  glory  hy, 
L.  M.     And  quit  Thy  heavenly  dwelling-^[ace 
To  clothe  Thee  in  mortality : 

2  By  whom  our  vesture  of  decay. 

Its  frailty  and  its  pains,  were  worn ; 
Who,  sinless,  of  our  sinfiil  clay 
The  burden  and  the  griefs  hast  borne: 

8  Who,  stainless,  bore  our  guilty  doom. 
Upon  the  cross,  to  save  us,  bled ; 
And  who,  triTmipYkfiiSitfiom  the  ton^, 
Captivity  hast  ca^\i\^\edL\ 
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4  O  teach  Thy  ransomed  ones  to  know 

Thy  love,  who  diedst  to  set  them  free . 
And  bid  their  languid  spirits  ^low 
With  love,  which  centres  all  in  Thee. 

5  Bise,  Sun  of  righteonsness,  and  shed 

Thy  beams  of  searching  light  abroad, 
That  earth  may  know,  her  darkness  fled. 
Her  TTiTig  in  Thee,  incarnate  Grod. 

6  And  O  while  yet  Thy  mercy  speaks, 

So  may  the  words  of  love  prevail. 
That  when  the  mom  of  judgment  breaks, 
Many  may  Thine  appearing  hail. 

Q  A  R   /^  WHY  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest, 
Ji\/%J   \J   still  roam  the  scorning  world  around, 
I..  M.     Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  opprest. 

Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  ? 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race ; 

Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace ; 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King 

8  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 

Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light, 
The  severed  olive-branch  again 
Back  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long. 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall 
raise. 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng. 
One  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 

0(\t\   C\  WO^^  ^^  ^^  incarnate, 

mUO   \^    O  wisdom  from  on  high, 
78. 6s.   O  truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 
0  light  of  our  dark  sky. 

2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantem  to  our  footsteps, 
Sbmea  on  from  age  to  age. 
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3  The  Church  bora  her  dear  Uaster 

Bcceived  the  gift  divine, 

And  BtiU  that  light  ehe  hftefh 

O'er  oU  the  earth  to  ahine. 

4  It  flouteth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  onfurled ; 
It  ahineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  iTn-rbling  world. 
G  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  bnmished  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  na&ois 
Thy  tme  light  ae  of  old. 
6  0  teach  Thy  wandering  pUgiJinB 
By  this  their  path  to  (face, 
Till,  clonda  ^tjA  durlniesB  ended. 
They  see  Thee  &ce  to  tux. 

Ort*?       /~\  WORSHIP  the  King, 
«U/       yj    All  glorious  above; 
G,6,G,G,        0  ^atefully  Bing 
0,6,6,6.  His  power  and  Hi  a  love ; 

Oni  Shiel^  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  days. 
Pavilioned  in  aplendour, 
And  girded  with  praise. 
2  O  tell  of  Hia  might, 
0  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  li(^t, 
Whose  canopy  apace ; 
Hii  chariots  of  wrath 

Deep  thunder,  olonds  form. 

And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

8  The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold. 

Almighty,  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  atahhshed  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree. 
And  round  it  haOi  (»sl^ 
Like  a  mauQfi,  ^a  ^^b.. 


Hymna  for  Public  Worship. 

4  Thybonntifal  care, 

What  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

6  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail : 
Tliy  mercies  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

O  AO    /^F  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 
^VO   \^     Grant  us,  Lord,  before  we  go ; 
p.  M.     Bless  Thy  word  which  has  been  spoken, 
Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow. 
When  we  join  the  world  again, 
Let  our  hearts  with  Thee  remain ; 
0  direct  us 
And  protect  us, 
Till  we  gain  the  heavenly  shore. 
Where  Thy  people  want  no  more. 

O  A  A    /^FT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
•■w%/    \J    Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 

7s.       Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe; 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 

8  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March,  in  heaveidy  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  aong. 
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Q 1  O    /^'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
^X O    \^    Look,  my  soul,  he  still  and  gaze , 
8s.  7s.    All  the  promises  do  travail 
4.  With  a  glorious  day  of  grace. 

Blessed  Juhilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  negro. 
Let  the  rude  harharian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
.  Once  ohtained  on  Calvary ; 

Let  the  Gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

8  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light, 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  ahroad,  eternal  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  Thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply,  and  still  increase : 

Sway  Thy  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

91  A    TPI^^^SANT  are  Thy  courts  above, 
ikXrX    Jl      In  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 
7  s.        Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  T^  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Gfliy  foce. 
King  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

2  Happy  birds,  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  most  High , 
Happier  souls,  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast. 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  lliat  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  theix  wck  iQigoir, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  ^heir^. 
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8  Happ^  souls,  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  tlu*one  at  length ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin. 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Qive  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guaid  my  erringheart; 
Ghrace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 


IC    "pOUR  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
^9     I      Lord,  Thine  assembled  servants  bless 
•M.      Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  us  with  Thy  righteousness. 

2  Within  Thy  temple,  when  we  stand 

To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand. 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

8  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart. 
Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Hiou  dost 
love; 

i  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  fednt ; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

6  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
Li  humble  hope  our  charge  resign : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appeax, 
0  God,  may  thej  and  we  be  Tbine. 
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01  fi    T3RAISE,  my  soul  the  King  of  heaven; 
^ID    X    To  His  feet  thy  trihute  hrin^; 
88. 7s.     Bansomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
4.  Who,  like  me,  His  praise  shomd  sing? 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  EQm, 
Glorions  in  His  raithfiilness. 

3  Fatherlike  he  tends  and  spares  ns ; 

WeU  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Bescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him ; 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him ; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 


nir?    TJEAISE,  0  praise  our  God  and  King, 
^^  ■     Jl    Hymns  of  adoration  sing; 
7s.       For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run ; 
For  Hjs  mercies  still  endure 
Ever  Mthful,  ever  sure : 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  night. 
Shining  with  her  gentle  li^t; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  evet  sure. 
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4  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  fjEuthful,  ever  sure : 

5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  fiUed  the  garner-floor; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  foithfol,  ever  sure : 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlastins  bliss ; 
For  £Qs  mercies  stiU  endure. 
Ever  faithM,  ever  sure. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King, 
Glory  let  creation  sing, 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blefit  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


1 1%    T>ItAISE  the  Lord,  His  glories  show, 
XO    Jl     Saints  within  His  courts  below, 
rs.       Angels  round  His  throne  above, 
AH  Ibat  see  and  share  His  love. 
Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  His  wonders,  sing  His  worth ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore. 
Praise  Tnm,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  His  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  His  providence  and  grace. 
All  that  He  for  man  hath  done, 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son : 
Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
Li  the  concert  bear  your  parts ; 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
-ftais©  Him,  prsdae  Him,  evermote. 
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Q 1  Q   T^RAISE  the  Lord  of  heaven,   praise 
AXV   Jt:      Him  in  the  height, 
6s.  5s.    Praise  Him,  all  ye  angels,  praise  Him,  stars 
and  light : 
Praise  Him,  skies  and  waters,  which  above 

the  skies. 
When  His  word  commanded,  'stablished 
did  arise. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  fomitains  of  the  deeps 

and  seas, 
Bocks  and  hills  and  mountains,  cedars  and 

all  trees ; 
Praise  Him,  clouds  and  vapours,  snow,  and 

hail,  and  fire. 
Stormy  wind,  fulfilling,  only  His  desire. 

3  Praise  Him,  fowls  and  cattle,  princes  and  all 

kings, 
Praise  Him,  men  and  maidens,  all  created 

things; 
For  the  name  of  Grod  is  excellent  alone ; 
Over  earth  His  footstool,  over  heaven  His 

throne. 


Q  Q  A  T^BAISE  the  Lord  through  every  nation, 
^^"  JL    His  holy  arm  hatii  wrought  salvation; 
P.M.         Exalt  Him  on  His  Father's  throne; 
Praise  your  King,  ye  Christian  legions. 
Who  now  prepares,  in  heavenly  regions. 
Unfailing  mansions  for  His  own ; 
With  voice  and  minstrelsy, 
Extol  His  majesty: 
Hallelujah, 
His  praise  shall  sound,  all  nature  round, 
Where'er  the  race  of  man  is  found. 

2  God  with  God  dominion  sharing. 
And  Man  with  man  our  image  bearing. 
Gentiles  and  Jews  to  Him  are  given ; 
Praise  your  Saviour,  ransomed  sinners. 
Of  life,  through  Him,  immortal  winners ; 
Nor  longer  lieVi^  oi  ^«£c^\i\&  heaven ; 
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O  beatific  sight, 
To  liew  His  fac^  in  light  I 
Hallelujah, 

And  while  we  see,  transformed  to  be 

From  bliss  to  bHss  eternally. 

8  Jesus,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious, 
0*er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  victorious, 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong; 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee, 
We  bow  the  Knee,  we  £edl  before  Thee, 
Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song ; 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear. 
The  orown  ere  long  to  wear ; 
Halleligah, 
Thy  reign  extend,  world  without  end, 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend. 

01    nO^ElAISE  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore 
JkL    Jr     Him; 

i.  78.        Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lord ;  for  He  hath  spoken. 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious. 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation. 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

00   "DEJOIOE,  rejoice,  believers, 
\AA   XV    And  let  your  lights  appear; 
i.  6b.    The  evening  is  advancing. 
The  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  Boon  He  will  draw  nigh ; 
Up!  jiratch,  and  pray,  and  wresde. 
At  midnight  cornea  the  cry. 
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2  See  that  ^onr  lampB  are  bnrnii 

Beplenish  them  with  oil. 
And  wait  for  vonr  salvation. 

The  end  of  sin  and  toiL 
The  watchers  on  the  moontsin 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  nei 
Oo,  meet  Ttim  as  He  cometh. 

With  Hftlleliiiftha  clear. 

3  Onr  hope  and  expectatitm, 

0  Jeans,  now  appear; 
Arise,  llion  Son  so  longed  to. 

O'er  this  benighted  ephere : 
With  hearts -and  bands  nplifte 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  oar  redemption : 

And  OTar  be  with  ^niee. 


Your  iLord  and  Kin^ 

Ifortala,  give  thankH  and  ail 
And  tiinmph  evermore : 
Lift  np  your  heart,  lift  up  yont 
Bejoice,  Again  I  eay,  rqoice. 
2      Jesos  the  Saviour  raigna, 

The  God  of  troth  and  hm 
When  He  had  purged  oni-  at 
He  took  His  seat  above : 
Lift  up  yonr  heart,  lift  np  jom 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
B      TTIh  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 
Heniles  o'er  earth  and  iu 
The  keys  of  death  and  heQ 
Are  to  our  Saviour  given : 
Lift  np  your  heart,  lift  up  yoni 
Il^Dioe,  again  I  aaj,  rqoice. 
i      He  sits  at  Ood's  right  hand. 
Till  all  His  foes  Bnhmit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 
And  &11  beneath  His  feet 
Lift  np  yooi^e&il.^^QiQ'SQm 
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6      Hejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus  the  Judge  shfdl  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Bejoice. 

QQA    X> EJOIOE  to-day  with  one  accord, 
Zl^V   j[\    Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
8| 7,8,7,  limoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
6,6,6,6,7.     Whose  arm  hath  hrought  salvation; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  matness  of  His  name ; 
For  fie  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shewn ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 

2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried, 

He  heard  our  sad  complaining ; 
0  trust  in  Him,  whate'er  betide. 

His  love  is  all-sustaining ; 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
O  praise  our  God  alway ; 

Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 

3  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 

Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
I^joice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 

Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation , 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone, 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shewn ; 

Let  aU  His  saints  adore  Him. 

9  9  C    X>  EMEMBER,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old, 
duduO   X\    The  promised  flood  of  OTace ; 
0.  M.      When  earth  Thy  blessing  sh^  behold, 
As  streams  in  eveiy  place. 

2  The  barren  wild,  and  thirsty  soU, 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  await ; 
O  pour  it  forth,  and  crown  our  toil 
In  every  heathen  gate. 
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S  Where  thorns  and  briars  clothe  the  grot 
And  withering  idols  reign ; 
There  let  Thy  Spirit's  dew  abound, 
And  Eden  bloom  again. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  on  every  heart. 
In  every  land,  descend : 
Thy  fertilizing  gifts  impart, 
And  bring  a  glorious  end. 

OOfi  "DETURN,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  honu 
A£k\3  XV    Thy  Father  calls  for  thee : 
0.  M.      No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 
In  guilt  and  misery. 

2  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home ; 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee : 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Gome; 
0  now,  for  refuge  flee. 

8  Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home ; 
'Tis  madness  to  delay : 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

Eetuni,  Return. 

99"?      "DEVrVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord ; 
skAl       j[\    Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
s.u.      Speak  with  ue  voice  that  wakes  the  dei 
And,  make  Thy  people  hear. 

2      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers,  Lord, 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

8      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ; 
And,  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  lifiB, 
0  may  our  spirits  be. 

4      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  name ; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  IVnue  va&as&a. 
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6      Kevive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
GKve  power  unto  Thy  Word ; 
Grant  that  Thy  blessed  Gospel  may, 
In  living  fiedth,  be  heard. 

6      Kevive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Give  Pentecostal  showers ; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 
The  blessing.  Lord,  be  ours. 

)Q  13  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
hO    MIj    Let  me  nide  myself  in  Thee ; 
'8.      Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thj  Law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

8  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  £Dr  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
Bock  of  ages,  deft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

ALVATION,  O  the  joyful  sound, 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay: 
But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  Bee  A  iieavenly  day. 


iOS 
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8  Salvfttitm,  let  tbe  echo  fl^, 
The  apadouB  earth  around, 
While  all  &e  armieB  of  the  ekf 
Conapire  to  raise  the  Bonnd. 

nqn    CI  AVIOUR,  sprinkle  manj  na 

^0\J    jj     Fruitfollet  Thy  Borrows  b 

8s.  Ta.    By  Thj  paina  and  consolationB, 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee 

Of  Thj  CToas,  the  wondrous  stor 

Be  to  all  the  nalioDa  told, 

Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thv  gloij 

And  Thy  mewy  manifold. 

2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  iinlmoi 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  ht 
Hnman  tears  for  Thee  are  fiowii 

Human  hearta  in  Thee  would 
Thirsting,  as  fbr  dews  of  even, 

Aa  the  new-mown  grasa  for  ra 
Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heave 

Thee,  as  Man  for  ainners  slah 

3  Saviour,  lo,  the  islea  are  waiting 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  straine 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 

Love's  pure  flajne  and  wisdon 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  pieac 

Speed  the  foot,  and  tonch  the 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

O  0 1     Q AVIOUR,  whan,  in  duat,  to 

^OX     j^     liow  we  bow  the  adoring  fe 

Ta.       When,  repentant,  to  the  aides 

Scarce  we  lift  onr  weeping  eyes ; 
O  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
SuiTered  ones  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  hif 
Hear  our  Bolenin  litany. 
2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  Tean, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  days  c£  eon  diatcesa 
In  the  savage  inm«ni£s&-. 
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By  the  dread  mysterions  hour 
Of  the  insnltmg  tempter's  power ; 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  the  saored  griefs  that  wept 

O  er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treacheiy  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  slsy, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

Bj  the  cross,  the  ncol,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice , 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan , 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
B^  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany. 


I QQ    Q AVIOUR,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
lOia    1^    With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
Is.  78.    All  the  feeble  gently  leadin^:^, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share ; 

Q  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracio\\ft  ann; 
2!&ere,  we  know,  Thy  'WoTd\ie'\i«Tixx%^ 
Only  there  secure  from  Vi»im.. 
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3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

Q  O  Q    QEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 
ZiOO    j^    With  all-engaging  charms ; 
c.  M.      Hark,  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 

2  Permit  them  to  approach.  He  cries. 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name : 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

8  Livited  by  the  voice  divine, 

We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  If  orphans,  they  are  left  behind. 
Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts. 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 

O  q  A       QOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
^^  *       O    And  put  your  armour  on, 
s.  Bi.      Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies. 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  His  mighty  power : 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  iox  1^<&  ^\^ 
Tlie  pauoipily  olOo^. 
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4      From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darlmess  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6      That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  yonr  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

le    QOLDIERS  of  the  cross  arise, 

9  O    j^    Gird  you  with  your  armour  bright ; 

I.       Mighty  are  your  enemies. 

Hard  the  battle  ye  must  fight. 

2  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe. 
Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go. 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

8  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

4  Guard  the  helpless ;  seek  the  strayed ; 

Comfort  troubles ;  banish  grief; 
With  the  Spirit's  sword  arrayed. 
Scatter  sm  and  unbelief. 

5  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled. 

Bear  it  brav&Ly  still  abroad. 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kmgdoms  of  the  Lord. 

I A    QON  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
9\3    \^    By  the  wondrous  mystery 
I.       Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
I^rd,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  panes  to  us  unknown. 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groaii, 
Xari,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
ManifeBt  Thyself  to  me. 
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3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  glorious  migesty, 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  l^yself  to  me. 

4  Lord  of  glorjT,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  peitorm  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see. 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 

0V7   CJ^NGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
^O  I    j^    Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
7s.       When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 

When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Priuce  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Bome  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 
Songs  of  pxaaae  liiieii  -^^oc^  employ. 
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3Q    QPEED  Thy   seryants,  Savionr,  speed 

>.  78.        Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves : 

i.       The;;r  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed  them  ; 

Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves ; 
Be  Thou  with  them, 

'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends,  and  home,  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord,  they  go,  at  Thy  command ; 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

0  be  with  them, 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  Speed  them  through  the  mighty  ocean, 

Li  the  dark  and  stormy  day ; 
When  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 
Fill  all  others  with  dismay; 

Be  Thou  with  them, 
Drive  their  terrors  far  away. 

4  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission. 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be : 

Never  leave  them. 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see : 

6  There  to  reap,  in  joy,  for  ever. 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown ; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own ; 

And  with  triumph. 
Sing  a  Saviour's  grace  alone. 

[OQ   ^PIRIT  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
^    iO    And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
^•M.      Descend  with  all  Thy  giacioiis  powers, 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  Me, 
Wheie  all  the  righteous  go. 
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2  'Tis  Thine  the  wounded  soul  to  heal ; 
'Tis  Thine  to  make  the  hardened  feel : 
Thine  to  sive  light  to  hlinded  eyes, 
And  hid  the  grovelling  spirit  rise. 

3  Gome,  Holy  Spirit,  like  the  fire, 
With  hnming  zeal  our  souls  inspire ; 
Come,  like  the  south  wind,  hreathing  halm, 
Our  joys  refresh,  our  passions  calm. 

4  Come,  like  the  sun's  enlk;htex]ing  heam ; 
Come,  like  the  cooling,  cleansing,  stream ; 
With  all  Thy  graces  present  he ; 

Spirit  of  Gk)d,  we  wait  for  Thee. 
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SUFFERING  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God, 
'  How  hast  Thou  been  used; 
.    With  the  Almighty's  wrathful  rod 
Soul  and  bo^bruisM. 
We,  for  whom  Thou  once  wast  slain, 

We,  whose  sins  did  pierce  Thee, 
Now  commemorate  Thy  pain, 
And  implore  Thy  mercy. 

2  Thine's  an  everlasting  love. 

We  have  dearly  tried  Thee : 
Whom  have  we  in  heaven  above, 

Whom  on  earth,  beside  Thee? 
What  can  helpless  sinners  do. 

When  temptations  seize  us^ 
Nought  have  we  to  look  imto. 

But  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

8  Pardon  all  our  baseness.  Lord, 

All  our  weakness  pity; 
Guide  us  safely  by  Thy  Word 

To  the  heavenly  city. 
Bid  us  call  to  mind  Thy  cross. 

Our  hard  hearts  to  soften ; 
Often,  Saviour,  feast  us  thuB, 

For  we  need  it  often. 
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O  A  Q    O  UPKEME  in  wisdom,  as  in  power 
ZiTC  O    JO    The  Rock  of  ages  stands : 
c.  M.      Though  Him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  1 
The  working  of  His  hands. 

Z  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
Supports  the  fainting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 

8  Mere  human  power  shall  £Eist  decay, 
And  youthM  vigour  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  They,  with  unwearied  feet,  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move. 
Wim  growmg  brightness  shine. 

5  On  eagle  wings  they  mount,  they  soar, 

Their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 
They  rise  to  heaven  above. 

QAA        QWEET  feast  of  love  divine ; 
^  *I  *       JO    'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
s.M.      To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory.  Lord,  of  Thee. 

2  Here  every  welcome  guest 
Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 

The  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast. 
And  aU  Thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife. 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetness  of  the  Bread  of  Life, 
The  ftdlness  of  Thy  love. 

4  The  blood  that  flowed  for  sin, 
In  symbol  here  we  see. 

And  fi^  the  lAe&aedL  '^Afi^^  '^vd^thin, 
That  ^e  areloNe^  oiTViOA. 
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6      O  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
What  will  it  be,  0  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet; 

6      To  see  Thee  face  to  fiEice, 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear ; 
And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  ? 

^C   fTlAEE  comfort,  Christians,  when  your 
«v    Jj^   In  Jesus  fall  asleep ;  [friends 

•H.     Their  better  being  never  ends ; 
Why  then  dejected  weep  ? 

2  Why  inconsolable,  as  those 
To  whom  no  hope  is  given? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace, 
And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven. 

8  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 
Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
So  His  disciples  rise,  and  reign 
With  their  triumphant  Head. 

4  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 
With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heav^y  host  with  praises  loud 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

6  Together  to  their  Father's  house 
With  joyful  hearts  they  go ; 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

0  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past. 
We  reach  the  happy  shore. 
Where  death-divided  friends,  at  last 
ShiJl  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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HAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away. 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinivefa  b^o^*^ 
How  shall  be  meet  that  dreaddiol  dAi^*^ 
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2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  hi^  trump  that  wakes  the  dead. 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  £com  day, 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

0>l  rr       fTlHE  atoning  work  is  done, 
Z14f         X    The  Victim's  blood  is  shed, 
6s.  8s.        And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead; 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Aiest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  TTi«  breast. 

2  No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is. 
In  heaven  itself  He  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  TTIg ; 
In  Him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfllled,  and  now  withdraw. 

3  And  though  awhile  He  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men. 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  ^^^  Pnest  again ; 
In  brightest  gloiy  He  will  come. 
And  tsdce  His  waiting  people  hcane. 

O  A Q       rilHJhi  day  of  resurrection ; 
^^O        X    Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad; 
7s.  6s.        The  passover  of  gladness. 
The  passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal. 
From  earth  unto  tiie  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 
With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  liOid  in  luy^  ^ten^ 
Of  Te6CDR«cAioii'^a|iSbib\ 
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And,  listening  to  His  accents. 
May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 

His  own  AU  hail,  and,  hearmg. 
May  raise  the  yictor  strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

And  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Invisible  and  visible. 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

!2AQ       npHE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
a4 «/        JL    Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
68. 8s.     Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
4s.  And  Qod  of  love : 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confest : 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  fflrace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  my  ways : 
He  calls  a  worm  His  friend ; 
He  calls  Himself  my  Qt)d, 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

3  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend ; 

I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

4  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  flia*. 
Tbe  Prince  of  peace, 
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On  Sion's  saored  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 
For  ever  reigns. 

5  The  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
The  great  archangels  sing, 

And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 
Almighty  Kins : 
Who  was,  and  is,  uie  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be : 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  AM, 
We  worship  Thee. 

6  The  whole  triumphant  host. 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 

Hadl,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine, 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

OCA   npHE  golden  gates  are  lifted  up, 
A%3\3    JL    The  doors  are  opened  wide, 
0.  M.      The  King  of  glory  is  gone  in 
Unto  His  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord, 
To  make  for  us  a  place. 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  God's  £Eice. 

d  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  doud 
That  veiled  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  liffc  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds. 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 

5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand. 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be, 
Dwell  Thou  in.  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evenQOi^mTittfc^, 
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Q  C 1        npHE  happy  mom  is  come ; 
MvX         JL    Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
Os.  8s.         The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb ; 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  livetn,  that  was  dead. 

2      Who  now  accuseth  them    ' 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  livedi,  that  was  dead. 

8      Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid ; 
The  glorious  work  is  done; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid ; 
By  Him  our  victory  won. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  livetii,  that  was  dead. 

4      Hail,  the  triumphant  Lord ; 
The  Resurrection,  Thou ; 
We  bless  Thy  sacred  Word ; 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 


Q  CO   npHE  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 
A%3/k    X    Is  crowned  with  glory  now ;    [thorns, 
0.  M.      A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  j^ce  that  heaven  affords 
Is  lus,  is  His  by  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

8  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love^ 
And  grants  His  name  to  knoYf . 
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4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shama, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  sufiTer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him ; 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

Q  C  O   npHE  Lord  of  might,  from  Sinai's  brow 
^90    JL    Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thunder ; 
8,7,8,7,    And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 
8,8,7.         Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder : 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  night, 
And  at  His  left;  hand  and  His  right, 
The  rocks  were  rent  asimder. 

2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvaicy, 

A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye 

Li  nature's  hour  of  danger ; 
For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe. 
For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow. 

And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  Slight, 

The  King  of  all  created. 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  tnunpet-sotmd,  and  angel  song, 
And  hallelirjahs,  loud  and  long, 

O'er  deatn  and  hell  defeated. 

9  'S^  rilHE  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow, 
■■  ^nt    JL    His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
CM.      Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go, 
His  royalli^\)\iig.ex. 
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2  Tmth  from  the  earth,  like  to  %  flower, 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then ; 
And  justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

3  lUse,  Lord,  judge  Thou  the  earth  in  might, 

This  wicked  earth  redress ; 
For  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  possess. 

4  The  nations  all  whom  Thou  hast  made 

Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

5  For  great  Thou  art,  and  wonders  great 

By  Thy  strong  hand  are  done : 
Thou,  in  Thy  everlasting  seat, 
Bemainest  God  alone. 


OCR   fTlHE  Lord  will  come:  the  earth  shall 
•I  O  O     Jl  Thehillstlieir fixed seatforsake ;  [quake, 
L.  M.     And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  wiU  come :  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come :  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-ldnd. 

4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway ; 

^  power  oppressed  and  mocked  by  pride. 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain ; 
But  fBdth,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come. 
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0 1 A   npHE  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined, 
dM%}\}    J_    Have  seen  a  glorious  light; 
c.  M.      The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

3  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  ihe  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

4  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

Q  CI7   fTlHE  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 
Ziw  f     JL    Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
CM.      And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right  hand, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

2  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 

From  Jesus  and  His  love ; 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  above  ? 

3  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown. 

And  days  of  darkness  &I1 ; 
Through  Him  all  dangers  we'll  defy. 
And  more  than  conquer  alL 

4  Nor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell. 

Nor  tune's  destroying  sway. 
Can  e'er  eSace  us  from  His  heart. 
Or  make  His  love  decay. 

Q  C  Q   fTlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
^90    X   With  all  the  blue  ethereal  8^; 
D.  L.M.    And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  &om  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  di^lay; 
And  publisheB  to  every  land 
The  work  of  aa  A:imi^\9  \uax^ 
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2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Bepeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

8  What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What,  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine. 


n  CQ   rriHE  spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word 
•■^51    X    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
0.  M.      Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  Ught. 

2  A  glory  guilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

8  The  hand  that  save  it,  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  me  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

9  AO       'T^^'^  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 

p.  M.    2    To  the  glory  of  their  King 

Shall  the  ransomed  people  eiaa, 
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3  And  the  dhoirB  that  dwell  on  hi^ 
Shall  re-echo  through  the  sl^, 

AMnia! 

4  They  throngh  the  fields  of  paradise  that 

roam, 
The  blessed  ones  repeat  throng  Hiat  bii^t 
home,  Alleluia! 

5  The  planets  glittering  on  their  heavenly 

way, 
The  shining  constellations,  join  and  say, 

Allemia! 

6  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 
Ye  winds  on  pinions  light. 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 
Ye  lightnings,  wildly  bright. 
In  sweet  consent  unite  your  AUeluia! 

7  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 
Ye  storms  and  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty. 
Hoar  frost  and  summer  glow, 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  sprins, 
And  glorious  forests,  sing   Alleluia ! 

8  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and  say, 

Alleluia! 

0  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying 
strain. 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again. 

Alleluia! 

10  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so- 

norous, Alleluia! 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  chorus, 

Alleluia! 

11  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  oce^,  ciy  Alleluia! 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  VBDly 

AlleLuia! 

12  To  God,  who  all  creation  made. 

The  frequent  liyimi\)Q  ^t^V^  ^^<1,  Alleluia ! 
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13  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the 

Lord  of  all  things  loves ;  Alleluia ! 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that 

Christ  Himseu  approves ;  Alleluia ! 

14  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice 

awaking,  Allelnia ! 

And  chil(ken's  voices  echo,  answer  making. 

Alleluia ! 

15  Now  from  all  men  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord ; 

With  Alleluia  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 

16  Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One, 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 


9  A 1        rriHEBE  is  a  blessdd  home 
«  w  X        J^   Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
6s.  Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned. 
And  everlasting  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Gbod  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

8  0  joy  an  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  day% 

The  great  thmgs  He  hath  done. 
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Look  up,  ye  saints  of  Gk>d, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Savionr  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 


0  AO   n^^^^^  ^  ^  fountain  filled  with  blood 
dilJmk    _£,    Drawn  from  Lnmanuel's  veins ; 
o.M.       And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Bedeemin^  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shdl  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

m  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be. 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me. 

7  *Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless  years. 

And  formed  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  God  me  ¥«btlier'a  ears, 
No  other  Baxae  \>ut  TVmi^. 
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n  fi  O   ITIHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
^wO    \_   Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
CM.       Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  hanish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  ahides, 
And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  me  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fidight  us  from  the  shore. 


(%£tA    rflHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
^  wnll    \_    He  calls  the  hours  His  own ; 
c.  M.       Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  desul. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

8  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  liordy  descend  aiid\)nn^ 
Salvation  fiom  Thy  throne. 


Symnafor  Public  Worship, 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinfiil  race. 

5  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains, 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Sh^  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

OAR   rflHIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay ; 
iaOO    X    We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee : 
L.  M.       Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day, 

To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuaiy. 

2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  fiwje. 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  O  forgive. 

8  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessM  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  His  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna,  to  their  heavenly  Kins, 

When  children's  voices  raise  uat  song; 
Hosanna,  let  their  angels  sing. 
And  heaven  with  eaxth  the  strain  prolong. 

6  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  gneat  ? 
Hei»  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign? 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart : 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  tms  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

0£t£t       fTlHOU  art  gone  up  on  high 
^  wU        X   To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
D.  8.  M.    And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  oi  piuae  «na«. 


Hj/mmfor  Public  Worship, 

But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  opprest ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 

Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown : 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 

But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us,  at  last,  to  Thee. 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again. 

With  all  the  bri^t  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train, 

O  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 


)  A  7  npHOU  art  the  King  of  mercy  and  of  grace, 
hD  f     Jl.   Beigning  omnipotent  m  every  place ; 
10,10,  So  come,  O  King,  and  deign 

6,6,6,  Within  our  hearts  to  reign, 

6,6,6.        And  our  whole  being  sway ; 

Shine  in  us  by  Thy  U^ht, 

And  lead  us  to  the  height 
Of  Thy  pure,  heavenly  day. 

2  Thou  art  the  life  by  which  alone  we  live. 
And  all  our  substance  and  our  strength 
receive ; 
Comfort  us  by  Thy  faith 
Against  the  pains  of  death; 
Sustain  us  by  Thy  power ; 
Let  not  our  fears  prevail. 
Nor  OUT  hearts  faint  or  fail 
Wbea  cornea  the  trying  hour. 
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3  Thou  art  the  true  and  perfect  gentleness, 
No  harshness  hast  Thou,  and  no  bitterness ; 

Make  us  to  taste  and  prove, 

Make  us  adore  and  love 
The  sweet  grace  found  in  Thee; 

With  longing  to  abide 

Ever  at  Thy  dear  side, 
And  in  Thy  unity. 

4  Our  hope  is  in  no  other  save  in  Thee, 
Our  faith  is  built  upon  Thy  promise  free ; 

Gome,  and  our  hope  increase, 

Comfort  and  give  us  peace ; 
Make  us  so  strong  and  sure. 

That  we  shall  conquerors  be, 

And  well  and  patiently 
Shall  every  ill  endure. 

5  Turn  Thy  sweet  eyes  upon  our  low  estate. 
Our  Mentor  and  our  Advocate, 

Propitiator  best ; 

Give  us  that  vision  blest. 
The  God  of  gods  most  high ! 

And  let  us  by  Thy  right 

Enter  the  blessed  light 
And  glories  of  the  sky. 

9  Aft  rilHOU  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 
^"O    _L    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
0.  M.      And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  Word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

8  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  heU  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  tmih  to  kee;^,  tSck&t  life  to  win, 
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OfiQ  rilHOU,  whose  almighty  word 
•3  V«/  _£,  Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
6,6,4,6,  And  took  their  flight ; 

6,6,4.        Hear  ns,  we  humhly  pray. 

And,  where  the  Gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  prions  ray. 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thon,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light. 

8  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight : 
Move  on  the  waters'  &ce, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light. 

4  Holy  and  blessM  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Micht ; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
BoUing  in  follest  pride, 
Thzough  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light. 

V7(\      mnOUGH  troubles  assail, 
mkIXt        _|_   And  dangers  afi&ight, 
5,5,6,6,       Hiou^  friends  should  all  fiailf 
6,6,6,6.  And  foes  all  unite ; 

Yet  one  thing  secures  us, 
•  Whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds  without  barn 
Or  storehouse  are  fed ; 
From  lliem  let  us  learn 
To  tmst  for  our  bread : 


Hymns  for  PtMic  Worship, 

His  samts  what  is  fitting 

Shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written. 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

8  When  Satan  appears 

To  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fill  us  with  fears, 

We  triumph  by  fedth : 
He  cannot  take  from  ns, 

Though  oft  he  has  tried, 
This  heart-cheering  promise, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  No  strength  of  our  own. 

Or  goodness  we  clahn; 
Yet  since  we  have  known 

The  Saviour's  great  name, 
Li  this  our  strong  tower 

For  safety  we  hide  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  life  sioks  apace, 

And  death  is  in  view. 
This  word  of  His  grace 

Shall  comfort  us  through ; 
No  dangers  alarm  us. 

With  Christ  on  our  side, 
.  Even  death  cannot  harm  us ; 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

9  71    rflHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenee 
•*  ■  *     _L    In  trouble  and  in  joy,  P 

0.  M.      The  praises  of  my  God  shaQ  stUl 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

Wiui  me  exalt  His  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliveiaace  He  «&ot^%\j(^  «II 
Who  on  "Hia  suocoxutAsrofi^. 
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4  0  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 
Experience  wHl  decide 
How  Uest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight. 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 


mf  I  IHftOUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
X   AUwiUbeweU; 
R  d  R  4     Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour, 
3^3  Q  4,  All,  all  IS  well. 

Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield  us ; 
A^  must  be  well. 

2  Thou^hwe  pass  through  tribulation. 

All  will  be  well; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation, 

AU,  all  is  weU. 
Happv,  still  in  God  confiding; 
Fruitnd,  if  in  Christ  abiding ; 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding ; 

All  must  be  well 

8  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow; 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow. 

All,  all  is  well. 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying,  .  .    . 

All  must  be  welL 


ni7q   npHBOUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and 
"  ■  ^    JL         sorrow, 
8s.  7s.        Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Sinking  aonga  of  expectation, 
Inamhing  to  the  promised  lajxd» 
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And  before  ns,  through  the  darkness, 
Gleameth  clear  the  guiding  light; 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
And  steps  fearless  throngh  the  night. 

One  the  light  of  God's  dear  presence. 

Never  in  its  work  to  fail, 
Which  illumes  the  wild,  rough  pl&6es 

Of  this  gloomy  haunted  vale. 
One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  fedth  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One  the  hope  our  G<xl  inspires. 

One  the  strain  which  mouths  of  thouisai! 

Lift;  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  confict,  one  the  peril. 

One  the  march  in  Gk)d  begun ; 
One  the  gladness  of  rqjoicing 

On  the  resurrection  shore, 
With  one  Father  o'er  us  shining 

In  His  love  for  evermore. 

Go  we  onward,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Visit  first  the  cross  and  grave, 
Where  the  cross  its  shadow  flingetih, 

Where  the  boughs  of  cypress  wiave. 
Then,  a  shaking  as  of  earthquakes, 

Then,  a  rendmg  of  the  tomb. 
Then,  a  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  an  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 


0  7  A  npHY  name  we  bless.  Lord  Jesus, 
dk  1^    JL    Thy  name,  all  names  excelling ; 
7,7,4,  By  Thy  dear  blood 

4,7.  Redeemed  to  Gt)d, 

The  saiuts  Thy  praise  are  telling. 
Our  sins  made  all  Thy  burden, 
The  cross  Thou  hast  endured ; 
To  save  Thine  own 
Thofu  didst  atone, 
And  hast  our  "pQaQe  Becnn^^* 
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2  On  high  Thon  art  ascended 
To  God's  right  hand  in  heaven ; 
The  Lamh  once  slain, 
Now  raised  to  reign ; 
To  Thee  all  power  is  given. 
We  wait  for  Thine  appearing, 
When  we  shall  see  and  know  Thee, 
Our  Ftiest  and  King, 
Whose  praise  we  sing, 
O  Lamb  of  God  most  holy. 

ly  C    rriHY  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
ID    _L    Speak  gladness  to  this  heart; 
6s.       They  tdl  me  all  is  done ; 

They  bid  my  fear  depart. 

2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  away ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day. 

3  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awfiil  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth,  could  bear,  but  God. 

4  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 

6  Thy  righteousness,  0  Christ, 
Alone  can  cover  me ; 
No  righteousness  avails. 
Save  that  which  is  of  Thee. 
To  whom,  save  Thee 
Who  can  alone 
For  sin  atone. 
Lord,  shall  I  flee? 
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TILL  He  come,  O  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords : 
7s.       Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  us  tmnk  how  neaven  and  Yiom!^ 
Lie  beyond  th&t,  Till  He  come. 


( 
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2  "When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb : 
It  is  only,  Till  He  oome. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 
Only  whisper,  Till  He  come. 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread : 
Sweet  memorials, — ^till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only,  Till  He  come. 

ni7l7       rriO  God  the  only  wise, 
mi  I  I        J^    Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
s.  M.      Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  His  almighty  love. 
His  counsel  and  His  care. 

Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  His  fece. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne. 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace, 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 

Lnmortal  crovma  of  majesty, 
And  evexlastuig  BODg^ 
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^7ft  n^^  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  meii» 
I  ■  w    X   And  washed  us  in  His  blood, 
O.M.      To  royal  honours  raised  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  6k>d ; 

2  To  Him  let  every  tongue  be  praise. 

And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above. 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  He  comes. 

His  saints  shaJl  bless  the  day ; 
While  they  that  pierced  Him,  sadly  mouzn, 
In  anguish  and  dismay. 

4  Thou  art  the  First,  and  Thou  the  Last ; 

Time  centres  all  in  Thee, 
The  almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 


|I7Q   rriO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 
1 1  9    _l.    Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
o.M.      0  may  His  love,  immortal  flame, 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 
What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

8  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite. 
And  gratitude  and  joy ; 
Be  Jesus  our  supreme  delight, 
His  praise  our  best  employ. 

4  Jesus  who  left  His  throne  on  high. 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ; 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

6  O  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  soy, 
He  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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Q  Q  A    '  nn  WAS  on  that  night,  when  doomed  to 
^OU       _L    The  eager  rage  of  every  foe,   [know 
L.  M.      That  night  in  which  He  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread. 

2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Hun  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven, 
That  symbol  of  His  flesh  He  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  His  followers  spoke : 

3  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all ;  take,  eat,  and  live ; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 

That  brings  My  wondrous  love  to  view. 

4  Then  in  His  hands  the  cup  He  raised, 
And  God  anew  He  thanked  and  praised , 
While  kindness  in  His  bosom  glowed. 
And  from  His  lips  salvation  flowed. 

5  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth,  He  cries, 
To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed, 

And  heaven's  eternal  grace  revealed. 

6  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught, 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour. 

In  memory  of  My  dying  hour. 

Q  Q 1    X  TAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
•i  O  i      Y    Upon  their  works  have  built ; 
c.  M.      Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean, 
Their  actions  fuU  of  guilt. 

2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  stand, 
Without  one  vauntins  word ; 
And,  humbled  low,  coniess  their  guilt 
Before  heaven's  righteous  Lord. 

8  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  built 
Of  justifying  grace ; 
The  law,  that  shows  the  sinner's  guilt, 
Condemns  him  to  his  face. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  Thy  grace ; 
When  ia  Tby  name  vr^  tnia^^ 
Our  faith  xeo^vea  &  Ti^\e««)kSSQ»ffi^ 
That  makes  t^e  ^imcic  \os\i. 
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OQO   A  ^  /  ->^  S^^®  immortal  praise 
£kO£k    VV    To  God  the  Father's  love, 
6s.  8s.    For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe ; 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

8  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  smner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee, 
Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fedls  with  all  her  powers. 
There  fidth  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


OQQ  TT7E  mve  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
dkOO    VV    Whatever  the  cift  may  be ; 
8.  if.      An  that  we  have  is  Inline  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold ; 

And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shep\iQitd\A.^^, 
Are  Btr&ying  from  the  fold. 
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4      To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fiBil^erless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

6      The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6      And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 


A  Ail    TTT^  lov®  Thee,  Lord;  yet  not  alone 
•■OtI!     W      because  Thy  bounteous  hfimd, 
D.o.M.     Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts 
on  ocean  and  on  land ; 
We  praise  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  for  these ; 

yet  not  for  these  alone, 
The  incense  of  Thy  duldxen's  love  arises 
to  Thy  throne. 

2  Wo  love  Thee,  Lord,  because,  when  we  had 

erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls  into 

the  heavenward  wav ; 
When  helpless,  hopdess,  we  were  lost  in 

sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
A  guiding  ray  was  granted  us  from  Thy 

pure  fount  of  light. 

8  Because,  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us  with 

everlasting  love. 
And  sentest  forth  Thy  Son  to  die  that  we 

might  live  above ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath,  Thou 

gavest  hopes  of  heaven ; 
We  loi^t  because  we  mucb.  lia^e  sLoned,  and 

much  have  been  iox^Nea. 
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QOC   TTT"^  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gradous 
ZlO^     yy    Our  Saviour  kind  and  true,   [Lord, 
0.  M.      For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 
For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

2  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires. 

And  joys,  Thy  grace  has  given; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth. 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

3  Bat  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed. 

How  much  renewed  must  be. 
Ere  we  can  folly  stand  complete 
In  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must  impart, 
Li  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

5  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  all  Thine  own. 

0€%tt  WT^  praise  Thee,  O  Gk)d, 
2lOO     VY    We  acknowledge  Thee  to  be  the 
AU  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee»      puord ; 
The  Father  everlasting. 

To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud. 

The  heavens,  and  all  the  powers  therein ; 
To  Thee  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Continually  do  ciy : 

Holy,  holy,  holy. 

Lord  Gbd  of  Sabaoth ; 
Heaven  and  earth  are  fall  of  the  majesty 

Of  Thy  glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles. 

Praise  Thee ; 
The  goodly  fellowship  of  l^e  i^XQi^t&\&, 

Pnaae  Thee. 
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The  noble  army  of  martyrs, 

PraiHe  Tliee; 
The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  wadd. 

Doth  a.ckixowledge  Thee : 

The  Father,  of  an  infinite  majesty; 

Thine  lionourabhj,  true,  and  only  Son ; 
Also  the  Holy  Ghost, 

The  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  gbry 

O  Christ ; 
Tliou  art  the  everlasting  Son 

Of  the  Father. 

When  Thou  tookost  upon  Thee  to  deliver  man. 

Thou  didst  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  womb ; 
When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of 
deatli, 
Thou  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  heaven  to 
all  beliovors. 

Tliou  sittost  at  the  right  hand  of  Qod, 

In  the  glorv  of  the  Father ; 
We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  come 

To  be  our  Judge. 

We  therefore  pray  Thee,  help  Tlqr  servants, 
Whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  with  Thy  pre- 
eiuus  blood : 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  Thy  saints. 
In  glcocy  everlasting. 

O  Lord,  save  Thy  wojde, 

Aud  bless  Thme  nerttage ; 
Qovem  theuK 

And  lift  them  up  to  ever. 


Dvr  by  diQr« 


We  Jim^ojSy  Thee : 
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Vonchsafe,  O  Lord, 

To  keep  ns  this  day  without  sin ; 
O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us ; 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  lighten  upon  ns, 

As  our  trust  is  in  lliee ; 
O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  trusted, 

Let  me  never  be  confounded. 


Q  QI7  ^T7E  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died, 
•iO  f      V  V    Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross ;    . 
L.M.      The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride. 

For  this,  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Liscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

B  The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 
It  holds  the  faiuting  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  dieiy, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

• 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

OQQ  TTTE'VE  no  abiding  city  here  : 
^OO     VV    This  may  distress  the  worldling's 
L.  M.     But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear,    [mind , 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  We've  no  abiding  city  here : 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  ck^^x, 
We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come.  * 
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8  We've  no  abiding  city  here : 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  We've  no  abiding  city  here : 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Zion  its  name,  the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 
6  0  sweet  abode  of  peace. and  love, 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 

6  But  hu&h,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  His  will  be  mine, 
And  His,  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

O  QQ  AA/^-^^^  ^^  these  in  bright  array  ? 
^  O  9     V  V    This  innumerable  throng, 
7s.       Bound  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song : 
Woithy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 
New  dominion  every  hour. 

2  These  through  fieiy  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  almighty  name. 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Bedeemer's  miffht. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Periect  love  dispels  all  fear ; 
,And  for  ever  from  tSieii  ^yea^ 

God  shalL  mi^  tt?iay  ^<^  X^ax. 
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Q  A  "TTTHAT  beams  of  grace  and  mercy,  Lord, 
w\3     W    In  Thy  example  shine ; 
I.  M.      0  may  we  give  Thee  thanks  and  praise, 
By  showing  love  like  Thine. 

2  So  may  we,  at  the  final  day, 
With  joy  Thy  coming  see. 
And  hear  the  blessing :  What  ye  did 
To  Mine,  ye  did  to  Me. 

Q I     TTTHEN  along  life's  thorny  road 
w  A      YV    Faints  the  sonl  beneath  its  load, 
rs.       By  its  cares  and  sins  opprest, 

Finds  on  esurth  no  peace  or  rest; 

When  the  wily  tempter's  near, 

Filling  us  witiL  doubts  and  fear ; 

Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee, 

Jesus,  we  will  look  to  Thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne, 
Listenest  to  Thy  people's  moan; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  the  members  bear; 
Full  of  tenderness  Thou  art. 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power.  Thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 

8  By  Thy  tears  o'er  Lazarus  shed, 
By  Thy  power  to  raise  the  dead, 
By  Thy  meekness  under  scorn, 
By  Thy  stripes,  and  crown  of  thorn. 
By  that  rich  and  precious  blood, 
That  hath  made  our  peace  with  God ; 
Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee, 
Jesus,  we  wil  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  nast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  liven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven : 
Soon  in  gloiy  Thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  Thy  poor  pilgrims  home ; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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AAA  TTTHEN  I  can  read  my  title  dear 
AyjA     YY    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
0.  M.     I  bid  fieurewell  to  every  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deloffe  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  ful, 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  Gt)d,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weaiy  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

AAQ  "\T THEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
£k730     MM     On  which  the  Prince  of  gbry  died, 
T..  M.     My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  Gtxl; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

6  See  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 

A  A^  nrxTHEN  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old, 
JSiTJ^    MM    He  came  in  weakness  and  in  woe; 
/..  M,      He  wore  no  fonn  oi  uc\%el  mould, 

But  took  oxix  na.tax«,  ^^x  «uiVrR, 
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ft  But  when  He  cometh  back  once  morO) 
There  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne, 
And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
Hie  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 

3  0  Son  of  Gk>d,  in  ^lozy  crowned, 

The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead ; 
O  Son  of  man,  so  pitying  found 
For  skll  the  tears  Thy  people  shed. 

4  Be  with  us  in  this  darkened  place,. 

This  wea:^,  restless,  dai^rous  night ; 
And  teach,  O  teach  us,  by  Thy  grace 
To  struggle  onward  into  light. 

5  And  by  the  love  that  brought  Thee  here. 

And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave. 
Give  -pedect  love  for  conscious  fear. 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment  save. 

6  And  lead  us  on  while  here  we  stray, 

And  make  us  love  our  heavenly  home, 
Till  from  our  hearts  we  love  to  say : 
Even  so.  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

Q  C  TTTHEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 
Xf  51     V  V    When  our  bitter  tears  o'erfiow, 
rs.       When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

8  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou,  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed ; 
l^ou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

6  Thou,  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  avm.; 
Thou  hast  deimed  their  load  to  \)e«x  ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  heax. 
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OQfi    %I7MERE  high  the  heavenly  temple 

L.  M.     The  house  of  Gk)d,  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  natnre  wearq, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  esurth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

8  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  feUow-emfferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies, 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

6  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart. 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  in  our  grid^  ' 
And  to  tiie  su£ferer  sends  relief. 

0  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne^ 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  US  in  the  evil  hour. 


AQrf  nrxTBILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  Sim 
^%t  i     W    HAsted  through  the  former  year, 
7s*  Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 

Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 
They  have  done  with  aU  bdow 

We  a  little  longer  wait, 
But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  iiomCi[i&  ^i^ 
Darts,  aad  leaves  no  toftfe'W!DQiA\ 
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Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 

Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  Word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 


^  Q  A  "WTTITH  joy  unspoken,  with  fervent  song, 
JwO  \Y  For  Thy  bounties  boimdless  we 
p.  M.  thank  and  praise ; 

For  life,  and  the  grand  and  countless  throng 
Of  hopes  and  mercies  that  crown  our  days. 

2  For  our  bams  are  filled  with  the  gifts  of  God, 

With  the  cheerful  stores,  with  the  gene- 
rous food ; 
We  rejoice  in  our  toil,  spite  of  blackened 
clod, 

And  sterile  stubble  and  desolate  wood. 

3  He  that  sendeth  the  harvest  to  gladden  the 

earth, 
Sends  His  Word  eternal  to  gladden  our 
heart; 
And  we  welcome  His  Word  with  a  holier 
mirth, 
Than  the  autumn  treasures  that  swift 
depart. 

4  And  all  the  year,  and  year  after  year. 

He  gives  us,  along  with  plenty,  peace ; 
And  snules  away  winter  and  gloom  and 
fear, 
BimgB  back  summer' b   splesi^o'vxt  «aA 
mttium'a  IncreasQ, 
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5  And  when  our  own  harvest  of  days  is  shorn, 

When  the  grave  is  our  winter,  cold,  dark, 

and  dread, 
In  a  summer  immortal  anew  we  are  bom, 
And  the  odours  of  Eden  are  round  us 

shed. 

6  For  the  autumn  here  and  the  autumn  there. 

Be  gloiy  to  Him  whose  name  is  Love ; 
Be  gloiy  to  Christ,  whose  sorrows  we  share, 
And  whose  joys  we  shall  share  in  our 
home  above. 

QQQ  TT7ITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
^ S7S7     Y Y    To  Gk)d  their  cheerfal  voices  raise; 
L.  M.      Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth. 

And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  Gbd  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  'feed. 

8  O  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  stUl  His  name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shaJl  endure. 


O  A  A  '\T^  servants  of  God,  your  Master  pro- 

5,5,5,5,  And  publish  abroad  His  wonderfol  name : 
6,5,6,5.  The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 

His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almi^ty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh.   His  presence   we 

have: 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall 

sing, 
Ascribing  Balva^ii  to  ^q^tja  oiwx  Yaa^^« 
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8  Salvation  to  God  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son : 
Our  Jesus  His  praises  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  tiieir  faces,  and  worship  the 
Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  giye  Him  His  right ; 

All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might. 

All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 

And  thanks   never-ceasing,  and   infaaite 

love. 

O  A 1       '\7TS  servants  of  the  Lord, 
wUA        JL    Each  in  his  office  wait, 
s.  M.     Observant  of  ffis  heavenly  Word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2      Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  £Qs  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

8      Watch ;  'tis  your  Lord's  command , 
And  while  we  speak.  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he 

Li  such  a  posture  found : 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand. 

And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

O  A  Q    Ty  ION' S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 
O  VZi   £j    All  the  earth  shall  own  His  sway ; 
8s.  7s.    He  wiQ  make  £Us  kingdom  fflorious ; 
He  will  reign  throu^  en^ess  day. 

2  Nations,  now  from  God  estrauffod 
Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light ; 
Night  to  day  shall  men  be  cheai^Qd^ 
Heaven  shall  triumpli  in.  t\i.^  ^'^X.. 
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3  Then  shall  Israel,  long  dispersed, 

Mourning  seek  the  Lord  their  God, 
Look  on  Him  whom  once  they  pierced. 
Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

4  Mighty  King,  Thine  arm  revealing. 

Now  Thy  glorious  cause  maintain ; 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing, 
MaSke  them  suhject  to  Thy  reign. 

ISeoand  Bymn*'] 

QnO    CJOUNDS  the  trumpet  from  afiar: 
0\3A    O    Soldiers  of  the  holy  war, 
7s.      Rise :  for  you  your  Captain  waits ; 
Eise,  the  foe  is  at  the  gates. 

2  Arm !  the  conflict  has  begun; 
Fight !  the  battle  must  be  won ; 
Lift  the  banner  to  the  sky. 
Wave  its  blazing  folds  on  high. 

3  Banner  of  the  blessed  tree. 
Bound  its  gloiy  gather  ye : 
Warriors  of  the  crown  and  cross. 
What  is  earthly  gain  or  loss  ? 

4  Life  with  death,  and  death  with  life, 
Closes  now  in  deadly  strife ; 

Help  us  with  Thy  shield  and  sword. 
King  and  Captain,  mighty  Lord. 

5  King  of  glory,  Thou  alone. 

King  of  kings.  Thy  name  we  own ; 
With  Thy  banner  overhead. 
Not  ten  &ousand  foes  we  dread. 

6  Spare  not  toil,  nor  blood,  nor  pain, 
Not  a  stroke  descends  in  vain ; 
Wounded,  still  no  foot  we  yield 
On  this  ancient  battle-field. 

7  More  than  conquerors  even  now. 
With  the  war-sweat  on  our  brow. 
Onward  o'er  the  well-marked  road, 
March  we,  as  the  host  of  God. 

8  Boyal  is  the  sword  we  wield, 
Royal  is  our  battle-field, 
Royal  is  our  victory, 
Royal  shall  oxuc  tii\mx5\i\i<i. 
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OAO     A   DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
OwO  j[\^    Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 
p.  M.      Nor  fear,  with  Thy  righteousness  on, 
My  person  and  offering  to  bring. 

2  The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God, 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

8  The  work  which  His  goodness  began. 
The  arm  of  His  strength  will  complete ; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet. 

4  Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now, 
Not  all  things  below  nor  above, 
Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forego, 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

6  My  name  from  the  palms  of  His  hands 
JBtemity  will  not  erase  ; 
Impressed  on  His  heart  it  remains 
!m  marks  of  indelible  grace. 

6  Yea,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure. 
As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happ^,  but  not  more  secure. 
The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 


QO  A     A    ^''^IND  at  perfect  peace  with  God ; 
0U4  JoL    O  what  a  word  is  this  : 
0.  M.      A  sinner  reconciled  through  bloo^\ 
This,  this  indeed  is  peace. 
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2  By  nature  and  by  practice  far, 

How  very  far  from  God : 
Yet  now  by  grace  broagbt  nigfa  to  Him, 
Througn  faith  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  So  nigh,  ho  very  nigh  to  God, 
For  m  the  person  of  Hia  Son, 


d  So  dear,  ho  very  dear  to  God, 
Uore  dear  I  cannot  be ; 
The  love  wherewith  He  loves  fhe  Son, 
Sodi  is  Hia  love  to  me. 


one      A    SAFE  stronghold  onr  God  is  Btai. 
Ovv   j\_    A  trusty  shield  and  weapon; 
p.  u .      He'll  help  na  clear  from  aU  the  ill 

That  hath  ns  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpoBe  fall ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour; 

On  earth  ia  not  his  feUow. 

3  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  c«n, 
FuU  Boon  were  we  down<riadeu; 
Bnt  for  ua  fights  the  proper  M%n, 
Whom  Gtod  himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye,  "Who  is  this  Same? 
Christ  Jesus  ia  His  name, 
The  Lord  Sabnoth's  Son ; 
He  and  no  other  one 
conqner  in  the  battle. 


[Were  this  world  all  devUB  a'tSt, 
"  watshing  to  devonr  ua, 
il  not  to  teicrt.  SQ  9«rre ; 
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And  let  the  prince  of  ill 
Look  grim  as  e'er  he  will, 
He  hsmns  us  not  a  whit : 
For  why  ?    His  doom  is  writ ; 
A  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 

4  God's  Word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 
One  moment  wiU  not  linger, 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course, 
'Tis  written  by  His  finger. 
And,  though  they  take  our  life, 
Goods,  honour,  children,  wife. 
Yet  is  their  profit  small ; 
These  things  shall  vanish  all. 
The  city  of  Crod  remaineth. 


\et     A  BIDE  with  me :  fast  falls  the  even- 

iO  A    tide; 

)s.      The  darkness  deepens;    Lord,  with   me 
abide : 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me. 

%  Swift  to  its  dose  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim;  its  glories  pass 

away: 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 
O  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  wilii  me. 

8  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word. 
But,  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples, 

Lord, 
t^amiliar,  condescending,  patient,  free. 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings. 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healmg  in  Thy 

wings: 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  ^lft^\ 
Come,  Fnend.  of  siimerB,  and  lili^x^xa  '\a^^ 
with  me. 
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5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  yonth  didst 

smile, 
And  though  rebellious  and  perverse  mean- 
while. 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee : 
On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

6  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 
What  but  lliy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Hirough  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide  with 

me. 

7  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
nis  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness : 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy 

victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

8  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing 

eyes; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to 

the  skies : 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life  and  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


Onrr     A  LL  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
0\3i    J\_    For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 
L.  M.      Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done : 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

8  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
To  die,  that  \3ua  vVlft  body  may 
Rise  gkunoiiB  tBii^lEhfi  viitxuL^ft^« 
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4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose ; 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  that  majr  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  Ghod  when  I  awake. 

6  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  sonl  witii  heavenly  thoughts  supply : 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow , 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

O  AQ     A  liL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 
OUO  J\_    li^  death,  was  all  my  own : 
0.  M.      All  that  1  am,  I  owe  to  Thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 
Was  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

8  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 
The  bondage,  all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty  is  Thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
It  teught  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  foimd, 
And  now  I  live,  I  live. 

6  All  that  I  am,  even  here  on  earth, 
All  l^t  I  hope  to  be. 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

q AQ     A  LTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 
^"*^  xjL    The  budding  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 
8,8,6,        No  oil  the  olive  yield ; 
8,8,6.    Yet  will  I  trust  me  in  my  God, 
Yea,  bend  r^'oioing  to  His  Tod, 
And  by  Hjb  grace  be  healod. 
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2  Though  fields,  in  verdure  once  arrayed, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid. 

Or  parched  by  scorching  beam ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
Myjoy ;  for,  though  His  frown  is  just, 

£Qs' mercy  is  supreme. 

3  Though  from  the  fold  the  flock  decay, 
Though  herds  lie  famished  o'er  the  lea, 

And  round  the  empty  stall ; 
My  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise. 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies ; 

There  God  is  all  in  all. 

4  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distrest, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest. 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love ; 
My  lingering  soul,  my  tardy  feet. 
Free  as  the  hind  He  makes,  and  fleet, 

To  speed  my  course  above. 

Ql  A     A  NGELS  holy,  high  and  lowly, 
OXU  x5L    Siiig  the  praises  of  the  Lord ; 
8,7,6,     Earth  and  sky,  all  living  nature, 
8,7.       Man,  the  stamp  of  thy  Creator, 

I^ndse  ye>  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

2  Sun  and  moon  bright,  night  and  noonlight, 
Starry  temples,  azure-floored. 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  winds'  madness, 
Sons  of  God  that  shout  for  gladness, 
^TBJBe  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

8  Ocean  hoary,  tell  His  glory, 

Clifb,  where  tumbling  seas  have  roared; 
Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating. 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreatu^. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lard. 

4  Bock  and  highland,  wood  and  island. 
Crag,  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared, 
Mighty  mo\mtains,  purple-breasted. 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  «a.ow5-ct^(^ftd> 
Praise  ye,  praoae  ye  Qto^^\jKst^ 
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5  Rolling  river,  praise  Him  ever, 

From  the  monntain's  deep  vein  pouredi 
Silver  fotmtain,  clearly  gushingi 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

6  Bond  and  free  man,  land  and  sea  man. 

Earth,  with  peoples  widely  stored, 
Wanderer  lone  o'er  prairies  ample, 
Full-voiced  choir  in  costly  temple. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  Gkd  the  Lord. 

7  Praise  Him  ever,  bounteous  Giver ; 

F^se  Him,  Father,  Friend,  and  Lord; 
Each  glad  soul,  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice,  its  &ee  song  singing. 

Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord. 


Ql  1      A  ^^  ^^^  weary,  art  thou  languid? 
OXX    j\^    Art  thou  sore  distrest? 
8,6,8,3.    "  Come  to  me,"  saith  One,  "  and  coming. 

Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

n He  be  my  Guide? 
''  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  l^oms." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  foUow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour. 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
''  Not  till  eBxui,  and  not  till  liea'vencL 
Pass  away." 

o 


Hymm  for  Family  and  Private  Worship* 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  stniggliiig» 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ?   , 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


OT  Q      A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
OX£i    J\^    Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
L.  M.      Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time  mis-spent,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear; 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways, 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing, 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir, 
May  your  devotion  me  inspire, 
That  I,  like  you,  my  age  may  spend. 
Like  you,  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  re&eshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grrant,  Lord,  when  I  &om  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  aU.  my  povfeta,  m^  «I1  their  might, 
Li  Thy  sole  glory  toa.^  \mi\fe. 
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Q 1  Q    T)  LEST  be  the  dear,  nnitmg  love^ 
OXO    ±J    That  will  not  let  us  part; 
0.  M.      Our  bodies  may  fiox  off  remove. 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  ixead. 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  His  beloved  embrace ; 
Expect  His  fulness  to  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place. 
Nor  Hfe,  nor  death  can  part. 


q  1  A       "D  LEST  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord, 
vXtII       j3    That  taught  us  this  sweet  way, 
B.  M.     Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself 
^d  for  that  love  obey. 

2      O  Thou,  our  souls*  chief  hope, 
We  to  Thy  nier^  fly ; 
Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect, 
Whate'er  we  need,  supply. 

8      Whether  we  sleep  or  wake. 
To  Qliee  we  both  resign ; 
By  nigbt  we  see,  as  well  as  day. 
If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 

4      Whether  we  live  or  die. 
Both  we  submit  to  Thee ; 
In  death  we  live,  as  well  aa  liie> 
li  Thine  in  death  we  be. 
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Ol  C    "DOUND  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
V  i  V    J3     Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He  ? 
7s.       By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 

Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb, 
By  the  flesh  with  sconrges  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced, 
By  the  baffled,  burning  thirst. 
By  the  drooping,  death-dewed  brow; 
Son  of  man,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 

2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil, 
Earth  that  trembles  at  His  doom. 
Yonder  saints  who  burst  their  tomb, 
Eden  promised,  ere  He  died, 

To  the  felon  at  his  side ; 

Lord,  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow, 

Son  of  Gbd,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 

3  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry, 
ll^e  ghost  given  up  in  agony; 
By  the  lifeless  body  laid 

In  the  chamber  of  the  dead ; 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep. 
Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep ; 
Crucified,  we  know  Thee  now : 
Son  of  man,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 

4  Bound  upon  the  accursM  tree. 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord,  they  know  not  what  they  do," 
By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave. 
By  the  souls  He  died  to  save. 
By  the  conquest  He  hath  won. 
By  the  saints  before  His  throne, 
By  the  rainbow  xomid  His  brow : 
Son  of  God,  'taa  TlViou/^aatXissQA 
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Olft       "D  REAST  the  wave,  Christian, 

w  X  U       J3    When  it  is  strongest ; 
5,5,5,5,        Watch  for  day,  Christian, 
6,5,6,5.  When  the  night's  longest ; 

Onward,  and  onward  stul, 

Be  thine  endeavour ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth 
Will  be  for  ever. 

2      Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o  er  thee ; 
Bun  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee. 
He  who  hath  promisM 

Faltereth  never ; 
The  love  of  eternity 

Flows  on  for  ever. 

8      Lift  the  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Baise  the  heart.  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
Mount  when  Uiy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever. 

01 17    /^ALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
OX  i     \j    While  these  hot  breezes  blow; 
c.  M.      Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fevered  brow. 

2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 
Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

8  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 
Let  Thine  outstretched  wins 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  paim. 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

4  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 
Tlie  sounds  my  ear  that  gce^t; 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bastUng  atteet* 
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5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Oakn  in  my  loss  or  gain. 

6  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame ; 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting  throng 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  name. 

7  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 

power 
My  listening  spirit  stir; 
Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

8  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain. 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 

Q 1  Q       /^LING  to  the  Mighty  One, 
O ±0       yj      Clii^  in  thy  grief; 
6s.  4s.        Cling  to  the  Holy  One, 

He  gives  relief; 
Cling  to  the  Gracious  One, 

Cling  in  thy  pain ; 
Cling  to  the  Faithful  One, 
He  will  sustain. 

2  Cling  to  the  Living  One, 

Cling  in  thy  woe ; 
Cling  to  the  Loving  One, 

Through  all  below ; 
Cling  to  the  Pardoning  One, 

He  speaketh  peace ; 
Cling  to  the  Healing  One, 

Anguish  shall  cease. 

3  Cling  to  the  Pierced  One, 

Cling  to  EOls  side ; 
Cling  to  the  Bisen  One, 

In  Him  abide ; 
ding  to  the  Comiag  One, 
Hope  Bhail  ttii&e ; 
■^  Cling  to  the  B«ag!m%Oikft, 

Joy  lights  I3cdxi^  e^^^.. 
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Ytfk  (^  OME  forth,  come  on,  with  solemn  song, 
/  *  w    V^'    The  road  is  short,  the  rest  is  long ; 
8,8,8,      The  Lord  brought  here.  He  calls  away, 
4,8.  Make  no  delay. 

This  home  was  for  a  passing  day. 

2  Here  in  an  inn  a  stranger  dwelt. 
Here  joy  and  grief  by  tnms  he  felt : 
Poor  aweUing,  now  we  close  thy  door; 

The  task  is  o'er. 
The  sojourner  returns  no  more 

8  Now  of  a  lasting  home  possest. 
He  goes  to  seek  a  deeper  rest. 
Good  night :  the  day  was  sultry  here, 

In  toil  and  fear; 
Good  night :  the  night  is  cool  and  clear. 

4  Now  open  to  us,  gates  of  peace. 
Here  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  cease. 
Ye  quiet  slimiberers,  make  room 

In  your  still  home. 
For  the  new  stranger  who  has  come. 

6  How  many  graves  around  us  lie ; 
How  many  homes  are  in  the  sky : 
Yea,  for  each  saint  doth  Christ  prepare 

A  place  with  care ; 
Thy  home  is  waiting,  brother,  there. 

6  Jesus,  Thou  reignest,  Lord  alone. 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  Thine  own : 
Come  quickly,  Lord,  return  again ; 

Amen,  Amen: 
Thine  seal  us  ever,  now  and  then. 


IQ  A   /^OME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
lilw    \j    Now  is  breaking 
B,4,7,  O'er  the  earth  another  day : 

8,4,7.     Come  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour ; 
Sea  thoQ  render 

AH  thy  feeble  strengtti  can  ^oj. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  retuming : 
Ready  boming 

!Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers ; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended ; 
God  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  wouldest  ill  pursue. 

4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow. 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Bise  in  gladness. 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

O  Q 1     i^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
^^i    \J    Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
7s.      He  HimseK  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  wiQ  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring*; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Gt\wit^,m^  itiend. 
Lead  me  to  my  ioxmxey'a  eafiu 
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6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith ; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 


\f)f)    /COMMIT  thon  all  thy  griefe 
9AA   \^    And  ways  into  His  hands, 
8.  M.  To  His  sure  trutn  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2      Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey; 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

8      Thou  on  the  Lord  rely ; 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye. 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care ; 

To  Him  commend  wy  cause ;  His  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

5  Thy  everlasting  truth, 
Father,  Thy  ceaseless  love, 

Sees  all  Thy  children's  wants,  and  knoMn 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

6  And  whatsoe'er  Thou  will'st 
Thou  dost,  O  King  of  kings ; 

What  Thy  unerring  wisdom  chose, 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 

7  Thou  everywhere  hast  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  Thy  might; 

Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is. 
Thy  path  unsullied  light. 

8  When  Thou  arisest,  Lord, 
Who  shall  Thy  work  withstand? 

Whate'er  Thy  children  want,  Thou  ©.V«\.^ 
And,  who  shall  stay  Thy  hand? 
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3  Joyfal,  woful  are  my  cries ; 
Now  I  fsJlj  and  now  I  rise ; 
Now  I  wrestle  with  unrest, 
Now  lean  on  the  SaTiour's  breast. 

4  Grief  and  gladness  thus  I  link, 
And  the  mjEtic  cup  I  drink ; 
Sweet  and  bitter,  bitter,  sweet; 
Strange  and  dread,  life's  contrasts  meet 

5  But,  O  Christ,  the  more  I  weep, 
Send  the  more,  faith  strong  and  deep , 
Sin  may  tempt  and  sorrow  wail. 
Never  let  them,  Christ,  prevaiL 

Oi}n  TjlAR  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee, 
OZil    X?      From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
c.  M.      From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree, 
And  seem,  by  Thy  sweet  bounty  made, 
For  those  who  follow  Thee. 

3  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God. 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine. 
And,  all  harmonious  names  in  one. 
My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store. 
Shall  echo  tlaro\i^  ^<^  Te«i2flna  ^feove 
When  tame  Bki«ia.\je  no  motft. 
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QQ  TilATHEB,  I  know  that  all  my  lifo 

^O  Jj      Is  portioned  out  for  me, 

I.  ds.     And  the  dianges  that  are  sure  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see; 
But  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Litent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  to  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  chHd, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am. 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 

6  So  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied. 
And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  thinss  I  do  not  ask, 

In  my  cup  of  Messing  be, 
I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  tlie  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee ; 
More  careful,  not  to  serve  Thee  much. 

But  to  please  Thee  perfectly. 

7  There  are  briars  besetting  every  path, 

That  call  for  patient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  eveiy  lot. 

And  an  earnest  need  for  prayer ; 
"But  a  lowly  Jieart,  that  leana  oxlTVi^^, 

Ib  happy  anywhere. 
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2      lUdge  of  the  momitam-waye, 
Lower  thy  crest: 
Wail  of  the  stormy  wind, 
Be  thou  at  rest : 
•  Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fl^, 
Where,  saith  the  Lig^t  of  light : 
Peace,  it  is  I. 

8      Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Gome  Thou  to  me : 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by. 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  truth: 

Peace,  it  is  I. 

Q OO  Xn^^  mercies,  countless  as  the  sands. 
OOA  JJ      Which  daUy  I  receive 
c.  M.      From  Jesus,  my  Bedeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give? 

2  Alas,  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 
What  can  I  bring  Him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

8  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 
For  all  He  has  bestowed. 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  Til  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  bept  return  for  one  like  me, 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  His  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  Hjm  still  for  more. 

5  I  cannot  serve  Him  as  I  ought. 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  g\oTy  in  the  thought 
That  I  Bhould  owe  'Bmi&jcyeX* 
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q  O  O   TjIORTH  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go, 
OOO  Jj      My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 
L.  M.      Thee,  onhr  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 

O  let  me  cheerfally  fulfil; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thine  acceptable  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand. 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see  *r 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  ofifer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day : 

5  For  Thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given. 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

qOA       f^  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
OQ%       \Jf    Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
s.  M.      God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms. 
He  gently  dears  thy  way ; 

Wait  mou  His  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Stall  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
And  every  care  be  gone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not? 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  Gt>d  sitteth  on  the  tbxone, 
And  raleth  all  thmgs  weU. 
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6      Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou  wondering  own.  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hajid. 

6      Far,  far  ahove  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 
When  folly  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

*i      Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee : 
O  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 

8      Let  us,  in  life,  in  death. 
Thy  steadfast  truth  dedare. 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 


QQ  R   f^  0  ^0*  ^  iroim.  me,  0  my  Strength, 
^^50   vX    Whom  all  my  times  obey; 
8s.  6s.    Take  from  me  anything  Thou  wUt, 
But  go  not  Thou  away ; 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 
Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path, 

No  outward  eye  can  trace. 
And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep, 

With  darkness  on  its  face. 
And  communes  with  Thee,  'mid  the  storm, 

As  in  a  secret  place. 

8  0  Comforter  of  God's  redeemed. 
Whom  the  world  does  not  see. 

What  hand  should  pluck  me  from  the  flood, 
That  casts  my  soul  on  Thee? 

Who  would  not  suffer  pain  like  mine. 
To  be  consoled  like  me  ? 

4  When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child. 
And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strei^fth 

With  passive  trust  I  stay ; 
And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song. 
The  daxkaeea  Q)[dnfi»>SftA  ^i . 


JB^MiM  fcf  Jb«i%  omd  Frkate  ITonMp. 

6  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear. 
For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died; 

There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 
For  He  was  crucified ; 

And  it  is  feUowship  with  Him 
Iliat  keeps  me  near  His  side. 

6  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  Strength; 
My  heart  is  stronjK  to  bear ; 
I  will  be  joyful  in  ifiy  love. 
And  peaceful  in  Thy  care ; 
Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake. 
According  to  His  prayer. 


Ql^   /^  O  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

OO  VX    Tetiiat  feel  the  tempter's  power; 

7s.      Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefe  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall. 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

0  the  panes  £Qs  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shamd,  or  loss ;  . 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

8  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  dimb. 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Mark  that  mirade  of  time, 
Gkxl's  own  sacrifice  complete : 

It  is  finished,  hear  ^e  ciy; 

Learn  of  Jesus  Chnst  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  day; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen :  He  meets  our  eyes; 
SaTJoor,  te»cb  us  so  to  rise. 

p  St 
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QQI7  /^  OD  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call; 
001    \X    Afllicted  at  Thy  feet  I  faU ; 
L.](i.      When  the  great  water-floods  prevail,  * 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  fisdnt, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where  bnt  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  monmer  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  fiEu;e  in  vain  ? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  Goa, 
Supports  me  under  eveiy  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

Q  Q  Q   /^  OD  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace 
000  \X  By  which  Thy  people  seek  Thy  &ce, 
L.  M.     When  in  Thy  presence  we  appear. 
Vouchsafe  us  faith  to  venture  near. 

2  Confiding  in  Thy  truth  alone, 
Here,  on  the  steps  of  Jesus*  tlirone. 
We  lay  the  treasure  Thou  hast  given, 
To  be  received  and  reared  for  heaven. 

8  Lent  to  us  for  a  season,  we 
Lend  him  [her]  for  ever.  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Assured  that,  if  to  Thee  he  [she]  live, 
We  gain  in  what  we  seem  to  give. 

4  Make  him  [her]  and  keep  him  [her]  Thine 
own  child. 
Meek  follower  of  the  Undefiled; 
PosseBBOi  liQie  oi  ^^ce  and  love, 
Liheritox  oi  \ie%iveii  «}wsv^. 
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a  Q  /^  RAOIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
3w   vJT    I  myself  would  gracious  be, 
B.       And  with  words  that  hdp  and  heal 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal, 
And  with  actions,  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  truthful  be, 
And  with  wisdom,  kind  and  clear, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear, 
And  with  actions  brotherly 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

8  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  tender  be, 
Shut  my  heart  up,  like  a  flower. 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun. 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me; 
I  myself  would  mighty  be. 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevsol, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail, 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  bearmg  up. 

6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
.  I  myself  would  holy  be, 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good. 
And,  whatever  I  can  be, 
Qive  to  Him,  who  gave  me  Thee. 
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ABK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 

'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word ; 

Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 
And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  ^o\mdL\ 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  Ti^\i, 
Tu^med  thy  darkneBS  into  light. 
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8  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yea,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  *'  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heists  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  £edthfal,  strong  as  dealJi. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  loVst  thou  Me?'* 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  £unt ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 

O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more. 

O  4  I    TTARP  and  voice,  Thy  praises  telling, 
Q%X   XX  Eise,  0  Lord,  Thy  ilirone  around, 
8s.  7s.    Yet  Thou  lovest  every  dwelling 

Where,  on  earth,  Thy  praises  sound. 
He  in  whom  heaven's  glory  centres, 

He  from  whom  its  ^dness  spiii^is, 
Every  tent  of  Jacob  enters. 
And  a  blessing  with  Him  brings. 

2  Li  Thy  praise  our  voices  fedter, 

Weak  the  prayers  our  hearts  uplift, 
But  we  lay  them  on  the  altar 

That  can  hallow  every  gift. 
Fragrant  from  the  golden  censer 

may  our  prayer  and  praise  ascend ; 
Prayer  to  find  a  gracious  answer, 

I^:aise,  with  angels'  songs  to  Uend. 

8  Give  us.  Lord,  in  our  devotion. 

Lips  that  bum  with  altar  fire, 
Hearts  that  glow  with  that  emotion 

Which  Thy  Spirit  doth  inspire: 
Souls,  that  are  in  words  outpouring 

Longing  which  Thy  grace  hath  given 
Hope  ie^oicixvg>iai^  ^oiqx^> 

Love  aspixiiig  \iii\jo  "^^a.^«D« 
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An  TTTEART,  bestiU: 
*^  XX    In  the  darkness  of  thy  woe, 
,7,7,     Bow  thee  silently  and  low; 
7,3.      Gomes  to  thee  whatever  God  will : 
Be  thou  stilL 

2  Be  thou  still: 

Vainly  all  thy  words  are  spoken ; 
Till  the  Word  of  God  hath  broken 
Life's  dark  mysteries,  good  or  ill. 
Be  thou  still. 

8  Lord  my  God : 

By  Thy  ^prace,  0  may  I  be, 
All  submission,  silently, 
To  the  chastenings  of  Thy  rod ; 
Lord  my  God. 

4  Shepherd,  King: 

From  Thy  fulness,  grant  to  me 
*  Quiet,  fearless  faith  in  Thee, 
Till  from  night  the  day  shall  spring; 
Shepherd,  King. 

A/%   TTEAVENLY  Father,  to  whose  eye 
*0   XX    Future  things  unfolded  he, 
7b.       Through  the  desert  where  I  stray. 
Let  Thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 

2  Lead  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail. 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour. 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

8  Save  me  from  his  treacherous  wiles : 
Arm  me  against  pleasure's  smiles ; 
Gtive  me,  mr  my  spirit's  health. 
Neither  poverty  nor  wealth. 

4  Help  Thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain ; 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be. 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 

6  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day ; 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way . 
Qnide  me  through  perplexing  sn»x^%\ 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  careB. 
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6  All  I  ask  for  is,  enough ; 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  Thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Streng^  and  courage  to  my  heart 

7  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me. 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 
Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

8  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near, 
Li  the  course  my  Saviour  trod, 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God. 

Before, 

QAA  TTEEE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to 
04%  XX    face 
10s.  Here  faith  can  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen : 
Here  would  I  grasp  with  fiimer  hand  Thy 
grace. 
And  aU  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of 
heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  rorgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song,- 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief  bright  hour  of  fdlowship  with 
Thee. 

After, 

4  Too  soon  we  rise ;  the  symbols  disappear; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and 
gone: 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art 
here ; 
Nearer  than  e^ei,  B^xci'^  ^^^i^aA^soo^^ 
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6  I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon : 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough,  indeed ; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might 
alone. 

6  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness ; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  hut  Thine  uie  cleansing 

blood; 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refage,  and  my  peace ; 
Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord 

my  God. 

7  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 

Yet  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 
love. 


M  C     TTOW  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord, 
*  w     tw      How  sure  is  their  defence : 
M.      Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide ; 
Their  help.  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  Thy  care, 
Through  burning  dimes  they  pass  imhurt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

»      3  From  all  their  griefs  and  dangers.  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  sets  them  free ; 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 
Their  souls  take  hold  on  Thee. 

4  "When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

5  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea  that  roared  at  Thy  coTaxckAii<i) 
At  Thy  commtmd  is  Btafl., 
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6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  adore ; 
And  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

7  My  life,  while  Thou  preservest  life, 

Thy  saerifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lot, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  Thee. 

O^l^       TTOW  welcome  was  the  call, 
OTeU        n      And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
8.  M.     When  Jesus  deigned  in  Oana's  ludl 
To  bless  the  marriage-day. 

2      And  happy  was  the  bride. 

And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

8  His  gracious  power  divine 
The  water  vessels  knew ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servante  drew. 

4      O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 
Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

6      O  bless,  as  erst  of  old. 

The  bridegroom  and  tiie  bride; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

O  AIT      X  HAVE  a  home  above, 
O^l       \_    From  sin  and  sorrow  free; 
D.  s.  M.    A  mansion  which  eternal  love 

Deseed  and  formed  for  me. 

My  Father's  gracious  hand 

Has  built  this  blest  abode ; 
From  everlastaiig  it  "WBa  ^^\Asmfid« 

My  dweHaiig-pVac©  mmOt^A. 
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2      My  Sayiour's  precious  blood 

Has  made  my  tide  sure ; 
He  passed  through  death's  dark  raging  flood, 

To  make  my  rest  secure. 

The  Comforter  is  come, 

The  Earnest  has  been  given ; 
He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 

Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

8      Bright  angels  guard  my  way ; 

His  ministers  of  power, 
Encamping  round  me  night  and  day, 

Preserve  in  danger's  hour. 

Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 

Whose  mlgrim  days  are  done ; 
I  soon  shful  greet  them  on  that  shore. 

Where  partings  are  unknown. 

4      But  more  than  all  I  long 
His  glories  to  behold, 
Whose  smile  fills  all  that  radiant  throng 
With  ecstasy  untold. 
That  bright,  yet  tender  smile. 
My  sweetest  welcome  there. 
Shall  cheer  me  through  the  little  while, 
I  tarry  for  Him  here. 

6      Thy  love.  Thou  precious  Lord, 
Myjoy  and  strength  shall  be, 
Till  Thou  shalt  speak  the  gladdening  word 
That  bids  me  nse  to  Thee. 
And  then,  through  endless  days, 
Where  all  Thy  glories  shine. 
In  happier,  hoHer  strains  I'U  praise 
The  grace  that  made  me  Thine. 

1 4  O  T  ONCE  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to 

lis.     I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my 
load; 
Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ 

on  the  tree, 
Jehovah  TBidkenu*  was  iio\ibm^\.o  xql<^. 

*  TAa  Zord  our  righteo^MnMi* 
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2  I  oft  read  with  pleasure,  to  soothe  or  engage, 
Isaiah's  wild  measure  and  John's  simple 

page; 

But  e'^en  when  they  pictured  the  blood- 
sprinkled  tree, 

Jehovah  Tsidkenu  seemed  nothing  to  me. 

3  Like  tears  from  the  daughters  of  Zion  that 

roU, 
I  wept  when  the  waters  went  over  His  soul; 
Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins  had  nailed  to 

the  tree 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu :  'twas  nothing  to  me. 

4  When  free  grace  awoke  me,  by  light  from 

on  high. 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me,  I  trembled  to 

die; 
No  refuge,  no  safety  in  self  could  I  see ; 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  Saviour  must  be. 

5  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  the  sweet 

name; 
My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  I 

came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain,  life-giving  and 

free; 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  is  all  things  to  me. 

6  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of 

death. 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering 

breath; 
For  while  from  life's  fever  my  God  sets  me 

free, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  my  death-song  shall  be. 

7  Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  my  treasure  and  boast, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  I  ne'er  can  be  lost ; 

In  Thee  I  shall  conquer  by  flood  and  by 

field. 
My  cable,  my  aiich.OT,  tkj  "Va^^ja^.-^^^  wid 
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OACk  T  THINK  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night 
Ot:V  X    And  talk  of  Thee  by  day, 
0.  M.     Thy  love,  my  treasure  and  delight. 
Thy  truth,  my  strength  and  stay. 

2  The  day  is  dark,  the  night  is  long, 

Unblest  with  thoughts  of  Thee ; 
And  dull  to  me  the  sweetest  song. 
Unless  its  theme  Thou  be. 

8  Like  pleasant  thoughts  of  those  we  love 
"Which  are  of  sell  a  part, 
"Which  neither  day  nor  night  remove 
Out  of  the  living  heart. 

4  So  all  day  long,  and  all  the  night, 
Lord,  let  Thy  presence  be 
Mine  air,  my  breath,  my  shade,  my  light, 
Myself  absorbed  in  Thee. 

Q  R  A       T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
OOU       X    I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 
D.  B.  M.   I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 

I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afax  to  roam. 

3  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep; 
The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 

Thev  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
0  er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 

They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love ; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3      They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head ; 
They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds. 

My  fidnting  soul  they  fed. 

They  washed  my  filth  away. 

They  made  me  clean  and  Mt  \ 
Thev  brought  me  to  my  Viome  m'^^"W»^ 

The  iong-aought  wandeTei. 
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4  Jesus  my  Shepherds  is, 
'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul; 

'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole ; 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost. 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep ; 

Twas  He  that  bronght  me  to  the  f<^d, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

5  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  Gontroll^ ; 

But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 

I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 

Q  C I    T  WOULD  commune  with  Thee,  my  God, 
OUIb  JL    E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come: 
CM.     I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins. 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 

2  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  GK)d, 

With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  storms  in  vales  beneath, 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll : 

3  But  I  am  cabn  with  Thee,  my  Gbd, 

Beneath  these  glorious  skies ; 
And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand. 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

4  0  this  is  life ;  0  this  is  joy. 

My  God,  to  find  Thee  so ; 
Thv  fiEice  to  see.  Thy  voice  to  hear. 
And  all  Thy  love  to  know. 

Q  R  O  X'M  but  a  stranger  here, 
0%J^  X  .  Heaven  is  my  home; 

6,4,6,4,    Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
6,6,6,4.  Heaven  is  my  home. 

Danger  and  sorrow  stand. 

Bound  me  on  every  hand ; 

Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
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%  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

Short  is  my  piteimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

And  time's  wild  wintry  hlast 

Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  Iskst, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 

8  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

There  are  the  good  and  blest, 

Those  I  love  most  and  best; 

And  there  I  too  shall  rest, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There,  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


O  R  O  T'VE  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 
w  U  O  X    My  heart  doth  sing  for  jov ; 
0.  M.      And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  I  have ; 
A  precious  Christ  have  I. 

2  Christ  Jesus  is  the  Lord  of  lords, . 
He  is  the  Kine  of  kings ; 
He  is  the  Sun  of  ri^teousness, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

8  Christ  is  my  meat,  Christ  is  my  drink, 
My  medicine  and  my  health ; 
Mypeaoe,  mj  strength,  my  i^oy,  loj  ctcrwcL-^ 
^  glory,  and  my  wealm. 


i 
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4  Christ  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Mend, 

My  brother  and  my  love, 
My  head,  my  hope,  my  counsellor, 
My  advocate  above. 

5  Christ  Jesus  is  the  heaven  of  heaven : 

My  Christ,  what  shall  I  call? 
Christ  is  the  first,  Christ  is  the  last. 
And  Christ  is  all  in  all. 


O  t^A       TN  the  hour  of  trial, 
O Oil!       JL    Jesus,  pray  for  me, . 
6s.  68.        Lest,  by  base  denial, 
I  depart  from  Thee : 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour, 
Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  With  its  witching  pleasures, 

Would  this  vam  world  charm. 
Or,  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread,  to  work  me  harm; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

8  If,  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar, 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter. 

Faith  shall  drink  tiie  cup. 

4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes, 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelvmg  brink ; 
On  Thy  truth  relymg. 

Through  that  mortel  stitfe, 
Lord,  receive  ixie,  ^^Vx\%> 

To  eternfilAiiQ. 
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Q  C  C   "TT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
O  U  U   J^    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
D.  0.  M.    From  angek  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  ^old : 
Peace  on  the  earth,  good  will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  all-gracious  King ; 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come. 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  stUl  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weaiy  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

Hie  blessed  angels  sing. 

8  0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow ; 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
0  rest  beside  the  weaiy  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  peace  their  King, 
And  ^e  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

O  R£(       TT  is  not  death  to  die, 
OUO       J_    To  leave  this  weary  road, 
8.  H.    And,  midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2      It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repoae 
To  spend  eternal  yeaxs. 
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3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 

And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wmg. 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 

like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

q  C  IT    TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
OU  f    fj    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
L.  M.      Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom-  angels  praise. 

Whose  glorias  shine  through  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  of  that  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shiame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then,  nor  is  the  boasting  vain. 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And  0  may  this  my  portion  be. 
That  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 

q  C  A    'T'ESUS,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds 
090^    To  every  opened  ear ; 
c.  If.      The  pardoned  sinner's  memory  holda 
None  other  half  so  dear. 

2  Jesus,  it  speaks  a  life  of  love. 
And  sorrows  meeklv  borne; 
It  tellfl  oi  Byra^tiL^kj  wwve. 
Whatever  iSLakQa  xja  t&icraxiu 
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3  It  speaks  of  righteousness  complete, 

Of  holiness  to  God ; 
And,  to  our  ears,  no  tale  so  sweet 
As  His  atoning  blood. 

4  Jesus,  the  One  who  knew  no  sin. 

Made  sin  to  make  us  just, 
Worthy  art  Thou  our  love  to  win. 
And  worthy  all  our  trust. 

5  Thy  name  encircles  every  grace 

That  God  as  man  could  show ; 
There  only  can  the  Spirit  trace 
A  perfect  life  below. 

6  The  mention  of  Thy  name  shall  bow 

Our  hearts  to  worship  Thee ; 
The  chiefest  of  ten  thousand,  Thou ; 
The  chief  of  sinners,  we. 


ICQ    TESTIS,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  • 
9sjV  fj   All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
8s.  7s.     Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

AU  I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known ; 
Tet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 
Go*d  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue : 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me. 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ; 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  Thv  service,  pain  is  pleasure ; 

Wim  Thy  favour,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  Abba,  Father ; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  m&y  g,idi^«t 

AU  must  work  for  good  to  me. 
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4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest: 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 

0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

5  Take,  my  soul,  thy  foil  salvation; 

Else  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine? 

6  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  snail  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  eartmy  mission ; 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Q/JA    TESTIS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
OlJXt  ^    He  that  I  placed  my  hopes  upon ; 
L.  M.      His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  the  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  no^; 
My  grief,  my  burden,  long  have  been 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 

1  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  lYieaid my  Saviour  s^: 
Come  hither,  aoxxV,  ioxXm^aaaN^^^. 
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5  Lo,  glad  I  come ;  and  Thou,  dear  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  I  Thee  can  give, 

Yet  help  me,  and  Thy  praise  I'll  live. 

6  I'll  tell  to  all  poor  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say.  Behold  the  way  to  God. 

^XESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
cl    On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
M.      With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do. 

On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will. 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill. 

4  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  cHsceming  eye. 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly. 

5  I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease. 

Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

6  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 

Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name : 

7  A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  leam» 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

8  I  rest  upon  Thy  Word; 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 

My  succour  and  salvation,  liord, 
ohall  surely  come  from  Tbeo. 
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OC^O    T^SUS,  the  holy  One, 
0\j£k  fj  Thou  art  for  me; 

0,4,6,4,  Long  ere  the  world  begnn, 
6,6,6,4.  Thou  wast  for  me. 

Long  before  Adam's  fall 
Bound  me  in  sin's  dark  thrall. 
Maker  and  Lord  of  all. 

Thou  wast  for  me. 

2  God  of  eternity. 

Thou  art  for  me ; 
Fountain  of  majesty, 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Thou  who  hast  boundless  power. 
Living  for  evermore; 
Thou,  whom  heaven's  hosts  adore. 

Thou  art  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  obedient  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me ; 
Righteous  One,  faithful  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me. 
Beauty  of  holiness. 
Fulness  of  truth  and  grace. 
Shone  in  Thy  perfect  ways. 

Here,  Lord,  for  me. 

4  Jesus,  devoted  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me  ,* 
Sin-bearer,  smitten  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me. 
Shedding  Thy  precious  blood, 
SinJdng  m  deam's  dark  flood. 
Bearing  the  wrath  of  Gk>d, 

Thouwastfor  me. 

5  Jesus,  triumphant  One, 

Thou  art  for  me; 
Mighty  One,  risen  One, 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Spoiled  are  the  powers  of  hell, 
Vanquished  the  terrible. 
Thou  hast  don©  «X\.  ^iania  weU, 
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6  Jesus,  exalted  One, 

Thou  art  for  me ; 
Now  on  Thy  heavenly  throne, 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Soon  in  those  mansions  bright, 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
This  shall  be  my  delight, 

Thou  art  for  me. 


fi  ^    TESUS,  Thou  our  pure  delight, 
"^  fj       Gracious  Jesus ; 
3. 4s.    Most  beloved,  though  veiled  from  sight, 
6.  HolyJesus ; 

O  may  we  Thy  name  adore, 
Blessed  Jesus : 

Heaven,  and  earth  adore  Thee. 

2  Endless  thanks  to  Thee  are  due. 

Gracious  Jesus ; 
For  Thy  grace  is  ever  new. 

Holy  Jesus ; 
For  the  wonders  of  Thy  love. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Heaven  and  earth  adore  Thee. 

8  Whatsoe'er  we  need  Thou  art. 

Gracious  Jesus ; 
Thou  all  blessings  dost  impart, 

Holy  Jesus ; 
Saints  and  angels  ever  sing 

Thee,  O  Jesus ; 
Heaven  and  earth  adore  Thee, 

4  Solace  in  all  weariness, 

Gracious  Jesus ; 
We  Tl^  truth  and  mercy  bless. 

Holy  Jesus ; 
O  may  we  in  glory  praise 

Thee,  O  Jesus; 
Ever  Thee  adoring. 


Hymns  for  Family  and  Private  Wonhij^ 

Oi^A       X  AY  Thy  hand  upon  me 
OU*       JLi    When  I  faU  asleep, 
(3s.  5s.        Through  the  silent  hours. 
Close  beside  me  keep ; 
Then  the  prince  of  darkness, 

Buler.  of  the  air. 
Will  not  dare  to  touch  me. 
If  Thy  hand  is  there. 

2  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me. 

Tenderly  restrain 
All  too  eager  longings. 

Every  impulse  vain ; 
Calm  my  spirit's  chafing. 

Restless  with  long  care ; 
Murmurs  melt  in  silence, 

When  Thy  hand  is  there. 

3  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me 

When  I  rashly  stray 
Into  paths  forbidden. 

Choosing  my  own  way : 
Ah !  how  much  correction. 

Lord,  I  have  to  bear ; 
Yet  must  take  it  meekly. 

For  Thy  hand  is  there. 

4  Lead  me  now  and  always, 

Even  to  the  last ; 
Till  the  way  is  ended, 

And  the  darkness  past : 
Till  I  reach  the  glory 

I  was  bom  to  share ; 
This  its  crown  and  centre. 

That  my  Lord  is  there. 


Q/J  C    T  EAVE  God  to  order  all  thy  wa: 

OD 9     I  J    And  hope  in  Him,  whate  er  b< 

8s.      Thou'lt  find  Him  in  the  evil  days 

Thy  all-sufficient  strength  and  go: 
Who  trusts  m  God!a  \mchanmng  lov 
Builds  on.  the  xocV  ^JImA,  tiotv^dlXi  tasi 


ffymnB  for  Family  and  Private  Worihi'p. 

2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail, 

These  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs  ? 

What  can  it  help  us  to  hewail 
Each  painful  moment  as  it  flies  ? 

Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 

The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

5  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  in  cheerful  hope ;  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 

His  all-discerning  love  hath  sent: 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

4  He  knows  when  joyful  hours  are  best. 
He  sends  them  as  He  seed  it  meet ; 
When  thou  hast  borne  the  fiery  test. 
And  art  made  free  from  all  aeceit, 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware, 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care. 

6  Nor,  in  the  heat  of  pain  and  strife. 

Think  God  hath  cast  thee  off,  unheard. 
And  that  the  man,  whose  prosperous  life 

Tliou  enviest,  is  of  Him  preferred : 
Time  passes,  and  much  change  doth  bring. 
And  sets  a  bound  to  everything. 

6  Sing,  pray,  and  swerve  not  from  His  waj's, 
But  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
Trust  His  rich  promises  of  ^race. 

So  shall  they  be  fulfilled  m  thee : 
Ood  never  yet  forsook  at  need, 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 
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ET  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art. 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  ^e%.tV. 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  ioil^nX^^^^,  <^c\^. 


Hj/mns  for  Family  and  Private  WorMp. 

8  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore; 
Then  only  wUl  this  sinM  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thon  art, 
Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remove; 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 

0(^17  T  IGHT  of  light,  enlighten  me, 
OU  f     I  J    Now  anew  the  day  is  dawning; 
7,8)7,8,    Sun  of  grace,  the  shadows  flee, 
7,7.  Bridbten  thon  my  Sabbath  morning, 

With  Thy  joyous  sunshine  blest; 
Happy  is  my  day  of  rest. 

2  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 
That  upon  my  lips  is  lying ; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying. 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Hiine  altar  does  not  know. 

8  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing. 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away. 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  upspringmg. 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given. 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

4  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity. 
For  the  day  to  God  is  holy ; 

Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty, 
Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly ; 

Nought  to-day  my  soul  shall  move. 

Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 

QfiQ   T  lOHT  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us, 
000   JLi    Thy  littie  flock  below ; 
8,6,8,8,    Shine  on  this  path  we  daily  tread, 
8,6.       Shine  on  each  poor,  defenceless  head. 

Shine  thiougli  iiiie  ^bsAoiTT^  daxk  and  dread 
That  hcvei  xoxind  \ia  uo^ . 
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2  Li^t  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us, 

Thy  little  pilgrim  band  ; 
Shine  on  the  way  once  trod  before 
By  Thine  own  feet,  in  sorrow  sore, 
That  leads  ns  onward  to  the  shore 

Of  Zion'B  Sabbath-land. 

8  Light  of  the  world,  be  visible, 

In  every  cloud  be  seen ; 
In  every  taste  of  soul-distress, 
In  every  step  of  weariness, 
Shine  backward  o'er  this  wilderness 

That  stretches  out  between. 

4  Lisht  of  the  world,  be  mercifol, 

And  lead  us  safely  on; 
On  through  the  rough  and  bleak  highway, 
Where  perils  wait  in  dread  array. 
To  snare  each  pilgrim-soul  away, 

When  he  is  once  alone. 

5  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us, 

As  through  this  vale  we  flee ; 
That,  in  the  city  fiGiir  and  bright. 
That  lies  beyond,  beyond  our  sight. 
We  each,  in  robes  of  bridal  white. 

May  stand  at  last  with  Thee. 

O^Q  T"  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
0\jV  JLi    Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free ; 
88.7s.     Showers,  the  thirsty  Land  refreshing ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  curse  me,  but  me  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

Even  me. 

8  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  londng  for  Thy  favour, 
When  Thou  comest,  call  lot  m^. 

Erven  nift. 
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4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit. 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

Even  me. 

6  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

Even  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Even  me. 

7  Pass  me  not ;  this  lost  one  bringing, 

Satan's  slave  Thy  child  shall  be ; 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing. 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me, 

Even  me. 


QITA  TT  OKD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
OtXJ  ±j    Whether  I  die  or  live; 
0.  M.      To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day? 

3  Would  I  long  bear  my  heavy  load. 

And  keep  my  sorrows  long? 
Would  I  long  sin  against  my  God, 
And  His  dear  mercy  wrong? 

4  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
He  that  unto  God!^  kingdom  comes 
Must  etLtet  \)y  ^iSais  ^oot. 
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5  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

meet 
Thy  blessed  fEice  to  see ; 
For,  if  Thy  work  on  earUi  be  sweet. 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

6  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary  sinful  days. 
And  join  wim  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

7  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  it's  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 
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LORD  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  ? 
O  height,  O  depth  of  love ! 
.M.      Thou  one  with  US  on  Calvary, 
We  one  with  Thee  above. 


2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake. 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

8  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine. 
Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee ; 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now,  in  gLory  bright. 
Still  one  with  us  Thou  art ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height. 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

6  O  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 
This  wondrous  mystery. 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one. 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 

6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day. 
When,  seated  on  Thy  throne. 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  di&^\a.^^ 
Th&t  Thou  with  us  art  one. 
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OfJQ   T  OKD  Jesus,  hide  Thy  people 
O  I  A     I  A    From  this  world's  strife  and  din; 
7s.  6s.    From  aU  the  woes  that  rise  and  swell, 
0  shut  Thy  loved  ones  in. 

2  Thou  art  the  ark  of  safety, 

The  spirit's  calm  retreat ; 
In  Thy  pavilion  there  is  rest, 
Best  for  the  wayworn  feet. 

3  Thou  art  the  light,  the  gladness, 

The  source  of  deep  repose ; 
The  hidden  food,  the  home  of  peace, 
The  shelter  from  all  foes. 

4  Thou  art  the  soul's  full  portion, 

The  resting-place  of  faith, 
The  anchor  nxed  within  the  veil, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

5  All  might  is  Thine,  my  Saviour, 

AU  ^ory  crowns  Thy  brow, 
All  penect  is  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Kefresh  my  spirit  now. 

6  Complete  in  Thee,  Thy  people 

May  raise  the  song  of  praise, 
Thyself  the  theme,  iQiysdf  the  same 
Through  everlasting  days. 


QITQ   T  OKD,  let  my  heart  still  turn  to  Thee, 
O  I  O     I  J    In  aU  my  hours  of  waking  thought, 
L.  M.     Nor  let  me  ever  wish  to  be, 

Or  think,  or  feel,  where  Thou  art  not 

2  In  every  hour  of  pain  or  woe. 

When  nought  on  earth  my  heart  can  cheer, 
When  s^hs  will  burst,  and  tears  will  flow, 
Lord,  hush  the  sigh  and  dry  the  tear. 

3  In  every  dream  of  earthly  bliss. 

Do  Thou,  my  Saviour,  present  be ; 
Nor  let  me  think  of  ha^^i^mess 
On  earth,  -without  tha  V5msvx!^\.  c&'Y&^s^. 
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4  And  when  before  the  throne  I  kneel, 

Hear  from  that  throne  of  grace  my  prayer ; 
And  let  each  hope  of  heaven  I  feel, 
Bom  with  the  thought  to  meet  Thee 
there. 

6  Thus  teach  me,  Lord,  to  look  to  Thee, 
In  every  hour  of  waking  thought; 
Nor  let  me  ever  wish  to  be, 
Or  think,  or  feel,  where  Thou  art  not. 


VfJA    Ti/r^  (jcodi,  a  God  of  pardon  is, 
*  ■   ■*    IVI      His  bosom  gives  me  ease ; 
G.  M.      I  do  not,  cannot,  please  my  Grod, 
Yet  mercy  doth  Him  please. 

2  My  sins  aloud  for  vengeance  call; 

But,  lo,  a  fountain  springs,  [cries, 

From  Christ's  pierced  side,  which  louder 
And  speaketh  better  things. 

8  My  sins  have  reached  up  to  the  heavens. 
But  mercy's  height  exceeds ; 
God's  mercy  is  above  the  heavens. 
Above  my  sinfiil  deeds. 

4  My  sins  are  many,  like  the  stars, 
Or  sands  upon  the  shore ; 
But  yet  the  mercies  of  my  God, 
Are  infinitely  more. 

6  My  sins  in  bigness  do  arise, 

Like  mountains  great  and  tall, 
But  mercy,  like  a  mighty  sea. 
Covers  these  mountains  all. 

6  Bage  earth  and  hell;  come  life,  come  death. 
Yet  still  my  song  shall  be, 
God  was,  and  is,  and  will  be  good., 
And  meroUxd  to  me. 
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3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  bri^test  hours, 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou,  who  knowest.  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings. 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

l^t  all  with  wings ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 

Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enoagh,  yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  Imown  before. 

6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 


Oi7Q   liyTY  God,  my  only  help  and  hope, 
^  ■  ^   JjJL  My  strong  and  sure  defence ; 
c.  M.      For  all  my  safety  and  my  peace, 
I  bless  Thy  providence. 

2  I  do  not  bless  my  labouring  hand, 

My  labouring  head,  or  chance ; 
Thy  providence,  most  gracious  God, 
Is  mine  inheritance. 

3  The  daily  favours  of  my  God, 

I  cannot  sing  at  large  ; 
Yet  let  me  maV^  ^toa  \i0\5  \j^^j5t, 
I  am  the  MnA^t^'^  0[i<ax%ts^.  ^ 
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4  Lord,  in  the  day,  Thon  art  about 

The  paths  wherein  I  tread ; 
And  in  the  night,  when  I  lie  down. 
Thou  art  about  my  bed. 

5  'Tis  Thou  dost  crown  my  hopes  and  plans 

With  good  success  each  day, 
This  crown,  together  with  myself, 
At  Thy  blest  feet  I  lay. 

6  0  let  my  house  a  temple  be, 

That  I  and  mine  may  sing 
Hosanna  to  Thy  majesty. 
And  praise  our  heavenly  King. 

Q  A   1%  yr  Y  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
5  W   IVL  The  life  of  my  deHghts, 
,  M.      The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  soul  s  sweet  morning- star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

Widi  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
WhUe  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 


Wit  J^Y  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 
IVI    I  will  give  thanSs  and  sing ; 
3.  M.    My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  thing. 
Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
For  the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed. 
And  I  am  thirsty  still. 


I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 
And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 

I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  lo^e. 
And  close  at  hand  it  liea. 
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And  a  new  song  is  in  my  month 

To  long-loved  mnsic  set ; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  yet. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld, 

For  want  and  weakness  known ; 
And  the  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thy  breast 

For  what  is  most  my  own. 
I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

Hiat  yet  I  must  not  see ; 
But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 

Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

4  Sometimes  I  long  for  promised  bliss, 

But  it  will  not  come  too  late ; 
And  the  songs  of  patient  spirits  rise 

From  the  place  wherein  I  wait ; 
While  in  the  faith  that  makes  no  haste, 

My  soul  has  time  to  see 
A  kneeling  host  of  Thy  redeemed, 

In  fellowship  with  me. 

5  My  heart  is  restii^  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  every  where ; 
Thou  art  my  portion,  saith  my  soul. 

Ten  thousand  voices  say ; 
And  the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 

WiU  never  die  away. 

QQ  Q   nV/T"^  ho^Q  is  built  on  nothing  less 
O  O  Zl   jyX  Than  Jesus*  blood  and  ri^teousness ; 
ds.       I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  In  every  rough  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veU ; 
Nor  earth,  nor  hell  my  soul  can  move, 
I  rest  upon  unchanging  love : 

On  Cbxist,  l^ib  ^o^i<\.  TQck,  1  stand, 
AIL  otkieT  f^TmdiHa  ^osQEia^^a:^ 
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8  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  sinking  flood ; 
When  all  aronnd  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 

On  Christ,  tne  solid  rock,  I  stand. 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


2  Q  O   Ti  yr Y  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 
JOO   jyX  0  may  Thy  wiU  be  mine  ; 
6s.      Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

I  womd  my  all  resign. 
Through  sorrow,  or  tlurough  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say : 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt; 

If  needy  here  and  poor. 
Give  me  Thy  people's  bread. 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  Word, 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon ; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

8  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 

If  among  thorns  I  go. 
Still  sometimes,  here  and  there, 

Let  a  few  roses  blow. 
But  Thou  on  earth  along 

The  thorny  path  hast  gone, 
Then  lead  me  after  Thee : 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dun  or  disappear. 
Since  Thou  on  earth  nast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone. 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 


i 
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5  My  Jesus  as  Thon  wilt ; 

When  death  itself  draws  nigh. 
To  Thy  atoning  blood, 

I  would  for  refuge  fly. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  to  go 

Where  Thou  before  hast  gone ; 
The  rest  as  Thou  shalt  please : 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

6  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ; 

All  shall  be  well  for  me. 
Each  changing,  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee; 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  tiavel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death : 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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'  Y  rest  is  in  heaven ;  my  rest  is  not  here ; 
Then  why  should  I  murmur  when 
lis.  trials  are  near? 

Be  hushed,  my  dark  spirit,  the  worst  that 

can  come, 
But  shortens  thy  journey,  and  hastens  thee 
home. 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
And  bmlding  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this , 
I  look  for  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled ; 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

3  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may 

grow; 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses  below ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  a  rest. 
Till  I  find  them,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  sheltering 

breast. 

4  AMctions   may  damp   me,    they   cannot 

destroy ; 
One  glimpse  of  Thy  love  turns  them  all 

into  joy: 
And  the  bitterest  tears,  if  Thou  smile  but 

on  them, 
Like  dew  in.  \]bfi  fi\]a^!^tmi!b,  ^^"vi  ^fis&smd 

and  gem. 
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6  Let  doubt,  then,  and  danger,  my  progress 

oppose ; 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the 

close : 
Come  joy,  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  may 

befedl. 
An  hour  with  my  God  will  make  up  for  it  all. 

6  A  scrip  on  my  back,  and  a  staff  in  my  hand, 
I  march  on  in  haste  through  an  enemy's 

land; 
The  road  may  be  rough,  but  it  cannot  be 

long; 
And  I'll  smooth  it  with  hope,  and  I'll  cheer 

it  with  song. 


\  Q  R       nV^"^  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
^OO       IVX  My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
s.  M.      My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Wiatever  they  may  be, 

Pleasing  or  paiimil,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
Wliy  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

A  Fatifier's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  crucified ; 

The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced, 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  my  Advocate ; 

Nor  shall  Thine  hand  be  stretched  in  vain, 
For  me  to  supplicate. 

6  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
I'll  always  trust  in  Thee : 

And  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 
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O  Q  A       ^TEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
OOO       Xl    Nearer  to  Thee ; 
6,4,6,4,        E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
6,6,4.  That  raiseth  me ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercv  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

6  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  aU  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

O  QI7  "T^TEW  every  morning  is  the  love, 
^O  i    JJ\    Our  wakening  and  uprisinff  prove ; 
L.  M.      Through,  sleep  an^  daikna'aa  ^^M^fbrou^U 
Restored  to  He,  bh'Ql  ^^«t,  «B.\\Jw:«MijpL 


Hpnns  for  Family  and  Private  Worship. 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  fiioughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  Mends,  old  scenes,  wiU  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

6  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves ;  a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

6  Seek  we  no  more ;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease. 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

7  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

>00   Xl    'Tis  God  that  speaks  the  word; 
c.  M.       Perfect  in  comeliness  art  thou, 
Li  Christ,  thy  glorious  Lord. 

2  Li  heaven  His  blood  for  ever  speaks, 

Li  God  the  Father's  ear ; 
His  church,  the  jewels  on  His  heart 
Jesus  will  ever  bear. 

3  No  condemnation ;  precious  word, 

Consider  it,  my  soul ; 
Thy  sins  were  aU  on  Jesus  laid. 
His  stripes  have  made  thee  whole. 

4  Teach  us,  0  God,  to  fix  our  eyes 

On  Cl[aiBt,  the  spotless  Lanib*, 
So  aball  we  lo\e  Thy  gracious  "wtlSI, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 
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Q  Q  Q       TVT  ^»  ^^^  despairingly, 
OOV       IM    Come  I  to  Thee; 
6,4,6,4,        No,  not  distrustingly 
6,6,4.  Bend  I  the  knee : 

Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  died. 


Ah,  mine  iniquity 
Crimson  hath  been ; 

Infinite,  infinite. 
Sin  upon  sin ; 

Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 

Sin  of  not  trustmg  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 


8  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 

All  I  have  been : 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day, 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

4  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood. 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 

5  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee 

The  loved,  unseen ; 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  "betvjftctL. 
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\Ckf\       IVr^'^  ^^^^  these  hands  have  done 
^  w  w       ±\    Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
>.  s.  M.    Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 

Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  Qod ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears, 

Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

2      Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  0  Lamb  of  Qod, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 
Thy  love  to  me,  0  Gk)d, 
Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

8      I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 

I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
And,  with  unfaltering  Up  and  heart, 

I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

His  cross  dispels  each  doubt ; 

I  bury  in  His  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbelief  and  fear. 

Each  lingering  shade  of  gloom. 

4      I  praise  the  God  of  grace ; 

I  trust  His  truth  and  might; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine, 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 

In  Him  is  only  good. 

In  me  is  only  ill ; 
My  ill  but  draws  His  goodness  forth, 

And  me  He  loveth  still. 

6      'Tis  He  who  saveth  me, 

And  freely  pardon  gives ; 
I  love  because  He  loveth  me, 

I  live  because  He  lives. 

My  life  with  Him  is  hid, 

My  death  has  passed  away ; 
My  clouds  have  melted  into  li^lot, 

Mjr  midnight  into  day. 
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QQ1        1Vr^^  ^  ^®  woods  are  sleeping, 
0\3X       J^    And  night  and  stillness  creeping 
7,7,6,     O'er  city,  man,  and  beast; 
7,7,8.         But  tiiou,  my  heart,  awake  thee, 
To  prayer  awhile  betake  thee, 
And  praise  thy  Maker  ere  thou  rest. 

2      Now  thought  and  labour  ceases. 
For  night  the  tired  releases,     * 

And  bids  sweet  rest  begin ; 
My  heart,  there  comes  a  morrow 
Shall  set  Thee  free  from  sorrow, 

And  all  the  dreary  toil  of  sin. 

8      My  Jesus,  stay  Thou  by  me. 
And  let  no  foe  come  nigh  me, 

Safe  sheltered  by  Thy  wing ; 
Yet  would  the  foe  alarm  me, 
0  never  let  him  harm  me. 

But  let  Thine  angels  round  me  sing. 

4      My  loved  ones,  rest  securely ; 
From  every  peril,  surely 
Our  God  will  guard  your  head ; 
And  happy  slumbers  send  ;f  ou. 
And  bid  His  hosts  attend  you. 
And,  golden-armed,  watch  o'er  your  bed. 


OQQ   nVr^W  hA'^Q  I  found  the  ground  wherein 
^  */^    XN    Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain; 
8s.       The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foimdation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  fax; 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness; 

Thy  arms  of  love  stiU  open  are, 
Returmng  annet^  \jo  x^^vre. 
That  mercy  likey  tmc^  \asXA,  wA\w^. 
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8  0  Love,  Thou  bottomless  abyss, 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee : 
Covered  is  my  imrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  in  me : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free  boimdless  mercy,  cries. 

4  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
be  gone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn. 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies ; 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

6  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  neart  fail  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain. 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


[QO    IVT^^  ^**  *^®  ^'^  ^®  gleaming  bright, 
'wO    XM    Implore  we,  bendii^  low, 
0.  M.      That  He,  the  uncreated  Light, 
May  guide  us  as  we  go, 

2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong. 
Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove, 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue. 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

8  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 
0  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates,  beleaguered  by  the  foe. 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honour.  Lord, 
Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  becin  it  at  Thy  Woxd, 
And  in  Tny  favour  end. 
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QQ^   f\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
0«/iC   \J    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
c.  M.      A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb« 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  His  Word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed, 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ; 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Qod, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  lea4s  me  to  the  Lamb. 


OQ  R    f\  OOD,  who  metest  in  Thine  hand 
OUU    \J    The  waters  of  the  mighty  sea, 
L.  M.     And  barrest  ocean  with  the  sand. 
By  Thy  perpetual  decree ; 

2  What  time  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  break  in  anger  on  the  shore, 
When  deep  to  deep  calls  with  the  noise 
Of  waterspouts  and  billows'  roar ; 

3  When  they  who  to  the  sea  go  down. 

And  in  the  waters  ply  their  toil. 
Are  lifted  on.  \3[ift  ^iacc^(&'^  crown. 

And  plimged.  ^v^YietQ  ^^e>(2ic^[i%  ft\i^«8A*s^\ 
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4  Hule  then,  0  Lord,  the  ocean's  wrath, 

And  hind  the  tempest  with  Thy  will ; 
Tread,  as  of  old,  the  water's  path, 
And  speak  Thy  hidding.  Peace,  he  still. 

5  And  when  there  shall  he  sea  no  more. 

Save  that  of  mingled  flame  and  glass. 
Where  goes  no  galley  sped  hy  oar. 
Where  gallant  ships  no  longer  pass ; 

6  When  dawns  the  resurrection  mom. 

Upon  that  shore,  O  Jesn,  stand. 
And  give  Thy  pilgrims,  faint  and  worn, 
Their  welcome  to  the  happy  land. 


OO A   f\  GRACIOUS  Jesu,  hear  our  humhle 
OHO    yj    crying; 

11,11,     Haste  to  onr  help,  in  aU  Thy  grace  replying 
11,5.      To  us,  who,  laden  with  our  sins,  implore 
Thee, 

Falling  hefore  Thee. 

2  O  Thou,  whose  mercy  to  our  prayer  de- 

scendeth. 
And  to  the  contrite  consolation  sendeth. 
Thy  comfort  give ;  accept  our  supplication. 
Lord,  our  salvation. 

3  Our  need  Thou  knowest;   Lord,  descend, 

supplying 
Their  wants,  who  live  on  Thy  sure  Word 

relying ; 
Lord  Jesus,  spare  us ;  to  our  hearts  he  given 
Thy  peace  from  heaven. 

OQIT   /^  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
Onf  I    \J     On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  jny  God : 
L.  M.     Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  ahroad. 

2  O  happy  hond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love : 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  \iO\]L^Q, 
While  to  that  sacred  shiiae  1  moN^. 
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3  'Tis  done ;  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 
With  ashes,  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast? 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

QQO    /^  HOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 
0«/0    \^  The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  lean; 
8,8,8,6.    Help  me,  throughout  life's  varying  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee. 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine. 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

3  Without  a  murmur  I  dismiss 

My  former  dreams  of  earthly  bliss : 
My  joy,  my  consolation  this, 
Each  hour  to  cling  to  Thee. 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove ; 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  may  long  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 

How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave. 
Since  Thou  art  near,  and  strong  to  save : 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 

7  Blest  is  nly  lot  whate'er  befedl : 
What  can  distuib  me,  who  appal. 
While,  as  my  atten^^mj  tqI^tssij  ^ 

Saviour,  I  c\ii^  Vi  TVi^^n 
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Id   r\  JESUS  Christ,  the  holy  One, 
m   \J    I  long  to  be  with  Thee ; 
M .      O  Jesns  Chnst,  the  lowly  One, 
Gome  and  abide  with  me. 

2  Now,  while  the  ^mbols  of  Thy  lov6 
Before  Thy  saints  are  set. 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above. 
Their  yearning  heaxts  hast  met; 

8  Gome,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 
This  lonely  heart  of  mine ; 
And  feed  me,  in  this  solemn  hour, 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  meat  indeed,  my  drink  indeed, 
Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this.  Thy  precious  word ; 

6  Till,  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied. 
My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied. 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart 


\/\   /^  JESUS,  Friend  unfailing, 
Jw   \J    How  dear  art  Thou  to  me ! 
6s.     Are  cares  or  fears  assailing, 

I  find  my  strength  in  Thee : 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weary 

Of  this  my  pilgrim  way  ? 
Bough  though  the  path,  and  dreaiy. 
It  ends  in  perfect  day. 

2  Naught,  naught  I  coimt  as  treasure, 

Compared,  0  Christ,  with  Thee ; 
Thy  sorrow  without  measure, 

£amed  peace  and  joy  for  me : 
I  love  to  own.  Lord  Jesus, 

Thy  claims  o'er  me  and  mine ; 
Bought  with  Thy  blood  most  precLoufi> 

miose  can  I  be  but  Thine? 
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8  What  fills  my  soul  with  gladness? 

'Tis  Thine  abounding  grace ; 
Where  can  I  look  in  ssulness, 

But,  Jesus,  on  Thy  face  ? 
My  all  is  Thy  providing; 

Thy  love  can  ne'er  grow  cold ; 
In  Thee,  my  refuge,  mding, 

No  good  wilt  Thou  withhold. 

4  Why  should  I  droop  in  sorrow? 

lliou'rt  ever  by  my  side ; 
Why,  trembling,  dread  the  morrow? 

What  ill  can  e'er  betide? 
If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

•Tis  but  to  follow  Thee;. 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken. 

Naught  severs  Thee  from  me. 

0  0  worldly  pomp  and  eloiy, 

Tour  ILJexe  b^  in  vain ; 
I've  heard  a  sweeter  stoiy; 

I've  foimd  a  truer  gain : 
Where  Christ  a  place  prepareth. 

There  is  my  loved  abode ; 
There  shall  1  gaze  on  Jesus, 

There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 

6  For  every  tribulation. 

For  every  sore  distress, 
In  Christ  I've  fuQ  salvation. 

Sure  help  and  quiet  rest : 
No  fear  of  loes  prevailing, 

I  triumph.  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
O  Jesus,  Friend  unfiuQing, 

How  dear  art  Thou  to  me ! 

AfXl    /^  JESUS,  Lord  of  li^  and  grace, 
WX    \J    Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  fiu 
L.  M.      Thou  fountain  of  eternal  li^^t. 

Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  ni^ 

2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love. 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  oonvej 
The  Holy  Sib^"^^  ^S^fraSymTfts]. 


S^tu  fof  Famly  and  Private  WonUp. 

3  May  &ith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul. 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control : 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease. 
And  Sil  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

4  0  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray ; 
Our  faith  like  noontide  splendour  glow ; 
Our  souls  the  twilight  never  know. 

6  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom, 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  Dome : 
0  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Qt)d  in  Thee. 

f\f%  f\  LAMB  of  God,  once  wounded, 
\3mM  \J  With  crief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
i.  6s.    Thy  sacred  head,  surrounded 

With  thorns.  Thine  only  crown. 
How  pale  Thou  wast  with  anguish. 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  ; 
How  did  that  visage  languish. 
Which  once  was  bright  as  mom. 

2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered. 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour ; 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favour. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  sinners'  Friend, 
For  this,  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
O  make  me  Thine  for  ever ; 

And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

4  And  when  I  am  departing, 

Then  part  not  Thou  from  me ; 

When  mortal  pangs  are  darting, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free : 
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And  when  my  heart  must  langinsh 

Amidst  the  final  throe, 
Release  me  from  mine  angnish 

By  Thine  own  pain  and  woe. 

5  Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 

O  show  Thy  cross  to  me ; 
And,  for  my  succour  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  £r8e. 
These  eyes,  new  fedth  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 


A  AO       f\  LET  him  whose  sorrow 
^\30       yj    No  reHef  can  find, 
6s.  5s.        Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 


2  Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 
Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping. 
Though  none  else  be  near. 

8  God  will  never  leave  thee ; 
All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

4  If  in  grief  thou  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear. 
Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 

5  All  thy  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know, 

6  When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Oxowna  \2kkJM  mth.  His  fitvour. 
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'XA   f\  LORD,  another  day  is  flown; 
"^  *  \J    And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
M.      Are  met  once  more  before  Thy  throne 
To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 

2  0  let  Thy  grace  perform  its  part, 
And  let  contention  cease ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  peace. 

8  Thus  chastened,  cleansed,  entirely  Thine, 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led. 
The  Snn  of  righteousness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

4  And  Thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 
And  Thou  wilt  bless  our  way. 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  fai&  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lastiag  day. 
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LORD,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
Upon  the  lonely  deep, 
Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around. 
Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge. 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

8  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  stonn. 
That  pass  from  land  to  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine,  are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

4  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  ]ife. 
Thyself  our  pilot  be. 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land. 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

'Xft  f\  LORD,  how  happy  should  we  be 
J  w  \^    If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 
3,6,        If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
^6.    And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above 
Jn  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
jS  working  for  the  best,  j 
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2  How  fear  from  this  oar  daily  life, 
How  oft  distnrbed  by  aiudons  B^ife, 
By  sadden,  wild  alanns : 

0  coold  we  but  relinqaish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  Thy  almighty  anns. 

8  Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast  our  load. 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  Gt)d, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer, 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

4  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flowers; 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease. 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will. 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still. 
E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 

JL(VI   f\  LORD,  I  look  to  Thee, 
*wf    yj    To  Thee  lift  up  my  heart ; 
8.  M.     Li  heaven  I  would  Thy  glory  see. 
Now,  therefore,  grace  impart. 

2      Grace,  to  prevent  my  sin. 
My  passions  to  subdue, 
My  heart  to  change,  my  soul  to  win. 
My  spirit  to  renew. 

8      Grace,  every  hour  to  bend 
My  stubborn  will  to  Thine, 
Till  I  in  heart  and  mind  ascend 
To  where  the  angels  shine. 

4  Grace,  that  I  ever  may 
Walk  humbly  with  my  God, 

And  choose  the  self-renouncing  way 
The  lowly  Jesus  trod. 

5  Grace,  to  each  stroke  to  bow. 
Gladly  each  cross  to  bear. 

That,  BuSeim^mVIti  ^<^  ^^vnss^  now, 

1  BOOH  Hia  ^Q^  lAKj  ^bAx^. 
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6  Grace,  to  be  kind  to  all, 
All  to  forbear  in  love ; 

Gently  to  deal  with  those  that  fall, 
like  Him  who  reigns  above. 

7  Grace,  even  to  my  foes 
In  tenderness  to  speak, 

And,  though  they  wrong  me  and  oppose. 
To  be  like  Jesus,  me^L 

8  Grace,  onward  still  to  go. 
Forward  each  day  to  press, 

Till  Thou  the  blood-bought  prize  bestow, 
Christ's  crown  of  righteousness. 

0      Lord,  give  me  this  rich  grace ; 
O  give  Thyself  to  me, 
That  I  may  dwell  before  Thy  &ce. 
And  all  Thy  gloiy  see. 


inft  f\  ^^^^*  ^  yfOJ]Xdi  delight  in  Thee, 
kUO  \J    And  on  Thy  care  depend; 
CM.      To  Thee  in  every  trouble  nee. 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  falness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  Thy  name. 

8  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 
But  may  be  found  in  Thee ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  aboimd, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith,  .jl 

To  look  within  the  veil ;  ^ 

To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  faSL. 

6  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure, 
Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  l^oox'i 
What  can  I  want  beside? 
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6  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee; 
I  trimnph  and  adore ; 
Hencefordi  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  Thee  more. 

^nO  C\  ^^^^  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ; 
4UV  \j    When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
8,8,6,        All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
8,8,6.     I  thirst,  and  pant,  and  fiunt  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  heU, 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

8  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

/ilfi   f\  SAVIOUR,  is  Thy  promise  fled? 
*i"   V^    Nor  longer  might  Thy  grace  endure, 
L.  M.     To  heal  the  sick  and  raise  the  dead, 

And  preach  Thy  Gk)spel  to  the  poor? 

2  Come,  Jesus,  come,  return  again ; 

With  brighter  beam  Thv  servants  bless, 
Who  long  to  ieel  TVi-y  -perfect  reign. 
And  share  Th^  \aj^<iQni3L^\^'\^%9i8u 
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8  Come,  Jesus,  come,  and,  as  of  yore 
The  prophet  went  to  clear  TAlj  way, 
A  harbinger  Thy  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  Thy  brighter  day : 

4  So  now  may  grace,  with  heavenly  shower, 
Oar  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 
Sow  in  our  souls  the  seed  of  power. 
Then  come  and  reap  Thy  harvest  there. 

Ill     /^  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
fe  JiX    \^    The  darkness  shineth  as  the  li^t, 
L.  M.      Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  Thee , 
O  burst  these  band%  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

8  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 
No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  head  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  dieer  my  heart. 

6  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  imtired,  I  follow  Thee : 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  my  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 


11  Q   f\  THOU,  who  earnest  from  above, 
»Jii^   \J    The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
L.M.      Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  Yieoxt. 
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2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  bum, 

Unqnenched,  undimmed  in  darkest  days, 
And,  brembling,  to  its  source  return. 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee: 
Still  let  me  guard  tilie  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me : 

4  Beady  for  all  Thy  perfect  will. 

My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat ; 

Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 

And  make  my  sacrifice  complete. 


^1|  O    /^  THOU  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod 
**  w    \J    The  thorny  path  of  woe, 
0.  M.     Forbid  that  I  should  slight  the  rod, 
Or  faint  beneath  the  blow. 

2  My  spirit  to  its  chastening  stroke 

I  meekly  would  resign, 
Nor  murmur  at  the  heaviest  yoke 
That  tells  me  I  am  Thine. 

3  Give  me  the  spirit  of  Thy  trust. 

To  sufier  as  a  son. 
To  say,  though  lying  in  the  dust. 
My  Father's  will  be  done. 

4  I  know  that  trial  works  for  ends 

Too  high  for  sense  to  trace. 
That  oft  in  dark  attire  He  sends 
Some  embassy  of  grace. 

5  May  none  depart  till  I  have  gained 

The  blessing  which  it  bears, 
And  learn,  though  late,  I  entertained 
An  angel  unawares. 

6  So  shall  I  bless  the  hour  that  sent 

The  mercy  of  the  rod ; 
And  build  an  aXtai  \>^  ^^a  tent 
Where  1  have  met  m^h  QkcA.. 
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i'tA    /^BJECT  of  my  first  desire 
•Xit    \J  Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
7b.       All  to  happiness  aspire, 

Only  to  be  found  in  Thee : 
Thee  to  please,  and  Thee  to  know» 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  loTe, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  Thypresence  Thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  lliou  Thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die : 
Source  and  GHLver  of  repose, 
Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows , 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

8  Whilst  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 
Eve^  object  teems  withjoy ; 

Here,  O  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
Then  into  Thy  presence  die : 

Let  me  but  Thyself  possess. 

Total  sum  of  happiness ; 

Real  bliss  I  then  shall  prove, 

Heaven  below  and  heaven  above. 


lie    /^NE  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
tXit    yj    One  less  of  life  for  me : 
p.  M.  But  heaven  is  nearer, 

And  Christ  is  dearer, 
Than  yesterday,  to  me ; 

His  love  and  light 
Fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 

2  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus ; 
How  glorious  is  my  King : 
'Tis  joy,  not  duty. 
To  speak  His  beauty ; 
My  soul  mounts  on  the  wing, 
At  the  mere  \]how^\> 
How  Christ  my  life  laoQEi^ovx^^X.. 
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8  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesns ; 
Yes,  and  a  weary  day : 

But  heaven  shines  clearer. 
And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  step  of  the  way; 

And  Christ  is  ail: 
Before  His  face  I  fall. 

4  O  hlessed  work  for  Jesns, 
O  rest  at  Jesns'  feet : 

There  toil  seems  pleasure, 
My  wants  are  treasure, 
And  pain  for  Him  looks  sweet : 

Lord,  if  I  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day. 

^1  ^    /^NE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
*J»"    v>^  domes  tome  o'er  and  o'er: 
6s.        I  am  nearer  home  to-day 

Than  I  ever  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne. 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea; 

8  Nearer  the  bound  of  life. 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down ; 
Nearer  leaving  the  cross, 
Nearer  wearing  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between, 

Windmg  down  through  the  night. 
Is  the  dim  and  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

6  Father,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  the  might  of  my  faith; 
Let  me  feel  as  I  womd  when  I  stand 
On  the  rock  of  the  shore  of  death: 

6  Feel  as  I  would  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  over  the  brink ; 
For  it  may  be  Tm  neater  \iQ.TaR, 
Nearer  uow  t3aaa"l^3»i^ 
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1  r?       /^^^  ^*y  ^^  praise  is  done ; 
Xi        \J  The  evening  shadows  fail ; 
I.  M.     But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
Triie  Light  that  lightenest  alL 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 

The  white-robed  haipers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 

But,  O  ^e  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir ! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will. 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart. 

We  in  Thine  ancels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

6      'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  daily  me  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6      A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  slorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  penect  praise  shall  blend. 
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^I7B  [These]  children,  Lord,  in  fiuth 
and  prayer, 
J.  M.         We  now  present  to  Thee  ; 

Let  them  Thy  covenant  mercies  share, 
And  Thy  salvation  see. 

2  Such  helpless  babes  Thou  didst  embrace, 
While  dwelling  here  below ; 
To  us  and  ours,  0  God  of  grace, 
The  same  compassion  show. 

8  In  early  days,  their  hearts  secure 
From  worldly  snares,  we  pray, 
And  may  they  to  the  end  Qudwx^ 
In  every  righteous  way. 
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FlRT  in  peace :  Christ's  life  was  peace; 
Let  us  uve  our  life  in  Him: 
7  s.      Part  in  peace :  Christ's  death  was  peace; 
Let  lis  die  our  death  in  Him. 
Part  in  peace :  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cease ; 
Brethren,  sisters,  part  in  peace. 


A/)t\      "DASS  away,  earthly  joy, 
*^"        ■  Jesus  is  mine: 

6,4,6,4,       Break,  every  mortal  tie, 
6,6,6,4.  Jesus  is  mine : 

Dark  is  the  wilderness; 
Distant  the  resting  place ; 
Jesus  alone  can  bless : 
Jesus  is  mine. 
2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away, 
Jesus  is  mine : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay, 
Jesus  is  mine : 
Perishing  things  of  clay. 
Bom  but  for  one  brief  day. 
Pass  from  my  heart  away : 
Jesus  is  mine. 

8  Fare  ye  well,  dreams  of  night, 
Jesus  is  mine : 

Mine  is  a  dawning  bright, 
Jesus  is  mine : 

All  that  my  soul  has  tried. 

Left  but  a  dismal  void, 

Jesus  has  satisfied : 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  ye  scenes  of  rest, 
Welcome,  ye  mansions  blest. 
Welcome,  a  Sovioxuc  a  Xstoa&t : 
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Af%  n    T3EAGE  be  to  thiB  habitation, 
*iiX     w      Peace  to  all  that  dwell  herein ; 
8b.  7s.   Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation, 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever, 
Peace  that  comes  from  Gbd  alone. 

2  Prince  oi  peace,  be  ever  near  us. 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us. 

Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come : 
Baise  to  heaven  our  expectation ; 

Give  our  waiting  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  compete  salvation, 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

8  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation. 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation, 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

AOQ  T3HAISE  to  the  Lord,  the  Ahnighty,  the 
*^iS    W        King  of  creation ; 
14,14,    O  my  soul,  praise  Him,  for  He  is  thy  health 
4,7,8.  and  salvation ; 

All  ye  who  hear. 
Now  to  His  temple  draw  near. 
Join  me  in  glad  adoration. 

2  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  o'er  all  things  so 
wondrously  reigneth. 
Shelters  thee  under  His  wings,  yea,    so 
gentiy  sustaineth ; 
Hast  thou  not  seen. 
How  thy  desires  have  beexi 
Oranted  in  what  He  oidaiae^k'^ 
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3  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  doth  prosper  thy 

work  and  defend  thee ; 
Surely  His  goodness  and  mercy  here  daily 
attend  thee ; 
Ponder  anew, 

What  the  Almighty  can  do, 
If  with  His  love  He  befriend  thee. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  O  let  all  that  is  inme 

adore  Him ; 
All  that  hath  life  and  breath,  come  now 
with  praises  before  Him; 
Let  the  Amen 

Sound  from  His  people  again, 
Gladly  for  aye  we  adore  Him. 

AO  Q  T3''^^^^  ^  ^^  soul's  sincere  desire, 
4iSO    w       Uttered,  or  unexpressed ; 
0.  M.      The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burthen  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear. 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ,* 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
*th.Q  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry.  Behold,  he  prays. 

6  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
^e  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 
Li  word,  and  deed,  and  mind, 
While,  witii  tine  EaAher  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  feUow^^  \l!;i«^  ^^ 
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7  Nor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone : 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads ; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

IQA   (^UIET,  Lord,  mv  froward  heart, 
tiS  lE   V^    Make  me  teacnable  and  mild, 
7s.      Upright,  simple,  free  from  art; 
Make  me  as  a  weanM  child. 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide. 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 

'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care ; 

'\^y  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

8  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
£nows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears. 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 


I Q  C   "O  EST  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad ; 
Bii  U    w\   Hope  of  the  dreary,  light  of  the  glad ; 
98.      Home  of  me  stranger,  strength,  to  \h.^  cf[A% 
Befuge  tcom  dta^er.  Saviour  o^^d  YnsiA. 
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2  Pillow  where,  lying,  love  rests  its  head; 
Peace  of  the  dying,  life  of  the  dead ; 
Path  of  the  lowly,  prize  at  the  end ; 
Breath  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend 

3  When  my  feet  sttunhle,  I'll  to  Thee  cry. 
Crown  of  the  humble,  cross  of  the  high; 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend. 
Truer  and  fonder.  Saviour  and  Friend. 

4  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise; 
All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever.  Saviour  and  Friend. 


A!Ot\   Q-^^^^Y,  through  another  week, 
4^U    j^    God  has  bro^^t  us  on  our  way; 
7s.      Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath-day : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

^  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  demand; 

Guarded  by  almighty  power. 
Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand : 

Though  ungratefcil  we  have  bem, 

Only  made  returns  of  sin. 

8  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face ; 

Shine  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  care  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

4  When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise. 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 

May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
When  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 

And  may  all  out  Sabbaths  prove 

Foretastea  oi  lilki^  ^o^  «9ws^^. 
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4  QI7   QAVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we 
^■**  ■     p^*^    raise  J 
10s.      With  one  accord,  our  P&rting  hymn  of  praise; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship 

cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of 
peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward 

way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the 

day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts 

from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  haye  called  upon  Thy 

name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the 

coming  nmht ; 
Turn  Thou  lor  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  chudren 

free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly 

life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict 

cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

4QO    QAYIOUB,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
*^0    i^    Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
88. 78.     Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal : 
Though  destruction  walk  aroimd  us, 

Though  the  arrowpast  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surroimd  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He,  who,  never  wear^, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  \^^ 
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Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertafce  as, 
And  our  conch  hecome  onr  tomh, 

May  the  mom,  in  heaven  awake  ns. 
Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  hloom. 

di9Q       QHOW  me  the  way,  O  Lord, 

^£kO       \^    And  make  it  plain ; 

6,4,6,4,       I  would  ohey  Thy  Word, 
10,10.  Speak  yet  again ; 

I  will  not  take  one  step  until  I  know 
Which  way  it  is  that  llion  wouldst  have  me  go. 

2  O  Lord,  I  cannot  see ; 

Vouchsafe  me  light : 
The  mist  hewilders  me. 

Impedes  my  sight : 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me  by  Thy  side ; 
I  dare  not  go  alone,  be  Thou  my  guide. 

3  I  will  be  patient,  Lord, 

Trustful  and  still ; 
I  will  not  doubt  Thy  Word; 

My  hopes  fulfil : 
How  can  I  perish,  din^g  to  Thy  side, 
My  Comforter,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Guide? 

A/X(\    Q^^  ^^»  brethren,  fidthfol-hearted, 
■'^^    O    1^  the  solemn  voice  again 
8s.  7s.    O'er  another  year  departed, 

Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten : 
We  have  cause  for  deepest  sadness. 

In  ourselves  with  sin  defiled ; 
We  have  cause  for  holiest  gladness, 
In  our  Father  reconciled. 

2  In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 

Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above. 
Yet  in  lowly  joy  adore  Thee, 

God  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love : 
Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 

Crown  the  year  we  now  begin ; 
Let  us  aU,  Thy  Q\xeiii<^^«€e88ing, 

Grow  in  gcac^t  aacL'^«CLQ2Qa^«^ 
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3  And  when  danger  shall  betide  ns, 

Be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard ; 
Keep  us  at  Thy  feet,  and  guide  us 

By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word. 
Storms  are  round  us,  hearts  are  quailing, 

Signs  in  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea ; 
But  when  heaven  and  earth  are  failing. 

Saviour,  we  will  trust  in  Thee. 

4  01     QOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
VOX    1^    The  Christian,  while  he  sings; 
7s.  6s.     It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation. 

We  sweetly  men  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow. 

We  cheerfuUv  can  say. 
E'en  let  the  unknown  to-morrow, 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  cives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  £d, 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens. 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God,  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confidmig, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 
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AOQ   QOON  and  for  ever,  snch  promise  our  trust, 
^OiOt   ^   Though  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust  unto 
p.  M.  dust ; 

Soon  and  for  ever,  our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious  Redeemer,  in 

Thee: 
When  the  sins  and  the  sorrows  of  time 

shall  be  o'er ; 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings  remembered  no 

more; 
Where  life  cannot  £eu1,  and  where  death 

cannot  sever, 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and 
for  ever. 

2  Soon  and  for  ever,  the  breaking  of  day 
Shall  drive  all  the  night-clouds  of  sorrow 

away: 
Soon  and  for  ever,  we'll  see  as  we're  seen, 
And  learn  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that 

have  been : 
When  fightings  without  us,  and  fears  from 

within. 
Shall  weaiy  no  more  in  the  wadaie  of  sin ; 
Where  fears,  and  where  tears,  and  where 

death  shall  be  never. 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and 

for  ever. 

8  Soon  and  for  ever,  the  work  shall  be  done. 
The  warfare  accomplished,  the  victory  won : 
Soon  and  for  ever,  the  soldier  lays  down 
His  sword  for  a  harp,  and  His  cross  for  a 

crown: 
Then  droop  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in 

fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow  is  brightening  and 

near; 
When,  blessed  reward  of  each  faithful  en- 
deavour, 
Chrislianfi  m\^  C\ms^  ahall  be,  soon  and 
for  ever. 
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AQO    QOVEREIGN  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding, 
■■■^^    O    Bansomed  souls  tiie  tidings  swell ; 
8s.  7s.    'Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding, 
4.  Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell  ? 

On  its  glories, 
Let  my  soul  for  eyer  dwell. 

2  What  from  Christ  the  soul  shall  seyer, 
Bound  by  everlastinc  bands  ? 
Once  in  Hun,  in  Him  ror  ever ; 
Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands : 

None  shall  pluck  thee 
From  the  Strength-of-Israel's  hands. 

8  Heirs  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  ere  time  its  race  begun : 
To  His  name  eternal  praises ; 
O  what  wonders  love  hath  done : 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder. 
Love  so  fflreat,  so  rich,  so  free  ; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 
Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me? 

Halleluiah, 
Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 
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SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies. 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
7s.      All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree ; 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 
Times  of  triumph  and  xeUei. 
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4  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

6  O  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
Li  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trust : 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still? 
I  resign  it  to  Thy  wUL 

6  Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  hless ; 
Having  Thee,  I  all  possess ; 
How  can  I  bereaved  be. 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  Thee  ? 

AOI{    QTEALING  from  the  world  away, 
*^  V    JO    We  are  come  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
7s.       Kindly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
Grant  us  Thy  reviving  grace. 

2  Sun  of  righteousness,  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears; 
May  Thy  light  within  us  dwell, 
TiU  eternal  day  appears. 

3  Warm  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise, 

Lift  our  every  thought  above ; 

Hear  the  grateml  songs  we  raise. 

Fill  us  with  Thy  perfect  love. 

4i  ^  ft   QTILL  on  the  homeward  journey, 
*^V    j^    Across  the  desert  plain, 
7s.  6s.    Beside  another  landmark. 
We  pilgrims  meet  again  ; 
We  meet  in  doud  and  sunshine. 

Beneath  a  changeful  sky. 
With  calm  and  storm  before  us, 
As  in  the  days  gone  by. 

2  We  meet  with  loving  greetings. 
Fond  wishes  from  £e  heart ; 
As  brothers  often  i|^«tl^. 
And  Boon  again  V>  i^^x^x 
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With  tender  reoolleotionB, 
With  many  a  gentle  tear, 

We  meet;  for  some  are  wanting, 
AH  loved  ones  are  not  here. 

8  Safe  in  the  home  of  Jesos, 

With  Him  for  ever  blest, 
How  glorious  is  their  portion, 

How  undisturbed  their  rest : 
How  gladly  will  they  greet  us. 

When,  ul  our  journey  past, 
We  reach  the  better  country, 

The  Father's  house,  at  last. 

4  Thus,  round  the  silent  landmark. 

Here,  on  the  desert  plain, 
We  pilgrims  meet  together. 

With  loving  hearts  again : 
The  storm  may  gather  round  us, 

But  Christ  nas  gone  before; 
We  follow  in  His  footsteps, 

And  doubt  and  fear  no  more. 


017       QTILL  with  Thee,  O  my  God, 
O  I        \^    I  would  desire  to  be, 
.  M .      By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 


2      With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  dayretuming  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

8     With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 
To  hear  Thv  voice,  where  time's  is  loud. 
Speak  sonJy  to  my  heart. 

4     With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  uie  mind ; 
The  setting  as  the  rising  bub. 
Wilh  Thee  my  heart  wo\iid  &[i<i. 
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5  With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings  j 
The  signal  of  repose » 

Gahn,  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  dose. 

6  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be ; 

By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 


A  Q  ft   d  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  Saviour  dear, 
%UO    j^    It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

L.  M.      O  may  no  earth-bom  dond  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  ffently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thou^t,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed,  to-day,  the  voice  diviae, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

6  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  in&nt's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

4, 0  Q    QWEET  is  the  work,  my  Gk)d,  my  King, 
■■^  ^    O    To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks,  and 


L.M. 


smg, 

To  show  Tby  \o^^  b^  xcksniing  light, 
And  t9.\k  oi  «W.T\i7  tni&i  ^Xtx^V 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  saored  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  hajp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  !ffis  Word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  Ihey  shine : 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine. 

4  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  wdl  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired,  or  wished  below  ; 
And  eveiy  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

§f%   QWEET  place,  sweet  place  alone, 
■  w    J3    The  court  of  God  most  high, 
,6,6,  The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  throne 
,4,4.       Of  spotless  majesty : 
O  happy  place, 
When  shall  I  be. 
My  Gk)d,  with  Thee,. 
To  see  Thy  face? 

2  Jerusalem  on  high 
My  song  and  city  is, 
Myhome  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

8  No  sun  by  day  shines  there, 
Nor  moon  by  silent  night ; 
O  no,  these  needless  are ; 
The  Lamb's  the  city's  light : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

4  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 
Judged  here  unfit  to  live ; 
There  angels  to  Him  sing. 
And  lowly  homage  give : 
P  happy  place,  etc, 
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6  No  tears  from  any  eyes 
Drop  in  that  holy  choir; 
But  death  itself  there  dies, 
And  sighs  Uiemselyes  expire: 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

6  Ah  me,  ah  me !  that  I 

In  Eedar's  tents  here  stay: 
Noplace  like  this  on  high ; 
llilther,  Lord,  guide  my  way: 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

AAl    Q  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 
*  **    O    Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
88. 7s.    Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  ^end. 

2  Here  TU  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood : 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  witii  God. 

^  Truly  blessM  is  this  station. 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  His  Ismguid  eye. 

4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 
With  my  tears  His  feet  ni  bathe ; 
Constant  still,  in  fedth  abiding. 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

6  May  I  still  ez^oy  this  feeling. 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  healing, 
And  Himself  more  fully  know. 

4,4,0   r¥lHANKS,thanksbeto  Thee  for  Thypity. 
^^^    JL    O  my  Redeemer,  Jesus  Christ, 
9,8,9,8,    Thou  who,  without  the  holy  city, 
8|8.         Didst  give  for  me  Thy  life  unpriced ; 
Thy  gEi!^  oXonft  q^xl  oosmfiort  me. 
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m 

2  Now  is  my  Mth's  strong  anchor  grounded ; 

Gome  life,  come  death,  I  wait  Thy  word ; 
With  angniRh  vexed,  with  cares  surrounded, 

My  soul  rejoices  in  the  Lord : 
By  Thee  redeemed,  I  dread  no  more 
The  great  white  throne,  the  grave's  low  door. 

8  By  fjEuth,  I  clasp  Thee,  my  salvation ; 

Thou  only  my  Deliverer  art : 
My  strength  in  all  life's  agitation, 

The  choice  and  portion  of  my  heart: 
One  sign  £rom  Thee,  ;aiy  griefs  are  done. 
And  my  eternal  joys  begun. 

4  And  when  at  last  the  solemn  hour, 

Which  endeth  earthly  things,  shall  come ; 
Well  for  me  then ;  Thy  love  and  power 
Have  ransomed  me ;  I'm  going  home : 
And  from  Thy  lips  my  soul  awaits 
A  welcome  through  me  golden  gates. 
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Hk  day  is  past  and  over ; 
All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee : 


7,6,    I  ^y  Thee,  that  offenceless 

B.  The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 

Lord  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 

2  The  joys  of  day  are  over ; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee,  that  sinless, 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
Lord  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  H^ht, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 

S  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee ; 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

Hie  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
Lord  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  aislit) 
And  gusad  me  through  the  coixmi^  ti\^d\.. 
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4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I ; 
And  he,  my  wakefdl  tempteor. 

Triumphantly  shall  ory : 
He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  iiij^ 

5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know» 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go : 
Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  oafi. 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  aU. 


AAA    rpiHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
^^%    J_    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd  s  care; 
8s.       His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glehe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

My  weaiy,  wandering  steps  He  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  stedfEtst  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  Mendly  crook  shtdl  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadfdl  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wUds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  gjceeaa  wad.  \!M8cba^  crowned, 
And  Btceama  Bhfi2fii.Ta!Qxiisix  ^  vcnoaA. 
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SrilHE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
X    The  brightness  of  the  day, 
M.    The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky ; 
How  £ast  they  fade  away. 
O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

O  for  the  golden  floor  ; 
O  for  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
That  setteth  nevermore. 

3  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint. 
O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

O  for  a  soul  washed  white ; 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night. 

3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there,  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
O  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

O  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
O  tiiat  we  faU  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown. 

\£^  rilHE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
Bw    X    The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
68.    The  summer  mom  I've  sighed  for. 
The  fair,  sweet  mom  awakes : 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
And  ^ory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

2  The  King  there,  in  His  beauty, 

Without  a  veil,  is  seen ; 
It  were  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between : 
The  Lamb,  with  Bis  fair  army, 

Doth  on  mount  Zion  stand. 


And  ^ory,  gloiy  dwelleth 
In  lmm&DXbd*s  land. 
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3  O  Christ,  He  is  the  foiintaiii. 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  Fve  tasted. 

More  deep  111  drink  above : 
There,  to  an  ocean  fdlness. 

His  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  ^ory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  immanaeTs  land. 

4  With  mercy  and  with  judgment. 

My  web  of  time  He  wove. 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  Instred  with  His  love : 
I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

m  bless  the  heart  that  planned. 
When  throned  where  gbry  dweUeth, 

In  Immanuel'sland. 

6  O  I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved  is  mine. 
He  brii^  a  poor  vile  sinner 

Into  His  house  of  wine : 
I  stand  upon  His  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand. 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

C  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment. 
But  her  dear  bridegroom's  fEi^ce ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 


But  on  my  Eingof  grace ; 
Dt  at  the  crown  He  giveth. 
But  on  His  piercMnand: 


The  Lamb  is  idl  the  ^cnry 
Of  Immanuel's  land. 

AA^  rpiHE  way  is  long  and  dreary, 
*  *  ■      J_    The  path  is  bleak  and  bare, 
7  s.  68.    Our  feet  are  worn  and  weary, 
5.  But  we  will  not  despair. 

More  heavy  was  Thy  burthen. 

More  desolate  Thy  way ; 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  oi  i9[ie  trqiW  «««^ « 

"Hoye  Tiictc^  onTsa. 
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M  The  enows  lie  thick  around  us. 
In  the  daxk  and  gloomy  night ; 
And  tibe  tempest  wails  above  us, 

And  the  stars  have  hid  their  light. 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Kound  Calvary's  cross  that  day  ; 
0  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Have  mercy  on  as. 

8  Onr  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 
Heavy  and  hard  to  bear ; 
For  we  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

But  we  will  not  despair. 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish, 

And  thou  wilt  bid  it  cease ; 
0  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away. 

Give  us  Thy  peace. 


\Afi  rflHEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower ; 

i*0    _|_    Thee  will  Hove,  my  joy,  my  crown; 

8s.       Thee  will  I  love  with  aU  my  power, 
Jn  aU  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

S  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 

Stren^en  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 
Stifl  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  tbiQix  m^V^ 

In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


Hymns  for  Family  and  Private  JForMp. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  wiU  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  Gk)d; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 
Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decayi 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

AA(X   TTl  HERE  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 
^^51    J_    Which  heavenly  tnith  imparts, 
CM.       And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need. 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show. 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  The  moon  above,  the  Church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run ; 
But  all  their  radiance,  aU  their  glow, 
Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

6  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat, 
That  crowns  His  holy  hill. 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

6  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down, 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favoured  place 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

7  One  name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues. 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

8  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind. 

Thy  boundless  power  display ; 
But  in  i)ie  g^enW^T  \st^^^e  we  find 
Thy  Spidl'  a  -m^Y^Bft  ^v:^ . 
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0  Thoa  who- hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
(Hve  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  eveiywhere. 


Zf^  rpiHEKE  is  a  safe  and  secret  place, 
9\t    J_   Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
M .     Beserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace ; 
O  be  that  refuge  mine. 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 
Umigured  and  nnawed  \ 
While  tiiousands  Ml  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

8  He  feeds  in  pastures,  large  and  feur, 
Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 
O  child  of  God,  O  gjlory's  heir, 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thme. 

4  A  hand,  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honoured  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all. 

V%     npHEKE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light 
J*     JL    To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee ; 
M.     There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou,  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refose  the  less. 

8  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe, 
But  meets  the  ear  divine ; 
And  eveiy  cross  grows  Hght  beneath 
The  shadow,  lS)rd,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 
The  heart  would  overflow. 
But  for  ihat  love  which  died  ioi  am, 
Tb&t  love  which  wept  with.  woe. 
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A.f\0   rilHINE  for  ever:  Gk)d  of  love, 
4 UiS    JL    Hear  us  £tx)m  Thy  throne  above; 
78.       Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever :  Lord  of  life. 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strift ; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever :  O  how  blest. 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest; 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever :  Saviour,  keep 
These,  thy  frail  and  trembling  ^eep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

6  Thine  for  ever :  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  byThee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forsiven. 
Lead  us,  Lora,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

ARQ      rriHISisthedayoflight; 
TbOO       X   Let  there  be  light  to-day : 
s.  M.     O  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  ni^t, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2  This  is  the  day  of  rest; 
Our  fedling  strength  renew : 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace ; 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill : 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  oease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  stilL 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer ; 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
Lift  up  ovix  \iett3ct&  U)  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  do^m.  \o  mf^X-^oaXiiisiib. 
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5      This  is  the  first  of  days : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath. 
And  wake  dead  sonls  to  loye  and  praise, 
O  Vanqnisher  of  death. 

C^  rflHOU  art  gone  to  the  grave :  but  we 
^nt    _|_     will  not  deplore  thee, 
I.  lis.      Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
me  tomb : 
The  Saviour  hatii  passed  through  its  portal 
before  thee. 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide 
through  the  gloom. 

2  Thon  art  gone  to  the  grave :  we  no  longer 
behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by 
thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to 
enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  hath 
died. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave:  and,  its  man- 
sion forsaking. 
Perchance  thy  weiJc  spirit  in  fear  lingered 
long; 
But  the  mild  rays  of  Paradise  beamed  on 
thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was 
the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  but  we  .will 
not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  Guar- 
dian, and  Guide : 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will 
restore  thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour 
has  died. 

C  C   rriHOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord, 
Oil    X   In  Thee  I  put  my  trust ; 
aM.   JBnconraged  hy  Thy  holy  Word, 
A  feeble  child  ot  dust: 
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I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea  ; 
And  'tis  enough  my  Saviour  died, 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat. 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat. 

My  hope  within  the  veil : 
From  stzife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words. 

My  spirit  flies  to  Thee ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

3  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne. 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racCed  with  pain ; 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee. 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast. 

That  Jesus  died  for  me? 

4  And  when  Thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay ; 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fast  away : 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

And  fednt,  and  tremblingly, 

0  give  me  strong  in  death  to  speak : 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

^  R  A  npHOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
^Ow    JL  Whose    depth  unfathomed,   no  man 
8s.  knows ; 

1  see  from  fax  Thy  beauteous  light. 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose ; 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee, 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 
The  Xioxd  oi  everj  motion  there ; 
Then  aha31  my  \iewrt.  ttooi  ^<da^\!(^  ^xsa^ 
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8  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 
My  vile  afifeotions  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 
In  all  things,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  0  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care , 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

5  Each  moment,  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
SpesJ^  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  Gk)d,  tiiy  aU : 
To  feel  Thv  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

ICrF  rriHOU  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three 
iO  i     X     Are  met  to-day  to  meet  with  Thee, 
L.  M.      Fulfil  to  us  Thine  own  blest  word, 
And  come  into  our  midst,  0  Lord. 

2  To-day  our  week,  but  now  begun. 
Already  half  its  course  hath  run ; 
To  Thee  are  known  its  toils  and  cares, 
To  Thee  its  trials  and  its  snares. 

8  Thou,  by  whose  grace  alone  we  live, 
Our  offc-repeated  sins  forgive ; 
Be  Thou  our  counsel,  strengUi,  and  stay. 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way. 

4  Give  thankful  hearts  Thy  gifts  to  share, 
(Hve  steadfast  wills  Thy  cross  to  bear ; 
And  when  life's  working  dajrs  are  past. 
Give  rest  with  all  Thy  saints,  at  last. 

KQ  rpHOU  who  didst  on  Calvary  .bleed, 

•OO  JL    Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 

,7,7,  Help  me  in  my  time  of  need, 

A*  Jesus,  hear  my  cry. 
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2  In  my  darkness  and  my  grie( 
With  my  heart  of  nnbdi^ 

I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 
Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 

3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  ]^ea  Thy  grace  to  win 
Bat  that  Thon  canst  save  from  sin, 

To  Thy  cross  I  fly. 

4  Others,  long  in  fetters  bound, 
Their  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound; 

Surely  so  may  I. 

5  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care. 
There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer, 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair. 

Save  me,  or  I  die. 

6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower. 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power. 
In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

Jesus,  be  Thou  nigh. 

ARO   rilHOU  who  hast  known  the  careworn 
^^V    X         breast, 
L.  M.         The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balm, 
Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest, 
And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  calm. 

2  Thy  presence  gives  us  child-like  trust, 
Gladness  and  hope  without  alloy ; 
The  faith  that  triumphs  o'er  the  dust. 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy. 

8  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord,  and  say, 
Peace  be  to  you,  this  evening  hour : 
Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 
Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 

4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven; 
A  little  nearer  every  night; 
Christ  to  o\it  etttV^ioV:^  dA2^sx\!^s&  ^^i^QUt 
Till  inBia  ^\or^  ^toK^SaY^gofi^ 
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t\(\  TT\E.OV%Kmy^  of  ihonsandB  stand 

Vw    y_         around, 

\  M.         Thy  throne,  0  God,  most  high ; 

Ten  monsand  times  ten  tiiousand  sound 
Thy  praise ;  but  who  am  I  ? 

2  Thy  brightness  unto  them  appears, 
WhUst  I  Thy  footsteps  trace ; 
A  sound  of  God  comes  to  my  ears. 
But  they  behold  Thy  face. 

8  How  great  a  Being,  Lord,  is  Thine, 
Which  doth  all  beings  keep ; 
Thy  knowledge  is  the  only  line 
To  sound  so  vast  a  deep. 

4  Tkv  arm  of  might,  most  mighty  King, 

Doih  rocks  and  hearts  doth  break ; 
My  God,  Thou  canst  do  everything, 
But  what  would  show  Thee  weaJk. 

5  Great  is  Thy  truth,  and  shall  prevail, 

To  unbelievers*  shame ; 
Thy  truth  and  years  do  never  fail; 
Thou  ever  art  the  same. 

6  Most  pure  and  holy  are  Thine  eyes, 

Most  holy  is  Thy  name ; 
Thy  saints,  and  laws,  and  penalties. 
Thy  holiness  proclaim. 

7  Bright  cherubim,  sweet  seraphim, 

Praise  Him  with  all  your  might ; 
Praise,  praise  Him,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven. 
Praise  Him  ye  saints  in  light. 

8  Praise,  praise  Him,  all  ye  saved  ones, 

From  Whom  salvation  came ; 
Praise  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  praise  the  glorious  Lamb. 

9  0  let  me  praise  Thee  while  I  live. 

And  praise  Thee  when  I  die, 
And  praise  Thee  when  I  rise  agjBiXCL) 
And  to  eternity. 
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AM  npHREE  in  One,  and  One  in  Thiee, 

*  vi  JL    Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 

7,7,7  Hear  ns,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
5.  Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

2  Light  of  lights,  with  morning,  shine ; 
Lift  on  ns  Thy  light  divine ; 

And  let  charify  henign 

Breathe  on  ns  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights,  when  fidls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 

Fold  ns  in  the  peace  of  heaven. 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
With  the  saints,  hereafter,  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  pabn. 


d,(\0  ^^^OTJQB.  the  day  Thy  love 
nS U^    _J_     spared  ns, 
8, 7, 8, 7,      Now  we  lay  ns  down  to  rest  ; 
7, 7.      Throngh  the  silent  watches  guard  ns. 
Let  no  foe  onr  peace  molest : 
Jesns,  Then  our  Guardian  be» 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers. 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose: 

And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past. 

Best  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

^£i  O  npHY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
■■^^    JL    However  dark  it  be  ; 
6s.       Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand. 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough. 
It  will  be  stiU  the  befit; 
Winding  or  stxdight,  it  leads 
Bight  ouwaxd  to  TVi^  lae^ 


hat] 
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8  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 
I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  Gk)d; 
So  shaU  I  walk  aright. 

4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  Thme ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

6  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ilL 

6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  Mends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 

In  things,  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom  and  my  all. 


yA    rpiME'S  sun  is  fast  setting, 
JtI    _L    Its  twilight  is  nigh ; 
5s.     Its  evening  is  falling 

In  doud  o'er  the  sky ; 
Its  shadows  are  stretchbig 

In  ominous  gloom ; 
Its  midnight  approaches, 
The  midnight  of  doom : 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste. 
There  is  mercy  for  thee. 
And  wrath  is  preparing : 
Flee,  lingerer,  flee, 

2  Bides  forth  the  fierce  tempest 
On  the  wing  of  the  cloud ; 
The  moan  of  Sie  night-blast 

Is  fitfiil  and  loud ; 
The  mountains  are  heaving, 

The  forests  are  bowed, 
The  ocean  is  surging, 
E&rth  gathers  its  shroud*. 

Theu  haste,  8ixui«r,\ka«»\fe,  ^\A« 
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8  The  vision  is  nearing. 

The  Judge  and  the  throne ; 
The  voice  of  the  angel 

Proclaims,  It  is  done ; 
On  the  whirl  of  the  tempest 

Its  Bnler  shall  come, 
And  the  blaze  of  His  glory 
Flash  out  from  its  gloom: 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste,  etc. 

4  With  clouds  He  is  coming: 
His  people  shall  sin^ ; 
With  gladness  they  hail  Him, 

Redeemer  and  King : 
The  iron  rod  wielding, 
The  rod  of  His  ire, 
He  Cometh  to  kindle 
Earth's  last  fatal  fire : 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste,  etc 


Aftti  nnO  Thy  temple  I  repair ; 
■OO    _L   Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
7  s.      When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ,  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thou  through  Hun  art  reconciled, 
I  through  Him  become  Thy  child; 
Abba,  Father,  give  me  grace, 

In  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  £Eice. 

3  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung. 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  my  righteousness. 

4  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads, 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

6  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  Law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe. 
Till  Thy  Gros^Wnm^^A  me, 
life  and  immox^a^tf . 
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6  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  hy  fedth,  may  I 
Hear  l^iee  speaking  fifom  the  sky. 

7  From  Thine  house,  when  I  return, 
liav  my  heart  within  me  hum ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say: 

1  have  walked  with  (xod  to-day. 

1^1^      rpO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls 
UO       J_   The  wanderers  home ; 
1. 4s.        ^  y^L  henighted  souls, 
why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

O  hear  Him  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls  . 
To  Jesus  how. 

8  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 
For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  justice  fedls. 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
'Xield  to  His  power ; 
0  V^^'^^  Him  not  away; 
%s  mercy's  hour. 

U  ly  XTTAKE :  the  startling  watch-ciy  pealeth, 
:v  f     W    While  slumher  deep  each  eyelid 
?.  M.         Awake,  Jerusalem,  awake :         [sealeth; 
Midnight's  solemn  hour  is  tolling, 
And  angel-notes  are  onward  roUmg ; 
They  call  on  us  our  part  to  take. 
Come  forth,  ye  virgins  wise ; 
The  Bridegroom  comes,  arise : 
Alleluia. 
Each  lamp  be  bright 
With  ready  light, 
To  ffXMe  the  marriage-ieaat  V>-m\gQ^». 
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2  Zion  hears  the  voice  that  singeth ; 
With  sudden  joy  her  glad  heart  spiingefh 

At  once  she  wakes,  she  stands  arrayed: 
Her  light  is  come,  her  star  ascending, 
Lo,  gijdi  with  trath,  with  mercy  hlen&ng, 
Her  Bridegroom  there,  so  long  delayed. 
All  hail,  God's  glorions  &n; 
All  hail,  onr  joy  and  Grown : 
Alleluia. 
The  joyful  call 
We  answer  all, 
And  follow  to  the  maniage-hall. 

8  Praise  to  Him  who  went  before  us, 
Let  men  and  angels  join  in  chorus; 

Let  harp  and  cymbal  add  their  sound. 
Twelve  the  gates,  a  pearl  each  portal; 
We  haste  to  join  the  choir  immortal, 
Within  the  holy  city's  bound. 

Ear  ne'er  heard  aught  like  ttds^ 
Nor  heart  conceived  such  bliss: 
Alleluia. 
We  raise  the  song, 
We  swell  the  throng. 
To  praise  Thee,  ages  all  along. 

^I^A  "TTTEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
s UO     YV    And  now  made  wimns  to  return, 
8s.       I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  roa ; 

For  Him,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn : 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love* 

3  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

More  fall  of  mce  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face, 

Open  Tlune  arms  and  take  me  in ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  knowest  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

For^ve,  and  "bid  xoa  bhi  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  sotoI  xe^^ai, 

*\  make  my  \ieaxt  «i\iw)ka^  cJl^Twj^t. 
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4  Ah !  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin; 
A  godly  fear  of  Bin  impart. 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within ; 
That  I  may  dread  Thy  cradous  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more. 

I  UQ       TTTELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
S09         YV    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
8.  M.      Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2      The  King  Himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  seek,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

8      One  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 
His  sacred  courts  within. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4      My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this ; 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 

4^f\  WP^  ^^^s®  ^®  weary  eye, 
*  i  w     Y  V    Saviour,  ever  near ; 
6s.  6s.    We  lift  our  souls  on  high. 

Through  the  darkness  drear ; 
Be  Thou  our  light,  we  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

2  We  feel  Thine  arms  around, 

Saviour,  ever  near ; 
With  Thee  let  us  be  found, 

And  we  shall  not  fear. 
Whatever  ills  aboimd; 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

8  Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 

3aviour,  ever  near; 
Thine  is  the  dark  and  light, 

Be  our  covert  here ; 
O  abield  us  with  Thy  miglot, 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 
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4  And  when  we  come  to  die, 

Saviour,  ever  near. 
Receive  our  parting  sigh ; 

And  in  the  hour  of  laar. 
Be  to  our  spuit  nigh. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

Original  Version^ 

Ayj\    X  CLOSE  my  heavy  eye, 
*  i  *   JL    Saviour,  ever  near; 
6s.  5s.     Ilift  my  soul  on  high. 

Through  the  darkness  drear; 
Be  Thou  my  light,  I  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

2  I  feel  Thine  arms  around. 

Saviour,  ever  near; 
Wil^  Thee  let  me*  he  found. 

So  shall  I  never  fear, 
Whatever  ills  ahound; 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

8  Thine  is  the  day  and  night. 

Saviour,  ever  near; 
Tlmie  is  the  dark  and  li^t; 

Be  Thou  my  covert  here; 
O  shield  me  with  Thy  might. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

4  And  when  I  come  to  die. 

Saviour,  ever  near. 
Receive  my  parting  sigh; 

And  in  me  hour  of  fear. 
Be  to  my  spirit  nigh. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

AfJ€%  TTT^  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour, 
^1  £k    V  Y    lliat  heareth  with  us  long, 
7s.  6s.     And  ever  out  of  weakness 

Thy  servants  maketh  strong. 

2  The  hruised  reed,  O  Jesus, 
Thou  breakest  not  in  twaui ; 
The  smoking  ^il  Tkou  honest 
Into  a  Aame  tt^aixi. 
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8  From  Thee,  Lord,  comes  the  courage 
Once  more  to  front  the  host. 
Thy  strength,  most  miglity  Saviour, 
ia  wealmess  shineth  most. 

4  O  Lord,  onr  hnman  weakness 
With  pitjrmg  eye  hehold; 
Uplift  the  faintmg  spirit. 
And  make  the  coward  hold. 

6  Our  hearts,  so  frail  and  feehle, 
•   With  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  fill; 
That  scometh  not  the  erring, 
But  hopeth  all  things  stiHL 

6  O  Saviour,  clorious  Victor 
O'er  all  the  hosts  of  sin. 
In  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect, 
Li  us  the  victory  win. 


TO  TICT^  ^^^  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst 

B.  To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death. 

Nor  e'er  heheld  Thy  cottage-home 

Li  that  despised  Nazareth : 
But  we  helieve  Thy  footsteps  trod 
Its  streets  and  plains.  Thou  Son  of  Gk)d. 

2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 
Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry: 

Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do : 
Yet  we  helieve  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the  sun. 

8  *We  stood  not  hy  the  empty  tomb. 
Where  late  Tliy  sacred  body  lay, 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way : 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said: 
"Why  seek  the  living  with  the  de&d*^ 
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4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few. 

When  Thou  didst  thiongh  the  doodi 
ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondexing  vieWi 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  Miid: 
Yet  we  helieve  that  mortal  ^es 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

6  And  now  that  Thon  dost  reign  on  hig^ 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  ^ory  from  the  ^ky 

Do&  shine  npon  onr  wilderness: 
But  we  believe  Thy  fiedthfiil  Worl, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

ATfA   XX/TIAT grace, O Lord, and beautyshone 
s  f  iC     V  V      Around  Thy  steps  below ; 
c.  M.      What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

2  For  ever,  on  Thy  burdened  heart, 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung, 
Yet  no  imgentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue.  ^ 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile,  j 

Thy  Mends  unfaithful  prove ;  ' 

Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others*  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  that  springs 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

ATfVi  TT7^^'^  sinners  value,  I  resign; 
4  f  U     Y  Y  Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine: 
L.  M.     I  shall  behold  Thy  Uissfol  face, 

And  stand  Qom^\ek\A\ut^gD&»(»unie88. 
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2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantiai  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

8  O  slorious  hour,  O  Uest  abode; 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  SaTiour's  image  rise. 

17 1^  TT7HAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
I  •  V     Y  V      In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat : 
L.  M.     Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worm  of  prayer, 
But  widies  to  be  (iften  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  doud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight. 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright. 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  we  no  words  ?  ah !  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  comj^ain, 
And  fill  our  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath,  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent. 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be : 
Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me. 

flfj  TTTHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
:  i  I     W      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
O.H.      Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  \oB^ 
In  wander,  love,  and  praise. 
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2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  n^  bodI 

Thy  tender  care  bestowecC 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiYed 
From  whom  these  comfixrts  flowed. 

3  When  In  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  ma  safe 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Through  hidden  dangers,  toilBy  and  decQUi 

It  gently  cleared  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  iFifl^ 
More  to  DC  feared  than  they. 

6  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Hum 
With  health  renewed  my  iajoe ; 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sank, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  predoos  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  emplov ; 
Kor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

8  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 

But  O  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  aU  Thy  praise. 

AnO  TTT'HEN  gathering  douds  around  I  view 
s  f  O     Y  Y      And  days  are  dark  and  friends  ^ 
8s.  few, 

On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tMH* 

2  If  aught  should  tem^t  my  soul  to  stny 
From  heaveuVy  ^qnaQLQQC%'&aai«fi  iiv{'« 
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To  fly  the  ^d  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do : 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  hosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  "Eua  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled. 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 

4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies : 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shsdl  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing;,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  Mend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me,  for  a  little  while : 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  O  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  eveiy  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

7Q   VIA -fci-^N  languor  and  disease  invade 
IXJ     f  ▼      This  trembling  house  of  day, 
.M.      'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  Mr  book  set  down*, 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  YjeflaoVi  j 

Eternal  joys  my  own.  1 
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4  Sweet  to  reflect,  how  grace  divine 
My  smB  on  Jesns  lud ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 
My  debt  of  snfferings  paid. 

6  Sweet  on  His  righteousness  to  stand, 
Which  saves  from  second  death ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  bv  day, 
His  Spirit's  qnickeniog  breath. 

6  Sweet  on  His  faithfalness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

7  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  £uth 

To  trost  His  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hand. 
And  know  no  wiU  but  His. 

8  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 

That,  when  my  change  shaJl  come, 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

9  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  suigels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  Thee  ? 

^1^  A  TTTHEN  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll, 
*Ow     Y  V      And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid, 
7s.       Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  form. 

In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed. 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart. 

When  our  mirest  visions  fiide, 
Whisper  to  ^e  iaAivting  heart : 
It  iB  1;  \>e  not  «&raaiL 
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4  When  we  weep  beside  the  bier 

Where  some  well-loved  form  is  laid, 
O  may  then  the  monmer  hear, 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

5  When  with  wearing,  hopeless  pain 

Sinks  tihe  spirit,  sore  dismayed, 
Breathe  Thon  then  the  comfort-strain : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

6  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near, 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade. 
May  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

€%  1    TTTHEN  the  spark  of  life  is  waning, 
Ox     yy      Weep  not  for  me  ; 

:,8,4,    When  the  languid  eye  is  straining, 

1,8,4.  Weep  not  for  me. 

When  the  feeble  pulse  is  ceasing, 
Start  not  at  its  swift  decreasing, 
'Tis  the  fettered  soul's  relea,sing; 
Weep  not  for  me. 

2  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me, 

Weep  not  for  me ; 
Christ  is  mine.  He  cannot  foil  me , 

Weep  not  for  me. 
Yes,  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavour. 
From  His  love  my  soul  to  sever, 
Jesus  is  my  strength  for  ever ; 

Weep  not  for  me. 

OQ   TTTHEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
O^     yy      When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
7s.       When  we  stand  with  Chnst  in  glory. 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne. 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart  \ 
Then  Lord  shall  I  fully  mo^Vi 
Not  tni  then,  how  much.  1  owe. 
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3  When  the  praise  of  heaven,  I  hear, 
Loud,  as  thunders  to  the  ear ; 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

4  Even  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass. 
Darkly,  let  Thy  glory  pass ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet ; 
Even  on  earm,  Lord,  make  me  know, 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 

6  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me. 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee. 
Hidden  in  me  Saviour's  side. 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified ; 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

^QO  ^ITHKN  time  seems  short,  and  death  is 

8s.       And  I  am  pressed  by  doubt  and  fear. 
And  sins,  an  overflowing  tide. 
Assail  my  peace  on  eveiy  side, 
This  thought  my  refoge  still  shall  be, 
I  know  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  Jesus,  and  He  died. 
For  guilty  sinners,  crucified : 
Content  to  die  that  He  might  win 
Their  ransom  from  the  death  of  sin : 
No  sinner  worse  than  I  can  be, 
Therefore  I  know  He  died  for  me. 

8  If  grace  were  bought,  I  could  not  buy ; 
If  grace  were  coined,  no  wealth  have  I : 
^  grace  alone  I  draw  my  breath. 
Meld  up  from  everlasting  death ; 
Yet  since  1  'knoiTi  Hia  ^nm  is  free, 
I  Imow  the  ^^ous  Q£k»i  Vst  m^ 
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r%A   XTTHEN,  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul 
D%     YY    lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
I.  M.     One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand, 
Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  heart,  a  oroken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

8  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain. 
Over  some  foul,  dark  spot. 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood. 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  'Tis  Jesu's  blood  that  washes  white. 
His  hand  that  brings  relief, 
His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys. 
And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 

6  Lift  up  Thv  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord, 
Unseal  mat  cleansing  tide ; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 
But  in  Thy  woimded  side. 

Q  C      TTTHERE  is  our  Master  now  ? 
Oil        YY      Vainly  our  eyes, 
1,6,4,       Seeking  to  follow  Him, 
,6,4.  Timi  to  the  skies : 

He  is  gone  up  on  high. 

Yet  to  us  still  is  nigh ; 
He  leaves  us  not. 

2  Still  He  is  near  to  those 

Met  in  His  name ; 
He  with  His  children  walks 

Through  trial's  flame ; 
Near  when  His  loved  ones  call, 
Near  when  they  lowly  fall, 

Still  He  is  near. 

3  It  shall  be  given  us 

His  crown  to  share ; 
So  while  on  earth  we  live, 
His  cross  we  bear; 
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Ours  shall  His  glory  be, 
Oars  then  His  victory 
Valiantly  won. 

4  Where  is  the  promise  now 

Thatt  He  will  come  ? 
When  will  He  lead  His  own 

To  His  bright  home? 
True  is  His  word  and  sure, 
His  promise  shall  endure, 

He  shaU  return. 

5  Sadly  the  weary  ones 

Wait  for  His  word ; 
Gladly  the  true  in  heart 

Watch  for  their  Lord ; 
Shall  He  come  soon  or  late  ? 
Blessed  are  they  that  wait, 

Till  He  appear. 


Afi  A  TIJT^^  ^s  *^®^®  ^®  Thee, 

40D  V V      Jesus,  unto  me ? 

5,5,8>8>    None  are  like  Thee,  none  above  Thee, 

5,5.      Thou  art  altogether  lovely ; 

None  on  earth  have  we, 

None  in  heaven  like  Thee. 

2  Plant  Thyself  in  me ; 

I  will  learn  of  Thee 
To  be  holy,  meek,  and  tender, 
Wrath,  and  pride,  and  self,  surrender; 

Nothing  shouldst  Thou  see 

But  Thyself  in  me. 

8  When  at  last  I  stand 

Upon  death's  cold  strand, 
Be  Thou  there,  O  Christ,  beside  me, 
Through  the  gloomy  waters  guide  me ; 
Take  me  \keii  \o  be, 
Ever,  "LoiA.,  m^ikT\va^. 
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[QI7  TTTTaCOM  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee, 
B  O  f      V  V      That  can  Thy  creature  bless  ? 
p.  M.      What  were  aU  the  earth  to  me, 
If  stranger  to  Thy  peace  ? 
AU  is  yanSy  but  Christ ; 

Pain,  and  darkness,  and  despair 
Bankle  in  a  sinner's  breast 
Till  Thou  art  present  there. 

2  If  my  Lord  His  love  reveal. 

No  other  bliss  I  want ; 
He  my  every  wound  can  heal. 

And  silence  each  complaint: 
He  that  suffered  in  my  stead, 

Must  the  great  Physician  be ; 
I  cannot  be  comforted 

Till  comforted  by  Thee. 

3  Yet,  if  so  Thou  seest  fit, 

'Tis  best  for  me  to  mourn ; 
Still,  mv  hold  I  cannot  quit. 

Nor  nrom  my  refuge  turn ; 
This,  by  grace,  my  song  shall  be. 

As  I  to  Thy  kingdom  go : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 

And  whom  but  Thee  below  ? 


100   TTTHY  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour, 
BOO     YY     Or  tremble  at  the  tempter's  power? 
8s.       Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 

.  2  Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field, 
Why  must  I  either  fly  or  yield, 
Smce  Jesus  is  my  mighty  shield  ? 

3  I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide. 
Or  how  my  wants  snail  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesus  knows,  and  will  provide. 

4  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress. 
The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  t!uddxe«!&. 
For  Jesus  is  my  righteousneaB. 
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6  Though  fEunt  my  prayers,  and  cold  my  love, 
My  steadfast  hope  shall  not  remove, 
WTiile  Jesus  intercedes  above. 

6  Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine ; 
But  on  my  side  is  power  divine ; 
Jesus  is  all,  and  He  is  mine. 

• 

AOCk  WT^^  *^^8®  ^®*^^    Behold,  'tis  Jesus 
nC  O  «7     W     Holds  the  helm,  and  guides  the  ship ; 
8s.  7s.    Spread  the  sails,  and  catch  the  breezes 
4.  Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep, 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

2  Thouch  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on. 

Only  by  report  is  known. 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon. 
Led  by  that  report  alone ; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 

3  Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean ; 

Led  by  that,  the  storms  defy ; 
Calm,  amid  tumultuous  motion, 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh ; 

Waves  obey  Him, 
And  the  storms  before  Him  fly. 

4  O  what  pleasures  there  await  us ; 

There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar ; 
There  it  is  that  tiiose  who  hate  us 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more : 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore, 

diQn      "V'^^^  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
ntww        i      Downfrom  the  willows  take; 
s.M.      Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2      Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  oxn  Ylowa^  ^^7^ 
We  every  momeat  coTCkft. 
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8      His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Kor  present  things  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  me  spark  divine. 

4      The  people  of  His  choice 
He  will  not  cast  away ; 
Yet  do  not  always  here  expect 
On  Tabor's  mount  to  stay. 

6      When  w&  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

6  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  His  control ; 

His  loving- kindness*  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

7  Still  on  His  plighted  love 
At  all  events  rely ; 

The  very  hidings  of  His  face 
Shall  train  thee  up  to  joy. 

8  Wait  till  the  shadows  flee; 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour ; 

Wait  till  tiLe  bridegroom  of  thy  soul 
Beveals  His  love  with  power. 

0      Tarry  His  leisure  then. 
Although  He  seem  to  stay: 
A  moment's  intercourse  with  Him 
Thy  grief  will  overpay. 

10      Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  Thee : 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


0.  M.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
Aad  shall  be  eyermore. 

IL 

D.O.M.  Now,  blessM  be  the  Lord  our  God, 

The  God  of  Israel ; 
For  He  alone  doth  wondrous  works. 

In  glory  that  excel : 
And  blessed  be  His  glorious  name 

To  all  eternity ; 
The  whole  earth,  let  His  glory  fiU : 

Amen:  so  let  it  be. 

HL 

s.M.         Whom  all  the  heavenly  host, 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  glory  evermore. 

IV. 

L.  M.     Pratse  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


L.  M.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  "was  o\  o\A., 
Is  now,  and  Bh»]il\ie>  e^erccksst^. 


Daxologlei, 

VI. 

8s.  Immobtal  honour,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the  ahnighty  Father's  name ; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Etemsd  Comforter,  to  Thee. 

vn. 

7s.       Praise  to  God  the  Father  give ; 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son ; 
Praise  be  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
Glory  to  the  Three  in  One. 

vm. 

8s.  7s.      Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the. Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb  our  expiation, 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

IX. 

8s.  7s.  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing. 

Lord,  we  offer  to  Thy  name : 
Young  and  old  their  praise  expressing. 

Join  Thy  goodness  to  proclcom. 
As  tiie  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee, 

We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
As  the  angels  serve  before  Thee, 

So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 

X. 

8,7,8,7,    Now  to  Him,  who  loved  us,  gave  us 
8,7.  Every  pledge  that  love  coidd  give. 

Freely  shed  His  blood  to  save  us, 

Gkive  His  life  that  we  might  Hve : 
Be  the  kingdom,  and  dominioii. 
And  the  glory  evenaoie. 


DoxologieB, 

XL 

8s.  7s.      Glort  be  to  God  the  Father, 
4.  Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One; 

Glory,  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  ran. 

xn. 

5,5,5,5.  By  angels  in  heaven 

6,5,6,5.  Of  every  degree. 

And  saints  upon  earth, 
All  praise  be  addrest 
To  God  in  Three  persons, 

One  God  ever  Uest; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
And  ever  shall  be. 

xra. 

p.  M.     Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever; 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer; 
Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord. 

XIV. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now» 
and  ever  shall  be, 

World  without  end :  Amen. 

XV. 

P&AisE  the  Lord : 

Whom  the  heavens  adore, 

We  bow  before. 
Praise  the  Lord : 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Be  glory  now,  «dA.  «^«cca$st^. 
Praise  the  Lord. 


PAET  in. 


HYMNS    FOE    CHILDREN. 


1A    CHILDREN'S  temple  here  we  build, 
jCjl    And  dedicate  it,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
L.M.  In  hope,  that  with  Thy  presence  filled. 

These  humble  walls  henceforth  may  be. 

2  When  Christ,  Thy  holy  Child,  was  bom, 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head ; 
Though  King  of  kings.  He  did  not  scorn 
The  meanness  of  a  manger  bed. 

3  He,  who  the  throne  of  glory  shares, 

Came  down,  that  we,  uirough  sovereign  love.. 
Might  be  God's  children  and  God's  heirs, 
Joint-heirs  with  Him  in  bliss  above. 

4  And  here,  where  simple  souls  are  taught 

To  know  and  do  His  Father's  will. 
Or  infants  to  His  arms  are  brought. 
He  welcomes  all,  and  blesses  still. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  while  we  draw  ni^. 

Such  life  and  power  to  us  afford. 
That  each  may,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  young  and  old  call  Jesus,  Lord. 


2       A    LITTLE  ship  was  on  the  sea, 
J\.    It  was  a  pretty  sight ; 
CM.  It  sailed  along  so  pleasantly. 

And  all  was  calm  and  bright. 

2  When  lo,  a  storm  began  to  rise. 
The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong ; 
It  blew  the  cJbuds  across  the  skies. 
It  bleiF  the  waves  along. 
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8  And  all  but  One  were  sore  afiraid 
Of  sinking  in  the  deep : 
His  head  was  on  a  pillow  laid, 
And  He  was  fia,st  asleep. 

4  Master,"  we  perish :  Master,  save ! 

They  cried :  their  Master  heard ; 
He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave, 
And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 

5  He  to  the  storm  says.  Peace,  be  still: 

The  raging  billows  cease. 
The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will, 
And  all  are  hushed  to  peace. 

6  O  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lord, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend ; 
Whose  care  of  those  who  trust  His  word 
Will  never,  never  end. 

3      A    SINNER,  Lord,  behold  I  stand, 
i\     In  thought,  and  word,  and  deed : 
CM.  But  Jesus  sits  at  Thy  right  hand, 
For  such  to  intercede. 

2  And  God  can  change  this  evil  heart. 

Can  give  a  holy  mind ; 
And  His  own  heavenly  grace  impart, 
Which  those  who  seek  shall  find. 

3  To  heaven  can  reach  the  softest  word, 

A  child's  repenting  prayer; 
For  tears  are  seen,  and  sighs  are  heard, 
And  thoughts  regarded  there. 

4  Then  let  me  all  my  sins  confess, 

And  pardoning  grace  implore. 
That  I  may  love  my  follies  less. 
And  love  my  Saviour  more. 

4  A  BOVE  the  clear  blue  sky, 

Xjl    Ii^  heaven's  bright  abode, 
68. 4s.     The  angel  host  on  hi^h 

Sing  praises  to  their  God. 
Hallelujah, 
Tliey  love  to  sing 
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2  But  Gk)d  from  infSaiit  tongaea 

On  earth  receiveth  praise, 
We  then  our  oheerM  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise. 
Hallelujah, 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  Ki]^; 
Hallelujah. 

3  O  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
^  To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art 
Halleltgah, 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King ; 
Hallelujah. 

4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around: 
All  then  with  one  accord 
Shidl  lift  the  joyful  sound, 
Hallelujah. 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King, 
Hallelujah. 

5       A  LL  glory,  laud,  and  honour, 
XjL    To  Thee,  Kedeemer,  King, 
fs.  6s.  To  whom  the  Hps  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 
Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest. 
The  King  and  blessM  One. 

8  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

A  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

Withpsdms  before  Thee  went; 
Dor  praise  and  prayer  and  antViemA 
IMare  Thee  we  present. 
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5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

6  A  LL  things  are  ready:  Come, 

j\     Come  to  the  supper  spread ; 
s.M.   Come  rich  and  poor;  come  old  and  young, 
Come,  and  be  richly  fed. 

2  All  things  are  ready :  Come, 
The  door  is  open  wide; 

O  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ  His  Son  has  died. 

3  All  things  are  ready :  Come, 
To-morrow  may  not  be ; 

O  sinner,  come,  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hour  to  welcome  thee. 


7       A  LMIGHTY  God,  Thy  piercing  eye 
r\     Strikes  through  the  shades  of  night, 
0.  M.  And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  sight. 

2  There's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit. 

Nor  wicked  word  we  say. 
But  in  Thy  dreadfol  book  'tis  writ 
Against  the  judgment-day. 

3  Lord,  at  Thy  feet  ashamed  I  lie ; 

Upward  I  dare  not  look ; 
Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die. 
And  blot  them  from  Thy  book. 

4  Remember  all  the  dying  pains 

That  my  Bftdeemer  felt; 
And  let  His  \Aood  -ww^  o\)S(.is£3  v^ass^ 
And  auswex  iox  xoj  ^aS^^.. 
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8      A  MONG  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 
XX    Can  there  be  one  who  sees  my  way  ? 
L.  M.  Yes;  Gk>d  is  like  a  shining  light, 

That  tnms  the  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  every  eye  around  me  sleeps, 
May  I  not  sin  without  control  ? 
No ;  for  a  constant  watch  He  keeps 
On  every  thought  of  every  soul. 

8  If  I  could  find  some  cave  unknown,        *" 
Where  human  feet  had  never  trod. 
Yet  there  I  could  not  be  alone : 
On  every  side  there  would  be  God. 

4  He  smiles  in  heaven ;  He  frowns  to  hell , 

He  fills  the  air,  the  earth,  the  sea : 
I  must  within  His  presence  dwell ; 
I  cannot  from  His  anger  flee. 

5  Yet  I  may  flee :  He  shows  me  where ; 

To  Jesus  Christ  He  bids  me  fly ; 
And  while  I  seek  for  pardon  there. 
There's  only  mercy  in  His  eye. 

9      A  ROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
XjL    Thousands  of  children  stand, 
CM.  Children,  whose  sins  are  all  foigiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singmg  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed; 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

8  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory  ? 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  pteciox&fi  ^ocA^ 
Behold  them  white  and  cleaxi^ 

Singing  glory,  glory,  ^oxy . 
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On  earth  they  sought  the  Sayionr's  grace, 
On  eartJi  they  loved  His  name, 

So  now  they  see  His  blessdd  fiaoe, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing  glory,  gloiy,  glory. 


1  A     A  ^  ^^  gladness  men  of  old 
X\l    j\^    Did  me  guiding  star  behold ; 
7s.     As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light. 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright : 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  Knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore : 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet, 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

8  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  Eing. 

4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

6  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  Hght ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  ite  crown. 
Thou  its  Sim  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Halleluiahs  to  our  King. 
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ORAOES   BEFORE   AND  AFTER  MEAT. 

1. 

BE  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
&e  here  and  everywhere  adored ; 
Thy  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  paradise  wim  Thee. 

11. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food. 
For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good ; 
May  manna  to  our  souls  be  given. 
The  bread  of  life,  sent  down  from  heaven. 


)    "OEAUTIFUL  Zion,  built  above ; 

I     Ij    Beautiful  city  that  I  love ; 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white ; 
Beautiful  temple,  God  its  light : 
He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me. 

2  Beautiful  heaven,  where  aU  is  light ; 
Beautiful  angels  clothed  in  white ; 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire; 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir : 
There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet. 
Worshipping  at  the  Saviour's  feet. 

3  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow ; 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show ; 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear; 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there : 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet ; 
There  shaU  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 

4  Beautiful  throne  of  Christ  our  King ; 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing ; 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease ; 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace : 
There  shall  mv  eyes  the  Savioxu  aee  ; 
Haste  to  tbia  heavenly  home  mtili  me. 


Hymnifor  Children. 

1  O    "DIjESSED  Jesus,  ere  we  part, 
*^    J3     Speak  Thy  blessing  to  each  heart: 
7s.      BlessM  Jesus,  Saviour  blest, 

Breathe  Thy  peace  through  every  breast. 

2  "When,  this  night,  our  eyelids  close, 
Let  us  in  Thine  arms  repose : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  Tliy  precious  blood. 

3  BlessM  Jesus,  Saviour  dear. 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Light  divine, 

Let  Thy  presence  round  us  shine. 

4  By  our  couch  Thy  station  keep, 
Giiard  from  evil  while  we  sleep : 
BlessM  Jesus,  Saviour  bright. 
Guide  us  safe  to  realms  of  light. 
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EIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning, 
lis.  10s.  Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  Thine  aid: 
3tar  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall: 

Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion. 
Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ? 

Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 

Richer  by  fax  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of.  Uie  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawnonoui  darkness  and  lend  us  Thine  aiof; 

Star  of  the  E.as\.,  ^e  \tfsm.w!L  ^^Ttoai^, 
Guide  "w\ieTe  o\si  \xsSKDX.'S^^«®«t"»'SsaSi» 


• 


Hymns  for  Children, 

I  C    TD  Y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 
Iw     IJ    How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
3.  M.    How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

8  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay. 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  a^e 
Wm  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power. 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned. 
Were  all  aJike  divine ; 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  msLnhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

I  f^    /CHILDHOOD'S  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
I' w    \^    Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone ; 
9. 7s.  Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us. 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2  O  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe. 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy. 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 

3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

"Little  children,  follow  Me;" 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever, 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain.. 


Hymiu  fir  Children, 

nrj    /CHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 
^  ■     \^     Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name ; 
7s.     Children  too  of  later  days 

Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. ' 
Hark,  while  infiBUit  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  Word, 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Praise  for  all  to  Orod  he  given. 

Hark,  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

3  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song; 
Higher,  and  yet  higher  rise, 
TiU  hosannas  reacn  the  skies. 

Hark,  while  infeuat  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  king. 

1ft    /^HEIST  is  merciful  and  mild, 
AO    \^     He  w^s  once  a  little  child; 
7s.      He  whom  heavenly  hosts  adore 
Lived  on  earth  among  the  poor. 

2  Thus  He  laid  His  glory  by, 
When  for  us  He  came  to  die ; 
How  I  wonder,  when  I  see 
His  unbounded  love  to  me. 

3  He  the  sick  to  health  restored. 

To  the  poor  He  preached  the  Word; 
Even  children  had  a  share 
Of  His  love  and  tender  care. 

4  Eveiy  bird  can  build  its  nest, 
Foxes  have  their  place  of  rest ; 
He  by  whom  the  world  was  made 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

5  He  who  is  the  Lord  most  high 
Once  was  poorer  far  than  I, 
That  I  might.  \ieie«S\ftT"\i^ 
Rich  to  a^  etoimty. 


HymM  for  Children. 

I  Q    /^OME,  children,  join  to  sing, 
^*^    \^  Hallelnjah,  Amen. 

P.M.    Loud  praise  to  Christ  our  lung, 

Hallelujali,  Amen. 
Let  all  with  heart  and  voice, 
Before  His  throne  rejoice ; 
Praise  is  His  gracious  choice. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

2  Come,  lift  your  hearts  on  hi^h. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Let  praises  fill  the  sky, 

Hallelujah,  Amen.^ 
He  is  our  Guide  and  Friend; 
To  us  He'll  condescend ; 
His  love  shaU  never  end, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

3  Praise  yet  the  Lord  again, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Life  shall  not  end  the  strain, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
On  heaven's  blissful  shore 
His  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
Sin^g  for  evermore, 

Halleligah,  Amen. 


)  A       f^  OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
^"       V^    ^  l^^ar  an  infant's  prayer ; 
.M.     Stoop  down  and  make  my  heart  Thy  home, 
And  shed  Thy  blessing  there. 

2      Thy  light.  Thy  love  impart. 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  holy,  humble,  happy  heart, 
A  dwelling-place  for  Thee. 

8      Let  Thy  rich  grace  increase, 
Through  all  my  early  days. 
The  fruits  of  righteousness  aiidi^efiAi^« 
To  Thine  eternal  praise. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

Q 1        /^  OME,  let  us  join  the  hosts  ahove, 
<fl  *       \^    Now  in  our  yonngest  days ; 
0.  M.       Bemember  our  Creator's  love, 
And  sing  our  Father's  praise. 

2  His  majesty  will  not  despise 

The  day  of  feeble  things. 
Grateful  the  songs  of  chudiren  rise, 
And  please  the  King  of  kings. 

3  He  loves  to  be  remembered  thus, 

And  honoured  for  His  grace ; 
Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us. 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

4  Glory  to  God,  and  praise  and  power, 

Honour  and  thanks  be  given ; 
Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 


€)()    /^OME,  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  praise, 
<fl<fl   \^    Whose  goodness  cheers  our  early  days 
L.  M.    His  name  we  ever  ought  to  bless. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

2  Poor,  helpless  orphans  we  were  found, 
Left  in  a  world  where  snares  abound ; 
But  He  became,  in  our  distress. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

8  And  0  what  blessings  from  above 
Prove  His  kind  care  and  tender  love ; 
What  thanks  to  Him  should  we  express. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

4  Let  us  rejoice :  above  the  skies  * 
We  have  a  Friend  who  never  dies ; 
To  Him  we  may  our  prayer  address, 
The  Father  of  tiie  fatherless. 

6  Our  Father,  let  Thy  heavenly  grace 
On  every  heart  Thme  image  trace  ; 
Then  shall  we  nevex  <»«&%  \a  bless 
The  Fatihei  o£  \ke  ia.\)!ttfi£\sB&. 


Hynmi  for  Children, 

3/^OME  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
\^    Come  to  Jesus  just  now ; 
0,6.    Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 

2  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  just  now ; 
Just  now  He  wQl  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  just  now. 

8  O  believe  Him,  O  believe  Him, 
O  believe  Him  just  now ; 
Just  now  O  believe  Him, 
O  believe  Him  just  now. 

4  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Amen,  Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

•  TPvEAR  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  lambs 

*  I  J    A  lamb-like  temper  give, 
M.  And  daily,  hourly  grace  bestow 

In  joy  and  peace  to  live. 
It  was  Thine  own  command  that  we 

Should  one  another  love, 
And  ever  give  Thee  thanks,  as  do 

Thine  holy  ones  above. 

2  Our  hearts,  by  nature  full  of  sin, 

Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  renew ; 
And  take  each  naughty  thought  away, 

And  all  self-will  subdue : 
Thine  own  meek,  lowly  mind  impart. 

The  spirit  like  a  dove ; 
And  daily  may  we  learn  of  Thee, 

As  Thou  hast  loved  to  love. 

3  As  Thou  forgivest  all  our  sin, 

So  teach  us  to  forgive ; 
As  freely  we  receive  from  Thee, 

So  may  we  freely  give. 
O  teach  us  to  forbear  like  Thee, 

Not  answering  again, 
Kemembering  how  our  Saviour  boiQ 

The  Bcofb  of  wicked  men. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

4  'When  we  are  for  our  faults  reproved 

May  we  the  fault  confess, 
And  humhly  seek  Thy  grace,  that  we 

May  not  agam  transgress : 
Make  us  affectionate  and  kind, 

Gentle,  and  meek,  and  good. 
Mindful  how  dearly  we  were  hought 

With  Thy  most  precious  hlood. 

Q  C   TPlEATH  has  been  here,  and  borne  awaj 
<fl  V     I  J    A  scholar  from  our  side ; 
CM.    Just  in  the  morning  of  her  [his]  day, 
As  young  as  we,  she  [he]  died. 

2  Perhaps  our  time  may  be  as  short, 

Our  days  may  fly  as  fast ; 
O  Lord,  impress  the  solemn  thought 
That  this  may  be  our  last. 

3  We  cannot  tell  who  next  may  £aU 

Beneath  Thy  chastening  rod ; 
One  must  be  fb*st ;  but  let  us  all 
Prepare  to  meet  our  God. 

4  May  each  attend  with  willing  feet 

The  means  of  knowledge  here, 
And  wait  around  Thy  mercy-seat, 
With  hope  as  well  as  fear« 

6  All  needful  strength  is  Thine  to  give; 
To  Thee  our  souls  apply 
For  grace  to  teach  us  how  to  live, 
Or  make  us  flt  to  die. 

6  Lord,  to  Tliy  wisdom  and  Thy  care 
May  we  resign  our  days. 
Content  to  live  and  serve  Thee  here, 
Or  die,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

Q  />    TPvOWN  in  the  pleasant  pastures, 
<flw     I  J    Beside  the  waters  still, 
7s.  6s.  Behold  the  Shepherd  leadeth 
His  little  flock  at  will ; 
Gently,  O  gently  guiding. 

The  way  His  sheep  must  go, 
Still  onward  \fs  *^^  iovvsLXaasi 
Where  the  Uvm^  ntoXki:^  ^^s^  . 


B^fmnafor  Children, 

2  The  stranger's  voice  they  heed  not, 
When  he  seeks  their  ear  to  win ; 

And  never  can  a  robber 
To  the  sheepfold  enter  in : 

No  hirelingis  the  Shepherd, 
For  He  His  watch  will  keep ; 

'Tis  He  alone  who  giveth 

•  His  own  life  for  His  sheep. 

'  8  And  all  His  own  He  knoweth, 

He  calleth  them  to  come ; 
O'er  distant  hills  they  hear  Him, 

And  so  He  draws  them  home. 
Though  the  way  be  set  with  briars. 

Though  the  narrow  path  be  steep, 
They  know  His  word  of  warning, 

And  the  Shepherd  knows  His  sheep. 

4  And  other  sheep  He  owneth. 

Wandering  from  Him  afar ; 
He,  the  Good  Shepherd,  knoweth 

Where  all  His  loved  ones  are : 
The  blessM  day  is  dawning. 

That  day  by  Him  foretold. 
When  they  shall  own  one  Shepherd, 

Safe  sheltered  in  one  fold. 

117  "THREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 

*  ■      1  J    Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
I.M.    Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 

To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day, 
Thy  hand  was  stiil  my  guard ; 
And  still,  to  drive  my  wants  away, 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

8  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 
Encompass  me  aroimd ; 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found. 

4  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
To  Thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
And  to  Thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  he  renevfed.  by  Thee, 


Hymmfor  Children. 

tyi%   TTlVERwotild  I  fein  be  reading 
^O    Pj     In  the  ancient,  holy  Book, 
8s. 7s.  Of  my  Saviour's  gentle  pleading, 
Truth  in  every  word  and  look. 

2  How,  when  children  came,  He  blessed  them, 

Suffered  no  man  to  reprove ; 
Took  them  in  His  arms,  and  pressed  them 
To  His  heart  with  words  of  love. 

3  How,  to  all  the  sick  and  tearful. 

Help  was  ever  gladly  shown  ; 
How  He  sought  the  poor  and  fearful, 
Called  them  brothers,  and  His  own. 

4  How  no  contrite  soul  e'er  sought  Him, 

And  was  bidden  to  depart ; 
How  with  gentle  words  He  taught  him. 
Took  the  death  from  out  his  heart 

5  Still  I  read  the  ancient  story. 

And  my  joy  is  ever  new; 
How  for  us  He  left  His  glory. 
How  He  still  is  kind  and  true. 

6  How  the  flock  He  gently  leadeth 

Whom  His  Father  gave  Him  here ; 
How  His  arms  He  widely  spreadetih 
To  His  heart  to  draw  us  near. 

7  Let  me  kneel,  m^  Lord,  before  Thee, 

Let  my  heart  m  tears  o'erflow. 

Melted  by  Thy  love  adore  Thee, 

Blest  in  Thee  mid  joy  or  woe. 


OQ       TjlAIR  waved  the  golden  com, 
^*^       Jj   In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
8.  M.    When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  moni^ 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

3      To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerml  thanks  they  pour; 
Then  caxiy  to  "Q^  \j^migle  g^te. 
The  clioicea\i  oi\h!^  v^xsca. 


Symmfof  CkUdren, 

8      For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran : 
The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  He  gives  to  man. 

4  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  cive 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 

And  pray  that,  lon^  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  ch&dren  be. 

5  Thine  is  our  yonthfdl  prime, 
And  life  and  aU  its  powers ; 

Be  with  ns  in  our  morning  time, 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

6  In  wisdom  let  ns  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  church  below, 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

I A   TjlATHER,  let  Thy  benediction, 
*"   JO      Gently  falling  as  the  dew, 
3.78.  And  Thy  ever-gracious  presence, 
4.         Bless  us  dl  our  journey  through : 
May  we  ever 
Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view. 

2  Young  in  years,  we  need  the  wisdom 

"Wiich  can  only  come  from  Thee ; 
Li  the  mom  of  our  existence 
Let  ns  Thy  salvation  see : 
Changed  in  spirit, 
We  shall  then  Thy  children  be. 

3  When  temptations  shall  assail  us, 

When  we  falter  by  the  way, 
'  Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  us ; 
Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray : 

Thou  art  mighty, 
Be  Thou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 

4  Praise  and  blessing,  power  and  glory, 

Will  we  render.  Lord,  to  Thee; 
For  the  news  of  Thy  salvation 
Shall  extend  from  sea  to  sea ; 

All  the  nations 
Joyfully  shall  worship  Theo. 


Symnsfor  Children. 

Q1    f^  ENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
O  X    \JC    Look  upon  a  little  chfld ; 
7s.     Pity  my  simplicity; 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought; 
Dealrest  Lord,  forbid  it  not: 
Give  me,  dearest  Lord,  a  place 
Li  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

8  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be : 
Thou  art  genUe,  meek  and  nuld. 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art. 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

5  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will; 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve. 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

C  Thou  didst  live  to  Gt)d  alone. 
Thou  didst  never  seek  Thine  own« 
Thou  Thyself  didst  never  please ; 
God  was  all  Thy  happiness. 

7  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

8  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  sJways  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 


OO    /^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  pmise ; 
^^    VX    Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways ; 
L.M.    Wonders  oi  gtat^  \ft  God  belong, 
Repeat  HIb  mfim<&^  m^owt  ^^Ti<^. 


Bymna  for  Children. 

2  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  £Qs  mercies  in  your  song. 

8  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  gmlt  and  darkness  and  the  grave : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Bepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 


q  O       f^  LORY  be  to  Jesus, 
OO       \JC    Who,  in  bitter  pains, 
6s.5s.       Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins. 

2  Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  blood  I  find, 
Blest  be  His  compassion 
Infinitely  kind. 

8  Abel's  blood  fi)r  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 

4  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
Satan  in  confusion 
Terror-struck  departs. 

5  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

6  Lift  we  then  our  voices ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 
Praise  the  precious  blood. 


Hynmtfor  CkUdrau 

O  J.    r^  LOEY  to  God,  the  angd 
04    Xjf    Grood  tidings,  lo,  I  bnng; 
CM.    In  David's  dty  lies  a  iMibe, 
And  Jesus  is  the  l^ng. 

2  Gloiy  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth, 

Goodwin  to  man  is  shown ; 
Let  heavenly  joy  at  Jesos'  hirth 
Be  through  the  nations  known. 

3  Gloiy  to  God,  let  man  reply. 

For  Christ  the  Lord  is  come ; 
Behold  Him  in  a  manger  lie, 
A  stable  for  His  home. 

4  Glory  to  God  for  love  so  mild ; 

How  wonderfdl  the  plan : 
For  Jesus  once  became  a  child 
To  save  rebellious  man. 

5  Glory  to  God,  let  all  the  earth 

Join  in  the  heavenly  song. 
And  praise  Him  for  the  Saviour's  birth. 
In  every  land  and  tongue. 


QK   /^  LORY  to  the  Father  give, 
O  H   \JC    God  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
7s.     Children's  prayers  He  deimis  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King: 
Children  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

8  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost : 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  hidiest  be 
To  the  blessM  Trinity, 
For  iihe  Gospdiiom  Ows^^, 
For  tlie  woiSi  1i!ia»X,  C3^o^\&^sw^, 


Bjfmns  for  Children. 

Qft       /^  LORY  to  God, 
<^V       VT    With  joyful  adoration, 
P.M.        Sing  praises,  sing  praises, 
His  power  proclaim; 
Praise  we  the  Lord, 

The  strength  of  our  salvation. 
And  worshipping  before  Him, 
Adore  His  name. 

2  Praise  Him  for  mercies, 

Blessings  ever  flowing; 
His  love  which  redeemed  us 

From  death,  make  known : 
Praise  Him  in  life, 

With  holy  rapture  glowing ; 
Then  worship  Him  with  angels 

Before  His  throne. 

QIT       f^  LORY  to  Jesus ;  glory, 
O  I        vJT    Let  little  children  sing, 
7,6,7,6,     Who  know  the  blessed  story 
8,8.  Of  the  eternal  King ; 

How  He  came  down  from  heaven  above 
To  save  the  people  of  His  love. 

2      A  little  child  He  came. 
For  children  to  atone : 
Sing  praises  to  His  name. 
Who  did  so  love  His  own, 
As  to  redeem  them  with  His  blood. 
And  make  them  holy,  just  and  good. 

8      Jesus,  the  Prince  of  peace. 

Gives  pardon,  joy,  and  life ; 
Bids  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
.^d  puts  an  end  to  strife : 
Glory  to  &od,  and  peace  on  earth. 
As  sang  the  angels  at  His  birth. 

QQ       /^  OD  almi^ty  heareth  ever, 
OO       VJT    When  His  Httle  children  pray; 
68.7s.       He  is  faint  and  weary  never. 

Mi  Se  twm^tb  now  way. 


jffymns  /or  Cfkildreft. 

2  More  than  we  deserve.  He  sends  ns, 
More  than  we  can  ask,  bestows; 
Every  moment  He  befriends  ns. 
And  supports  ns  in  our  woes. 

8  Let  ns  then,  in  Him  confiding, 
TeU  Him  all  we  think  and  feel. 
Never  one  dark  secret  hidinc^. 
Seeking  nothing  to  conceal 

4  Through  £Qs  Son,  our  precious  Saviour, 
God  will  pardon  all  our  sin. 
Will  forgive  our  past  behaviour. 
Open  heaven  and  take  us  in. 


OQ       C^  ^^  iDtrusts  to  all 
05/        xjl"    Talents  few  or  many; 
68. 6s.      None  so  young  and  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

2  Though  the  great  and  wise. 

Have  a  greater  number. 
Yet  my  one  I  prize, 
And  it  must  not  slumber. 

3  Little  drops  of  rain 

Bring  the  springing  flowers; 
And  I  may  attain 
Much  by  little  powers. 

4  Every  little  mite, 

Every  little  measure 
Hdps  to  spread  the  light. 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 

5  God  will  surely  ask, 

Ere  I  enter  heaven. 
Have  I  done  the  task 
"Which  to  me  was  given? 

6  Gk>d  intrusts  to  all 

Talents  few  or  many ; 
None  BO  "Jotxh^  «5vlmall 
That  ^ey  \wi^  tvc^»  «k5  • 


ffjfnuu  for  Children. 

A(\  /^  OD  of  glory,  God  of  muce, 
*"  yJT    Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-plftce, 
78.     While  our  feeble  voices  sing 
Gratefdl  praises  to  our  King ; 
"While  we  meet  at  Thy  command, 
Askinc  blessings  from  Thy  hand. 
Goa  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

2  God  our  Maker,  Thee  we  praise, 

Guardian  of  our  helpless  days ; 

Thou  hast  made  us  by  Thy  power. 

Thou  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour; 

Thou  hast  given  Thy  Son  to  die, 

Sent  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

8  Qod  the  Saviour,  Thee  we  bless, 
For  Thy  life  of  righteousness ; 
For  Thy  cross  and  death  of  shame, 
Infant  voices  bless  Thy  name : 
Should  our  tongues  no  praises  bring. 
Stones  would  find  a  voice  to  sing. 
God  of  gloiy,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

4  God  the  Spirit,  Thee  we  praise. 
For  Thy  sanctifying  grace ; 
For  the  new  and  tender  heart 
Thou  hast  promised  to  impart : 
For  the  Word  inspired  by  Thee, 
That  reveals  eternity. 

God  of  gloiy,  Gk)d  of  grace. 

Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

5  Great  Eternal,  Three  in  One, 
Hear,  O  hear  us  from  Thy  throne. 
We  are  children  of  a  day. 

Like  the  flowers  we  pass  away ; 
Yet  Thy  power  can  bid  us  rise 
To  adorn  a  paradise. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwft\3MLg;-^\«^a* 


Hymn%  for  Children. 

A^        /^  OD  of  mercy,  throned  on  high, 
**       Vjr    Listen  from  Thy  lofty  seat; 
7s.         Hear,  O  hear  our  feeble  cry ; 

Guide,  O  guide  our  wandering  feet. 

2  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 
All  our  dangers  do  not  know; 
Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea. 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

8  Jesus,  lover  of  the  young, 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong, 
Save  us,  keep  us,  make  us  Thine. 

4  When  perplext  in  danger's  snare. 

Thou  alone  our  Guide  canst  be ; 
When  opprest  with  woe  and  care. 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee? 

5  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice. 

Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day; 
Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice. 
If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul : 
Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ; 
Love,  while  endless  ages  rolL 

AO    r^  BAdOUS  Savimxr,  gentle  Shephfiid, 
%^   \Jf   LitUeonaiaze  dear  to  Thee; 
8a.  7s.  Gatheied  idOi  TtoBA  azms,  and  omiied 
In  Tl^  ligBD^maj  fh^  be 

tended ; 
fine. 


leave  them 
aatray; 

way; 
V 


Bjumnafor  Children. 

8  Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  them ; 

Fill  meir  minds  with  heavenly  light ; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  them 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right, 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it. 

And  to  prove  Thy  hurdcn  light. 

4  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Wiich  on  earth  Thy  children  sing ; 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 
May  they  their  thank-offerings  bring ; 

Then,  with  all  the  saints  in  gloiy, 
Join  to  praise  the  Shepherd-lung. 


I Q  f^  HEAT  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
to   \JC    To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
..  M.    la  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high. 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky? 

2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  ]5rayer  ? 
Or  wilt  iniou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

8  Art  Thou  my  Father?    Let  me  be 
A  meek  obedient  child  to  Thee ; 
And  try  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Alt  Thou  my  Father?    I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend; 
And  on]^  wish  to  do  and  be 
'Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

ft  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Then,  at  last, 
"When  aU  my  days  on  earth  are  past. 
Said  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love, 
To  bQ  Thy  better  child  abovQ. 


Hymm  for  Children. 

A  A       TXAPPY  the  children  who  are  gone 
*  *       XIL    To  live  with  Jesus  Christ  in  peace, 
L.M.        Who  stand  around  His  glorious  throne, 
Glad  in  His  spotless  righteousness. 

2  The  Saviour,  whom  they  loved  below, 
Hath  kindly  wiped  their  tears  away ; 
No  sin,  no  sorrow  there  they  know. 
But  dwell  in  one  eternal  day. 

8  There,  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
While  tens  of  thousands  join  tifieir  songs, 
Hosannas  to  the  inunortal  King, 
To  whom  eternal  praise  belongs. 

4  O  gracious  Saviour,  there  may  we 

Be  brought  with  them  in  buss  to  join, 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love  to  see, 
And  sing  Thy  mercies  all  divine. 


A  C       TT ARK,  round  the  God  of  love 
*  9       XX    Angels  are  singing ; 
6,5,6,5,    Saints  at  His  feet  above 
6,6,6,5.        Their  crowns  are  flinging. 
And  may  poor  children  dare 
Hope  for  acceptance  there. 
Their  simple  praise  and  prayer 
To  His  throne  bringing  ? 

2  Yes,  through  adoring  throngs 

His  pity  sees  us ; 
'Midst  their  seraphic  songs 

Our  offering  pleases : 
And  Thou  who  here  didst  prove 

To  babes  so  full  of  love. 
Thou  art  the  same  above, 

Mercifal  Jesus. 

8  Not  a  poor  sparrow  falls 
But  Thou  art  near  it ; 
When  the  yoTm^  taven  calls. 
Thou,  "Loid,  ^o^\.\i^«t  \V. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

Flowers,  worms,  and  insects  share 
Hourly  Thy  guardian  care : 

Wilt  Thou  hid  us  despair? 
Lord,  can  we  fear  it? 

Lord,  then  Thy  mercy  send 

On  all  before  Thee : 
Children  and  children's  friend. 

Bless,  we  implore  Thee : 
Lead  us  from  grace  to  grace. 

On  through  our  earthly  race. 
Till  all  before  Thy  face. 

Meet  to  adore  Thee. 


I  #^  TXARK,  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
eD  Xl    Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
8.78.  Lo,  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy ; 
Gloiy  in  the  highest,  glory ; 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

8  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  from  heaven. 
Beaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  for^ven. 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shsdl  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  mreat  Anointed, 

Heaven  and  earm  His  glory  sing ; 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy, 
Till  in  heaven  you  sing  before  Him, 
Gloiy  be  to  God  most  high. 

6  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Bedeemer's  birlii ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  gloiy. 
Till  it  cover  all  the  eartii. 


Hymns  for  ChUdrem* 

Aff   TTE  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  &I1, 

*  ■      n     He  that  is  low,  no  pride; 
c.  M.    He  that  is  humble,  ever  sludl 

Have  Gk>d  to  be  his  guide. 

2  1  am  content  with  what  I  have, 

Little  be  it  or  much ; 
And,  Lord,  contentment  still  I  craye. 
Because  Thou  sayest  such. 

3  Fulness  to  such  a  burden  is 

That  go  on  pilgrimage ; 
Here  litue,  and  hereafter  bliss, 
Is  best  from  age  to  age. 

Atk   "TTEAR  my  prayer,  0  heavenly  Father, 
*0    li     Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep ; 
8s.7s.  Bid  Thy  angels,  pure  and  holy. 
Bound  my  bed  their  vigil  keep. 

2  Heavy  though  my  sins.  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 
Down  before  Thy  cross  I  cast  them. 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  me  through  this  night  of  peril, 

Underneath  its  boundless  shade; 
Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

4  Nond  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  bought 

5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions ; 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
Guide,  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing: 
TUl  Thine  angels  bid  me  home. 

A  (Ok       TTERE  we  suflfer  grief  and  pain ; 

*  w        n      Here  we  meet  to  part  again; 
7, 7, 6.  Li  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

O  that  will  be  joyftQ, 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful ; 

"When  vie  "meftX.  \ft  ^«5^»  ^^  \s!kss». 


SifWMfor  Children. 

2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go, 
And  sing  with  saints  above. 

O  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 

8  Little  children  will  be  there, 
Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer. 
Prom  every  Sunday-schobL 

O  that  wUl.be  joyful,  etc. 

4  Teachers  too  shall  meet  above, 
And  our  pastors,  whom  we  love, 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

O  that  will  be  joyfid,  etc. 

6  O  how  happy  we  shall  be. 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see, 
Exalted  on  His  throne. 

O  that  wHl  be  joyfiil,  etc. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 

In  praising  Clmst  the  Lord. 

0  that  will  be  jojrfol,  etc. 

l(\      TTOLY  Bible,  book  divine, 
*"       XX    Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine ; 
rs.         Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came, 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove, 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condenm,  acquit. 

8  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom , 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 
Preciona  treasure,  thou  art  imxi!^. 


Hymna  for  Children* 

C 1     TXPLY  children  read  and  pray ; 
O*    Xl    Love  God's  holy  Word  and  day; 
7s.     Fly  from  sin,  and  ask  His  grace ; 

Learn  His  ^dll,  and  seek  His  £Eu;e  ; 

They  are  humble,  meek,  and  mild : 

Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

2  Holy  children  love  mankind ; 
Are  to  all  good  ways  inclined ; 
Love  their  parents  to  obey ; 
For  their  friends  and  teachers  pray ; 
Fear  with  sin  to  be  defiled : 
Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

8  Holy  children,  when  they  die, 
Soar  to  Christ  above  the  sky; 
Take  their  seats  around  £Qs  throne. 
Make  His  praise  for  ever  known : 
Happy  children,  O  may  I 
With  them  numbered  be  on  high. 

CO    TTOSANNA  be  the  children's  song 
il«l    XX    To  Christ,  the  children's  King ; 
c.  M.  His  praise,  to  whom  their  souls  belong. 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain ; 
While,  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

3  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly ; 
Till  mom  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

4  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be, 

Hosanna  to  our  King ; 
Tliis  is  the  children's  jubilee. 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

1%  O        "TTOSANNA.  raise  the  pealing  hymn 
^^        XX     To  David's  Son  and  Lord; 
c.  M.        With  chetubm  «jid  seraphim 
Exalt  t\\e  \xic«ni«i.\fc^at^ 


Hymm  far  Children. 

2  Hosfthna,  Lord ;  onr  feeble  tongne 
No  lofHy  strains  can  raise : 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

8  Hosanna,  Master ;  lo,  we  bring 
Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne ; 
Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing. 
But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 

4  Hosanna,  once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign»to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

5  O  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  Thee, 

Thy  temple  we  behold, 
Hosannas  mrough  eternity 
We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

4XT0W  dearly  God  must  love  us, 
tm   And  this  poor  world  of  ours, 
.  68.      To  spread  blue  Skies  above  us, 

And  deck  the  earth  with  flowers ; 
There's  not  a  weed  so  lowly, 

Nor  bird  that  cleaves  the  air, 
But  tells,  in  accents  holy. 
His  kindness  and  His  care. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  warm  us. 

And  light  the  path  we  tread ; 
At  night,  lest  aught  should  harm  us, 

He  guards  our  welcome  bed : 
He  gives  our  needful  clothing. 

And  sends  our  daily  food ; 
His  love  denies  us  nothing 

His  wisdom  deemeth  good. 

8  The  Bible,  too.  He  sends  us. 

That  teDs  how  Jesus  came. 
Whose  Word  can  save  and  cleanse  us 

From  guilt  and  sin  and  shame. 
0  may  Clod's  mercies  move  us 

To  serve  Him  with  our  powers, 
For,  O  how  He  must  love  us, 

Ajid  this  poor  world  of  otixb. 


Bymn%  for  Children. 

C  C       TTOW  glorious  is  our  heavenly  Bng, 
Oil       XlL    Who  reigns  ahove  the  sky; 
0.  M.       How  shall  a  chnd  presume  to  song 
His  dreadful  miyesty  ? 

2  How  great  His  power  is,  none  can  tell. 
Nor  think  how  large  His  grace ; 
Not  men  helow,  nor  saints  that  dwell 
On  high,  hefore  His  &ce. 

8  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord, 
Can  search  His  secret  will ; 
But  they  perform  His  heavenly  word. 
And  sing  His  praises  still. 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  holy  train. 
And  my  first  offerings  bring ; 
The  eternal  Grod  will  not  disdain 
To  hear  an  inDeuit  sing. 

6  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys, 
And  angels  shall  rejoice. 
To  hear  their  mighty  Maker's  praise 
Sound  from  a  feeble  voice. 

titt  TTOW  loving  is  Jesus,  who  came  from  the 

lis.    In  tenderest  pity  for  sinners  to  die : 

Wicked  men  nailed  His  hands  and  His  feet 

to  the  tree, 
And  all  this  He  suffered  for  yon  and  for  me. 

2  How  dadly  does  Jesus  free  pardon  impart. 
To  all  who  receive  Him  by  &ith  in  their 

heart:     i 
No  evil  be&lls  them,  thefr  home  is  above. 
And  Jesus  throws  round  them  the  aims  of 

His  love. 

3  How  precious  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe. 
And  out  of  His  fulness  what  grace  they  receive: 
When  weak  He  supports  mem,  when  aning 

He  guides, 
And  everytldsi^  u^^^&il'Sft'NEfljL^  ^^vides. 


ffjfimu  for  Children. 

4  O  give  then  to  Jesns  your  earliest  days, 
They  only  are  blessed  who  walk  in  His  ways ; 
In  life  and  in  death  He  will  still  be  your 

Friend, 
For  whom  Jesus  loves,  He  will  love  to  the 

end. 

ZfJ    TTOW  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still 
/  i      li      The  stars  all  range  above ; 
3.  M.    They  joy  in  their  great  Master's  will, 
And  all  their  ways  are  love. 

2  Th^  teach  as,  ranged  in  order  bright, 

How  God's  great  host  on  high. 
The  angels,  walk  in  love  and  ught 
Beyond  ihe  starry  sky. 

3  O  that  God's  children  here  below 

Might  thus  His  laws  fulfil, 
And  each,  where  Gt)d  has  placed  him,  know 
And  do  £Qs  holy  will. 


c  A  T  AM  Jesu's  little  lamb, 

#0  JL    Ever  glad  at  heart  I  am ; 

,7,8,8,  Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  knows  me, 
7,7.   All  things  fSedr  and  good  He  shows  me. 

Even  calls  me  by  my  name; 

Every  day  He  is  the  same. 

2  Safely  in  and  out  I  go, 
Jesus  loves  and  keeps  me  so , 

When  I  hunger,  Jesus  feeds  me ; 

When  I  thirst,  my  Shepherd  leads  me 
Where  the  waters  softly  flow, 
Where  the  sweetest  pastures  grow. 

3  Should  I  not  be  always  glad  ? 
None  whom  Jesus  loves  are  sad ; 

And  when  this  short  life  is  ended, 
Those  whom  the  Good  Shepherd  tended 
WiU  be  taken  to  the  slaes, 
There  to  dwell  in  Paradise. 

1  K% 
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CQ    T~  HAVE  a  Father  in  the  promiBed  land; 
U  «/    JL    My  Father  calls  me ;  I  mnst  go, 
P.M.    To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

m  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land: 
My  Fa&er  calls  me ;  I  must  go. 
To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

2  I  have  a  Saviour  in  the  promised  land; 
My  Saviour  calls  me ;  I  must  go. 

To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

m  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land: 
My  Saviour  calls  me ;  I  must  go, 
To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

3  J  have  a  crown  in  the  promised  land ; 
When  Jesus  calls  me,  I  must  go. 

To  wear  it  in  the  promised  land. 

m  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land: 
When  Jesus  calls  me,  I  must  go. 
To  wear  it  in  the  promised  land. 

4  I  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  promised  land; 
At  Jesus'  feet,  a  joyous  band, 
We'Upraise  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

We'll  away,  we'll  away,  to  the  promised 

land: 
At  Jesus'  feet,  a  joyous  band, 
.  We'll  praise  Him  in  the  promised  land. 


^/\  T  LOVE  to  hear  the  story, 

w\l  JL    Which  angel- voices  tell, 

7s.  6s.  How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Game  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
I  am  both  weak  and  sinfiil. 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me. 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 

2  I'm  glad  my  blessM  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me. 
To  sliow  Wn  ^xa^  and  holy 
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And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 

3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy. 

My  sweetest  songs  Til  raise. 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him,  * 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised, 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels. 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 

I        T~  LOVE  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
L       JL    My  Saviour  was  a  child ; 

That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along, 
Witii  feet  all  undefiled. 

2  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth. 
As  I  am  taught  to  do ; 
And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of  youth. 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

8  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake. 
And  made  the  blind  to  see. 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake, 
Was  once  a  child  like  me ; 

4  That  He  who  wore  the  thorny  crown. 

And  tasted  death's  despair. 
Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own, 
And  knew  her  love  and  care. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  who  wast  once  a  child, 

A  child  may  come  to  Thee ; 
And  O  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild. 
Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 

^       T"  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
i       JL    That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
I.       That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  sMes. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day;  ^ 

The  moon  shines  full  at  HiB  QOTca£AsA^      ^ 
And  all  the  stc^  obey. 
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3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed, 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ; 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  ^ead, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

5  There's  not  a  {lant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  Gt)d  is  present  there. 

7  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard ; 

He  ^des  me  with  His  eye ; 
How  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 


/^  O   T  THINE,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 

lis. 8s.     When  Jesus  was  here  among  men. 

How  He  called  little  children,  as  lambs  to  His 
fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my 
head. 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me; 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when  He  said : 
Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me. 

2  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  Hiis  love ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  ITiTn  above, 
In  that  \)eau\i£ui  ^lace  He  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  ^dA.  cix^  ^i)j^<^  «sAl^i^ven : 
And  many  deax  c^oMiesi  wt^  ^gaawsccM^'^Mssj^ 

For  oi  Buc^  \b  V2^fe  Vaa^^ooL  ^\&A:^^si. 
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8  But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander 
and  Ml, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for 
them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best ; 

When  the  dear  little  chudren  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 

f^A  T  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 

wTI  JL     So  lowly  and  so  meek, 

7,6,8,6.        For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  frequently  in  prayer ; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain-top 
He  met  His  Father  there. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus : 

I  never,  never  find 
That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 

To  any  one  unkmd. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good. 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said : 

She  hath  done  what  she  could. 

8  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Who  sweetly  said  to  all, 
Let  little  children  come  to  Me : 

I  would  obey  the  call. 
But  O  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 

As  any  one  may  see ; 
Then,  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  grace, 

And  make  me  like  to  Thee. 


A  R  T  ^^^  wandering  and  weary 

wU  JL    When  my  Saviour  came  unto  me ; 

P.M.  For  the  ways  of  sin  grew  ^e«£^, 

And  the  world  had  ceaao^  \a  ^o^  ^k&^ 
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And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say. 
As  He  came  along  His  way, 

O  silly  souls,  come  near  Me ; 

My  sheep  should  never  fear  Me : 
I  am  the  Shepherd  true. 

2  At  first  I  would  not  hearken. 

And  put  off  till  the  morrow ; 
But  life  hegan  to  darken. 

And  I  was  sick  with  soirow ; 
And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say. 
As  He  came  along  His  way,  etc. 

3  He  took  me  on  His  shoulder. 

And  tenderly  He  kissed  me ; 
He  bade  my  love  be  bolder, 

And  said  how  He  had  missed  me ; 
And  I'm  sure  I  heard  Him  say. 
As  He  went  along  His  way,  etc. 

4  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 

As  more  and  more  He  knew  me ; 
But  it  bumeth  like  a  beacon. 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  through  me ; 
And  I  ever  hear  Him  say. 
As  He  goes  along  His  way,  etc. 

5  Let  us  do  then,  dearest  brothers. 

What  will  best  and  longest  please  us, 
Follow  not  the  ways  of  others. 

But  trust  ourselves  to  Jesus; 
We  shall  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way,  etc. 

fifi       T  WOULD  be  like  an  angel, 
vU       JL    And  with  the  angels  stand, 
7s.6s.      A  crown  upon  my  forehead, 
A  harp  witMn  my  hand ; 
There,  right  before  my  Saviour, 

So  glorious  and  so  bright, 
I'd  wake  \ke  €»^^^\i&^\>\m]iJBic, 
And  pxme  'VWuv  ^i  %aAm^. 


HywM  for  Children. 

2  I  never  would  be  weary, 

Nor  ever  shed  a  tear, 
Nor  ever  know  a  sorrow. 

Nor  ever  feel  a  fear ; 
But  blessed,  meek,  and  holy, 

I'd  dwell  in  Jesus'  sight. 
And  with  ten  thousand  angels, 

Praise  Him  both  day  and  night. 

3  I  know  I'm  weak  and  sinful, 

But  Jesus  will  forgive. 
For  many  little  children 

Have  gone  to  heaven  to  live. 
Dear  Saviour,  when  I  languish. 

And  lay  me  down  to  die, 
0  send  a  shining  angel 

To  bear  me  to  the  sky. 


f^fj  "T  WOULD  not  live  alway,  live  alway 

Of    JL        below; 

lis.    O  no,  I'll  not  linger  when  bidden  to  go : 

The  days  of  our  pilgrimage  granted  us  here. 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  &Q  enough  for  its 
cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay. 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way; 
Where,  seeking  for  rest,  we  but  hover  around, 
Like  the  patriarljh's  bird,  and  no  resting  is 

found. 

8  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with 

fears. 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 

tears. 

4  I  would  not  live  alway;   no,  welcome  the 

tomb. 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  He  bid  hl^  «x\&^^ 
To  Iml  Him,  in  triumph  descesi'9im^\3Saft  ^aas^^^ 
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5  Who,  who  would  live  alway?  Away  from  his 

God, 
Away  from  yon  heavens,  that  blissfrQ  abode 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

blight  plains, 
And  me  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

6  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 

meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to 

greet; 
While  the  songs  of  salvation  exultingly  roll. 
And  the  love  of  the  Lord  is  the  bliss  of  the 

soul. 

7  That  heavenly  music ;  hark,  sweet  in  the  air. 
The  notes  of  the  harpers  how  clear  ringing 

there; 
And  see,  soft  unfolding,  those  portals  of  ffold, 
The  King,  all  arrayed  in  His  beauty,  behold. 

8  O  give  me,  O  give  me  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
To  adore  Him,  be  netur  Him,  enwrapt  with 

His  love : 
I  but  wait  for  the  summons,  I  list  for  the 

word: 
Alleluia,  Amen,  evermore  with  the  Lord. 


UQ  T'M  a  little  pilgrim,* 

UO  JL    And  a  stra^er  here ; 

6s.6s.         Though  this  world  is  pleasant 
Sin  is  always  near. 

2  Mine's  a  better  country. 

Where  there  is  no  sin ; 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 

3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean. 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes. 
And  m^h  Cj\ma^\i^  «»^Ti« 

From  The  CfciW?«  Chou  H^imu  BooVi,\ii  ^wcbmims^ 
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4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me ; 

Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
Oi  my  heavenly  way. 

5  I'm  a  little  pilgrim, 

And  a  stranger  here, 
But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 


ft(%    T'M  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger ; 
V*/    JL    I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night ; 
9, 11,  Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
10, 10.  Where  the  living  waters  are  ever  flowing : 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger; 

I  can  tairy,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night. 

2  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining ; 
0  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is 

there: 
Here  sinners  wander,  forlorn  and  weary. 
And  in  this  country  'tis  often  dreary : 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  etc. 

8  In  the  city  to  which  I  journey. 
My  Eedeemer,  my  Kedeemer  is  the  light ; 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing. 
Nor  any  sin  there,  nor  any  dying : 

I'm  a  pilgrim,  etc. 

f7f\     "TESTIS  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 
■  "    eJ    Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
8s.  7s.  O  that,  in  my  whole  behaviour. 
He  my  pattern  still  might  be. 

2  All  my  nature  is  unholy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within; 
But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly. 
Pure  and  spotless,  free  from  sin. 

3  While  I'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess, 
He  was  alwavB  self-denying, 
Patient  in  His  worst  distcoBS. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

4  Let  me  never  be  forgetfdl 

Of  his  precepts  any  more ; 
Idle,  passionate,  and  fretful. 
As  I've  often  been  before. 

5  Lord,  though  now  Thou  art  in  glory. 

We  have  Thine  example  still ; 

1  can  read  Thy  sacred  story. 
And  obey  Thy  holy  wiU. 

6  Help  me  by  that  rule  to  measure 

Every  word  and  every  thought, 
Thinking  it  my  greatest  pleasure 
There  to  learn  what  l^ou  hast  taught 

IT|  rESUS,  high  in  glory, 

■  *       f  J    Lend  a  mtening  ear ; 
Cs.  5s.    When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy. 

Heaven's  abnighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children. 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning; 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  lliee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home. 
We  would  gladly  answer. 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come. 

170        yESUS,  holy,  undefiled, 

I  ^       ^    Listen  to  a  little  child, 

7s.         Thou  liaat  aeii\.  ^ft  ^otvovsa  ^i^i, 
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2  Thou  hast  sent  the  strn  to  shine 
O'er  this  glorious  world  of  Thine, 
Warmth  to  give,  and  pleasant  glow 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

8  Now  the  little  birds  arise. 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies ; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 

4  Thou,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed. 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread; 
And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me.  Lord,  obedient,  mild, 
As  becomes  a  little  child ; 

All  day  long,  in  every  way, 
Teach  me  what  to  do  and  say. 

6  Help  me  never  to  forget. 
That  in  Thy  great  book  is  set 
All  Uiat  children  think  and  say. 
For  the  awful  Judgment-Day. 

7  Let  me  never  say  a  word 

That  will  make  Thee  angry,  Lord ; 
Help  me  so  to  live  in  love 
As  Thine  angels  do  above. 

8  Make  me.  Lord,  in  work  and  play, 
Thine  more  truly  every  day. 

And  when  Thou  at  last  shalt  come, 
Take  me  to  Thy  heavenly  home. 

rt  O        TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
Id       ^    Wiping  every  tear, 
Gs.  5s.      Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 
Or  the  dewy  mead. 
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2  Jesns  is  onr  Shepherd, 

Well  we  know  His  voice : 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  onr  heart  rejoice ; 
Even  when  He  chideth, 

Tender  is  its  tone ; 
None  bnt  He  shall  guide  ns, 

We  are  His  alone. 

3  Jesns  is  our  Shepherd, 

For  the  sheep  He  bled ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  si^, 
They  that  have  my  Spirit, 

l^ese,  saith  He,  are  liAine. 

4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm : 
When  we  tread  death's  valley. 

Dark  with  fearfdl  gloom. 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


fJA     TESUS  loves  me ;  this  I  know, 
■  4   el    For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
78.      Little  ones  to  Him  belong. 

They  are  weak,  but  He  b  strong. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me.  Tea,  JesuB 

loves  me. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  the  BiUe  tells 
me  so. 

2  Jesus  loves  me  ;  He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide , 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin. 
Let  His  little  cYiM  come  in. 

Xea,  3ewa&  Vs^«&  Taa^  ^Xa, 
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8  Jesus  loves  me ;  loves  me  still, 
Though  I'm  very  weak  and  iU ; 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high, 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  He. 

Tes,  Jesns  loves  me,  etc. 

4  Jesus  loves  me ;  He  will  stay 
Close  heside  me  all  the  way: 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

:  "TESUS,  meek  and  gentle, 
/  t)  Son  of  Gbd,  most  high, 
m.      Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences. 

Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  reahns  ahove. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey. 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  Gbd  most  high, 
Pitnng,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  duldren's  cry. 

%     nrESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
I    ^    Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night; 
'8.  Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me. 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  piayex. 


\ 
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3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

Bless  the  Mends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

1717        TTESUS,  we  love  to  meet, 

I  I        O  On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

We  worship  round  Thy  seat, 
p.  M.  On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

Thou  tender,  heavenly  Friend, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend ; 

O'er  our  young  spirits  bend. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

2  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
In  silent  awe  we  bow, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  thought. 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

3  We  listen  to  Thy  Word, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Bless  all  that  we  have  heard. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Go  with  us  when  we  part, 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

rf  Q         TESUS,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 
■  O       ^    Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die ; 
L.M.        And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be. 

2  He  went  about,  He  was  so  kind. 

To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 

3  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them,  too, 
The  things  t\i8iit  Qod  would  have  ^em  do ; 
And  waa  bo  g^VXi^  ^sA  ^^  to^^ 

He  woTild  \vave  "^Vstifc^  Vft  ^  ^cSA. 
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4  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died : 
He  was  hung  up  and  crucified ; 

And  those  kmd  hands  that  did  such  good, 
They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood. 

5  And  so  He  died ;  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die ; 

The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven, 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

6  He  knew  how  wicked  man  had  been, 
And  knew  that  God  must  punish  sin ; 
So,  out  of  pity,  Jesus  said 

He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 


\     TTOYPULLY,  joyfully,  onward  we  move, 
7    ^    Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above ; 
.     Jesus,  our  Saviour,  in  mercy  says.  Come, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  your  home. 
Soon  will  our  pilgrimage  end  here  below. 
Soon  to  the  presence  of  God  we  shall  go ; 
Then,  if  to  Jesus  our  hearts  have  been  given. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  rest  we  in  heaven. 

2  Teachers  and  scholars  have  passed  on  before. 
Waiting,  they  watch  us  approaching  the  shore, 
Sinsing  to  cheer  us  while  passing  along : 
JoyJully,  joyfully,  haste  to  your  home. 
Songs  of  sweet  music  there  ravish  the  ear : 
Harps  oi  the  blessM,  your  strains  we  shall  hear, 
Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high  dome : 
Joyfufly,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  oome. 

8  Death  with  his  arrow  may  soon  lay  us  low ; 
Safe  in  our  Saviour,  we  fear  not  the  blow ; 
Jesus  hath  broken  tlie  bars  of  the  tomb. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  will  we  go  home. 
Bright  wul  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn. 
Death  shall  be  conquered,  his  sceptre  be  gon' 
Over  the  plains  of  sweet  Canaan  well  ro8 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 


i 
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Original  Version. 

0(\     "TOYFCTLLY,  joyfully,  onward  I  move, 
Oil    ^      Bound  for  tiie  land  of  bright  spfiits 
10s.  above ; 

Angelic  choristers  sing  as  I  come, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home : 
Soon,  with  my  pilgrimage  ended  below, 
Home  to  that  land  of  delight  will  I  go ; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger,  no  more  shall  I  roam, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  resting  at  home. 

2  Friends  fondly  cherished,  have  passed  on 

before. 
Waiting,  they  watch  me  approaching  that 

shore ; 
Singing,  to  cheer  me  through  death's  chilling 

gloom. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home : 
Sounds  of  sweet  melody  feill  on  my  ear; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear; 
Bangs    with    the    harmony  heaven's  lu£^ 

dome: 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home. 

3  Death,  with  thy  weapons  of  war,  lay  me  low; 
Strike,  king  of  terrors,  I  fear  not  i^e  blow; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  will  I  go  home : 

Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn ; 
Death  shall  be  banished,  his  sceptre  be  gone; 
Joyfiilly  then  shall  I  witness  his  doom  $ 
Joyfully,  jojrfully,  safely  at  home. 


Ql    T  AMB  of  God,  who  came  from  heaven, 
Oi     I  J    Came  to  shed  Thy  precious  blood, 
7s.      That  our  sins  might  be  forgiven, 

And  our  souls  brought  near  to  Qod: 
Lamb  oi  God,  who  died  for  me. 
Help  my  eotiI  \jo  \xw&V\BLTt^»^, 
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2  Thou  art  pure  and  nndefiled, 
Meek  and  lowly,  free  from  sin ; 
I  am  but  a  sinfiil  child, 

'  Angry  tempers  dweU  within : 
Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 
Giye  me  grace  to  learn  of  Thee. 

8  I  would  follow  Thee  alone, 

And  Thou  bidd'st  me,  day  by  day, 
Striye  to  do  as  Thou  hast  done. 

And  my  Father's  law  obey: 
Lamb  of  €k>d,  who  died  for  me. 
Teach  me  how  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Thou  art  reigning  now  above. 

There,  where  sins  and  sorrows  cease; 
Ghiide  me  by  Thy  watchful  loye. 

Till  I  reach  tliat  land  of  peace : 
Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me. 
Let  me  rest  in  heayen  with  Thee. 

to         T  ^^  children  proclaim 
r^         XJ    Their  Saviour  and  Eing ; 
,5,5,       To  Jesu's  great  name, 
,6,5.  Hosannas  we  sing : 

Our  best  adoration 

To  Jesus  we  giye. 
Who  purchased  salyation 
For  US  to  receive. 

3  The  meek  Lamb  of  God 

From  heaven  came  down, 
To  ransom  with  blood, 

And  make  us  His  own : 
And  Him  without  ceasing 

We  all  shall  proclaim. 
And  ever  be  blessing 

Our  Jesu's  great  name. 

8  To  Him  will  we  give 
Our  earliest  days, 
And  thankfully  live 
To  publish  His  prtdae: 
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Our  lives  shall  confess  Him 
Who  came  from  aboye ; 

Our  tongnes  eyer  bless  "Him, 
And  tell  of  His  loye. 

OO       T"  ET  us  sing  with  one  accord, 
OO        I  J    Praise  to  Jesns  Christ  our  Lord ; 
78.         He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise. 
Hearts  and  voices  let  ns  raise. 

2  He  hath  made  us  by  His  power. 
He  hath  kept  us  to  this  hour. 
He  redeems  us  from  the  grave. 
He  who  died  now  liyes  to  save. 

3  What  He  bids  us,  let  us  do ; 
Where  He  leads  us,  let  us  go ; 
As  He  loyes  us,  let  us  love 
All  below,  and  all  aboye. 

4  Angels  praise  Him,  so  will  we, 
Simul  children  though  we  be ; 
Poor  and  weak,  we'll  sing  the  more, 
Jesus  helps  the  weak  and  poor. 

5  Dear  to  Him  is  childhood's  prayer; 
Children's  hearts  to  Him  are  dear; 
Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise, . 
He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise. 

OA       T  IKE  mist  on  the  mountain, 
0%        I  J    Like  ships  on  the  sea, 
6s.  6s.      So  swiftly  the  years  of 
Our  pilgrimaffe  flee; 
Li  the  grave  of  our  fathers 

How  soon  we  shall  lie : 
Dear  children,  to-day, 
To  a  Saviour  fly. 

2  How  sweet  are  the  flowrets 

In  April  and  May ; 
But  often  the  frost  makes 

Them  wither  away ; 
Like  flowers  you  may  fade : 

Are  you  ready  to  die  ? 
"While  yet  \3cieift  Va  xowa^ 

To  a  Baviorac  fty. 
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3  When  Samnel  was  young, 

He  first  knew  the  Loi^, 
He  slept  in  His  smile 

And  rejoiced  in  His  Word; 
So  most  of  Gkxl's  children 

Are  early  brought  nigh : 
O  seek  Him  in  youth, 

To  a  Saviour  fly. 

4  Doyou  ask  me  for  pleasure  ? 
.  llien  lean  on  His  breast, 
For  there  the  sin-laden 

And  weary  find  rest ; 
In  the  valley  of  death 

You  will,  triumphing,  ciy: 
If  this  be  called  dying, 

'Tis  pleasant  to  die. 

r   T  ITTLE  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 
f    I  J    He  regards  them  from  above, 
s.  Praise  Him  for  His  great  salvation ; 

Praise  Him  for  His  precious  love : 
Sweet  Hosannas 

To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

2  When  He  left  His  home  in  glory, 

When  He  lived  with  mortals  here, 
Little  children  sang  His  praises, 
And  it  pleased  £us  gracious  ear. 

Sweet  Hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

3  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour ; 

Praise  Him,  our  undying  Friend ; 
Praise  Him  till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him, 
There  to  praise  Him  without  end. 

Sweet  Hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

>  T  ITTLE  drops  of  water, 

f  I  J    Little  grains  of  sand, 

s.  Make  the  mighty  ocean, 

And  the  beauteoua  lB.iid. 
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2  And  the  little  moments, 

Humble  though  tibey  be, 
Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 

3  So  our  little  errors 

Lead  the  soul  away 
From  the  paths  of  virtue, 
Into  sin  to  stray. 

4  little  seeds  of  mercy, 

Sown  by  youthful  hands, 
Grow  to  bless  the  nations 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 

5  little  deeds  of  kindness, 

little  words  of  love. 
Make  our  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above. 

Gn    T  ITTLE  travellers  Zionward, 
O  ■      I  J    Each  one  entering  into  rest, 
7s.     In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 
In  the  mansions  of  the  blest : 
There  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  His  followers  win. 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates. 
Let  the  little  travellers  in. 

2  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet. 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  throu^. 
Now  have  resumed  that  heavenly  seat 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view  ? 
"  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land ; " 

*'  I  from  India's  sultry  plain ; " 
"  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand ; " 

"  I  from  islands  of  the  main." 

3  All  their  earthly  journey  past. 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
Here  together  met  at  last 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky : 
Each  the  welcome,  Come,  awaits, 

Goiic[aeToiB  over  death  and  sin ; 
lift  your  lieada,  ^ft  %c\akftTL  ^^a^ 
'^t  the  U\^e  \jcw^^i»  *va.« 
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« 

O  O    T  ORD,  a  little  band  and  lowlj, 
OO     I  J    We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee, 
8s.  7s.  Thon  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy, 
0  how  solemn  we  should  be. 

2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven  where  He  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  gneve  to  look  upon. 

3  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  gloiy 

Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

4  Let  our  sins  be  all  forsiven. 

Make  us  fear  whate  er  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 

OfX    T  ORD,  look  upon  a  little  child, 
O*/     I  A    By  nature  sinful,  rude,  and  wild; 
L.  M.    0  put  Thy  gracious  hands  on  me. 
And  make  me  all  I  ought  to  be. 

2  Make  me  Thy  child,  a  child  of  Q-od, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  precious  blood ; 
And  my  whole  heart,  from  sin  set  free, 
A  little  vessel  full  of  thee ; 

3  A  star  of  early  dawn,  and  bright, 
Shining  withm  Thy  sacred  light ; 
A  beam  of  grace  to  all  around, 

,  A  little  spot  of  hallowed  ground. 

4  Dear  Jesus  take  me  to  Thy  breast, 
And  bless  me,  that  I  may  be  blest ; 
Both  when  I  wake  and  when  I  sleep, 
Thy  little  lamb  in  safety  keep. 

f%f\   T  ORD  of  power,  Lord  of  might, 
*/U    XJ    God  and  Father  of  us  all : 
7s.     Lord  of  day,  and  Lord  of  night. 
Listen  to  our  solemn  call ; 
Listen,  whilst  to  Thee  we  raLae 
Songs  of  prayer  and  songa  oi^x^^. 
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^  Light  and  love  and  life  ase  Thino, 

Great  Creator  of  all  good  ; 

Fill  our  sonls  with  light  divine ; 

Give  ns  with  onr  daily  food 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 

3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 

Love  undying  for  Thy  name ; 
Bid  us,  ere  the  day  departs, 

Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame : 
Young  and  old  together  hless, 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness. 

4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace. 

May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest ; 
When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 

And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest. 
Fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Call  us  to  our  home  above. 

QT     T"  OED,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray; 
*/JL     I  J     Thy  grace  betimes  impart ; 
c.  M.    And  grant  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may 
Renew  my  youthM  heart. 

2  A  sinful  creature  I  was  bom, 

And  from  my  birth  have  strayed : 
I  must  be  wretched  and  forlorn. 
Without  Thy  mercy's  aid. 

3  But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive. 

And  wash  away  their  stain : 
Can  fit  my  soul  with  Him  to  live. 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign, 

4  To  Him  let  little  children  come, 

For  He  has  said  they  may ; 
His  bosom  then  shell  be  their  home, 
Their  tears  He'll  wipe  away. 

6  For  all  who  early  seek  His  face. 
Shall  surely  taste  His  love ; 
Jesus  will  goi^e  \)aem.\s^  His  g]race, 
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JIQ       T  ORD,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee, 
t#^        I  J  Give  me  true  simplicity ; 
78.         Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  Imow. 

2  All  that  feeds  my  bnsy  pride. 
Oast  it  evermore  aside ; 
Bid  my  will  to  Thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  Thy  feet. 

8  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 
Of  my  strength  and  Avisdom  spoiled ; 
Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walkmg  only  in  Thy  might : 

4  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  Thy  precious  blood. 

5  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannasdaHy  give; 
Li  this  temper  let  me  die, 
And  hosannas  ever  cry. 

rkf%  "T  ORD,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 
VO  I  J  In  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet : 
7s.         Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 

Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 
With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest ; 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  glee. 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

8  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow : 
But,  if  earth  has  joys  like  this. 
What  shall  be  our  heavenly  bliss ! 

4  Make,  0  Lord,  our  childhood  ahine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thine : 
Then,  througn  all  eternity, 
We  shall  live  in  heaven  m\hT\\<&^. 
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"*    IVI      May  an  infent  lisp  Thy  name? 
8s.  7s.  Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
4.         Thou  art  every  creature  s  theme. 

Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

2  Lord  of  eveiT  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days. 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  lawfdl  praise. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

3  For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 
BlessM  he  Thy  gentle  reign. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

4  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption. 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along : 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song? 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

5  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe« 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives : 
Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

6  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever, 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
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Q  f\       IV^^  ^^^  repeat  His  praise, 
^O       JjJL  Whose  merdas  are  so  great, 
s.  M.        Wliose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  earth  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  B[is  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

5  But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


(%ft       1^  ONE  is  like  Qod  who  reigns  above, 
w  U       Xl      So  great,  so  pure,  so  high ; 
CM.        None  is  like  God,  whose  name  is  love. 
And  who  is  always  nigh. 

2  In  all  the  earth  there  is  no  spot 
Excluded  from  His  care ; 
We  cannot  go  where  God  is  not. 
For  He  is  everywhere. 

8  He  sees  us  when  we  are  alone. 
Though  no  one  else  can  see ; 
And  all  our  thoughts  to  Him  are  known. 
Wherever  we  may  be. 

4  He  is  our  best  and  kindest  friend, 

And  guards  us  night  and  day; 
To  all  our  wants  He  will  attend, 
And  answer  when  we  pray. 

5  O  if  we  love  Him  as  we  ought, 

And  on  His  grace  rely, 
We  shall  be  joyfal  at  the  ^ou^t 
That  God  is  always  ni^. 
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fXfJ       IVT^^  ^  ^^  Gtospel  banner 
^  I        X 1      In  every  land  nnfdrled ; 
78.  6s.     And  be  the  shont,  Hosanna, 

Ee-echoed  through  the  world : 
TiU  every  isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 
And  join  me  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine  ? 
His  arm,  throughout  their  regions, 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine : 
Ride  on,  0  Lord,  victorious, 

Lnmanuel,  Prince  of  peace. 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious. 

Thine  empire  still  increase. 

3  Yea,  Thou  shalt  reign  for  ever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings ; 
Tlw  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favour, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings : 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise. 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song,  responsive,  raise. 

(%0    nVT^^  ^  ^*^®  found  a  Mend, 
wO    J^^  Jesus  is  mine; 

6,4,6,4,  His  love  shall  never  end, 
0,6,6,4.  Jesus  is  mine. 

Though  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  earthly  friendships  cease, 
Now  I  h&Ye  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Though  I  grow  poor  and  old, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Though  I  grow  faint  and  cold, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
He  shall  my  wants  supply. 
His  preciouB  ^iVood  is  nigh. 
Nought  can.  mj  Wg^  ^ft^\x«^ , 
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8  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 

Jesus  is  mine; 

Welcome  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

He  my  redemption  is, 

Wisdom  and  righteousness, 

Life,  light,  and  noliness, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  When  earth  shall  pass  away, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
In  the  great  judgment  day, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
O  what  a  glorious  thing. 
Then  to  hehold  my  King, 
On  tanefal  harp  to  sins, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

5  Father,  Thy  name  I  hless, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace, 

Iraise  shsill  be  Thine. 
Spirit  of  holiness. 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace, 
Thou  mad'st  my  soul  embrace, 

Jesus  as  mine. 

w*J       X^    Teach  me  Thy  will  to  know 
s.M.    O  Gk>d,  Thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

2      My  heart,  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  it  to  Thyself  alone. 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine. 

8      O  let  Thy  Word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  future  days. 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

4      To  what  Thy  laws  impart 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined ; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 
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inn   IVT  ^^  ^^*  °^y  journey's  just  begun, 
*  wU   X 1      My  course  so  little  trod, 
c.  M.       rU  stay,  before  I  farther  run. 
And  give  myself  to  God. 

2  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend, 

I  cannot  now  foretell; 
But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  Mend, 
I  know  that  all  is  well. 

3  If  all  my  earthly  Mends  should  die, 

And  leave  me  mourning  here ; 
Since  Gk>d  regards  the  orphan's  cry, 
O  what  have  I  to  fear  ? 

4  If  I  am  rich,  He'll  guard  my  heart 

Temptation  to  withstand ; 

And  make  me  willing  to  impart 

The  bounties  of  His  hand. 

6  If  I  am  poor,  He  can  supply, 
Who  tas  my  table  spread; 
Who  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
And  fills  His  poor  with  bread. 

6  And,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  iU 

For  me  may  be  in  store. 
Make  me  sulmiissive  to  Thy  will. 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 

7  Attend  me  through  my  youthfid  way, 

Whatever  be  my  lot ; 
And  when  Tm  feeble,  old,  and  gray, 
0  Lord,  forsake  me  not. 

*wX    Xl      Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
6s.  5s.      Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers. 
Stars  begin  to  peep. 
Birds,  and\)eaB^,  wi^flLOwera 
Soon  "wtSI  "be  «Ae«v» 
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5  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessizig 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Gnard  the  saflors,  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

6  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

6  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

7  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure  and  friash  and  sudess 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

2r\  COME  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who 
\J    calls  you,  [forgets; 

.Is.      0  come  to  IJie  Lord  who  forgives  and 
Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that 
befalls  you. 
There's  a  bright  home  above  where  the 
sun  never  sets. 

2  0  come  then  to  Jesus,  whose  arms  are  ex* 

tended 

To  fold  His  dear  children  in  closest  em* 

brace ;  [ended, 

0  come,  for  your  exile  will  shortly  be 

And  Jesus  will  show  you  His  beautifal 

face. 

8  Yes,  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy 

crows  brighter  [love ; 

The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of  His 

And  fear  not,  'tis  Jesus,  and  life's  cares 

grow  lighter, 

Ab  you  think  of  tlie  \iom^  oaxdiVIlDL^ 

above. 
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4  Come,  come  to  His  feet,  and  lay  open  your 
stoiy 
Of  suffering  and  sorrow,  of  gnilt  and  of 
shame; 
For  the  pardon  of  sin  is  the  crown  of  His 

glory, 
And  the  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His 
name. 

1  /\0       /^  FOB  the  robes  of  whiteness, 
JL\JO       \J    O  for  the  tearless  eyes ; 
7s.  68.         O  for  the  slorions  brightness 
Of  the  undouded  skies. 

2  O  for  the  no  more  weeping, 

Within  the  land  of  love ; 
The  endless  joy  of  keeping 
The  bridal  feast  above. 

3  0  for  the  hour  of  seeing 

My  Saviour  face  to  lace, 
The  joy  of  ever  being 
In  that  sweet  meeting-place. 

4  Jesus,  Thou  King  of  gloiy, 

I  soon  shall  dwell  with  Thee ; 
And  sing  the  wondrous  story 
Of  all  Thy  love  to  me. 

1  (\Ai   (^  HAD  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a 

lis.      How  soon  would  I  soar  to  Thy  presence 

above ; 
How  soon  would  I  flee  where  the  weary 

have  rest, 
And  hide  all  my  cares  in  Thy  sheltering 

breast. 

2  I  flutter,  I  struggle,  and  long  to  be  free ; 
I  feel  me  a  captive,  while  banished  from 

Thee: 
A  pilgrim  and  stranger  the  desert  I  roam. 
And  look  on.  to  heaven,  and  fain  would  be 

home. 
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3  Ah,  there  the  wild  tempest  for  ever  shall 

cease ; 
No  billows  shall  ruffle  that  haven  of  peace : 
Temptation  and  trouble  alike  shall  depart, 
All  tears  from  the  eye,  and  all  sin  from  the 

heart. 

4  Soon,  soon  may  this  Eden  of  promise  be  mine ; 
Rise,  bright  sun  of  glory,  no  more  to  decline; 
Thy  light,  vet  unrisen,  tibe  wilderness  cheers; 
0  what  will  it  be  when  the  fulness  appears ! 

r\  C    r\  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
l/v    \J    Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
M.       And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 
Than  East  or  West  imfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

8  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  days ; 
Riches,  with  splendid  honours  joined. 
Are  what  her  left  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young,  with  innocence. 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise. 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  pams  are  peace. 


r\#5    /^  HAPPY  land,  0  happy  land, 
^w    \J    Where  saints  and  angels  dwell ; 
c.  M.    We  long  to  join  that  glorious  band. 
And  all  their  anthems  swell. 
But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng 

On  earth  has  breathed  a  prayer ; 
No  lips  untaught  may  join  ttiat  aon^. 
Or  learn  the  music  tisiexe. 
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Then,  missionary  children, 

Let  this  music  never  cease ; 
Work  on,  work  on  in  earnest, 

For  the  Lord,  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
There  is  praying  work,  and  paying  work 

For  eveiy  heurt  and  hand, 
Till  the  missionaiy  chorus 

Shall  go  forth  through  all  the  land. 


1  AQ       /^NCE  more  before  we  part, 
*"5/       \J    Bless  the  Bedeemer  s  name ; 
6s.  Join  every  tongue  and  heart, 

To  adore  and  praise  the  Lamb. 

2  Lord,  in  Thy  grace  we  came. 

That  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  met  in  Jesu's  name, 
Li  Jesu's  name  we  part. 

3  If  here  we  meet  no  more. 

May  we,  in  realms  above. 
With  all  the  saints  adore 
Eedeeming  grace  and  love. 


1  1  A    /^NE  there  is  above  all  others, 
A  Aw    yj  O  how  He  loves! 

8,4,8,4,     His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
8,8,8,4.  O  how  He  loves ! 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us. 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us. 
But  this  Friend  wijll  ne'er  deceive  us, 
O  how  He  loves ! 

2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him, 
O  how  He  loves ! 
Think,  O  think  how  much  we  owe  Him, 

0  how  He  loves ! 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us, 
Li  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  ioVdHe^  »«My  brought  us, 
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8  We  have  found  a  Mend  in  Jesus, 
0  how  He  loves ! 
'Tis  His  great  delist  to  hless  tis, 

0  how  He  loves ! 
How  onr  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him, 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him? 
O  how  He  loves ! 

4  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven, 
0  how  He  loves ! 
Backward  shaJl  our  foes  he  driven, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  hlessmgs  He'U  provide  us, 
Nought  hut  good  shall  e'er  hetide  us. 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  ffuide  us, 
0 how  He  loves! 


m/^NWABD,  upward,  homeward : 
\J    Hastily  I  flee 
(is. 5s.      From  this  world  of  sorrow, 
With  my  Lord  to  he. 
Onward  to  the  glory,  upward  to  the  prize; 
Homeward  to  the  mansions  far  ahove  the  skies. 

2  Onward,  upward,  homeward ; 

Here  I  find  no  rest, 
Treading  o'er  the  desert 
Which  my  Saviour  pressed. 

Onward  to  the  glory,  etc. 

3  Onward,  upward,  homeward : 

I  shall  soon  he  there ; 
Soon  its  joys  and  pleasures 
I,  through  grace,  shall  share. 

Onward  to  the  glory,  etc. 

4  Onward,  upward,  homeward: 

Come  along  with  me. 
Ye  who  love  the  Saviour ; 
Bear  me  company. 

Onward  to  tki©  ^otj,  ^\a 
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3  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I ; 

He  whose  blood  tor  me  was  shed 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

4  Though  I  labour  here  awhile, 
He  will  bless  me  with  His  smile, 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past 
I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 

5  Then  to  Him  I'll  tune  my  song, 
Happy  as  the  day  is  long ; 
This  my  joy  for  ever  be, 

God  almighty  cares  for  me. 

11^    T3KAISE  to  God,  immortal  pr^se, 
A  A  w     ■      "For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
7s.       Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 

Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field ; 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 

8  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land. 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores : 

4  These  to  Thee,  my  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow . 
And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

117    Q-^VIOUK,  blessM  Saviour, 
•^  "^  ■      O    Listen  while  we  sing ; 
6s.  5s.    Hearts  and  voices  raising 
Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  to  oflfer, 
All  we  hope  to  be. 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
AU  we  yield  to  Thee. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour, 

Listen  while  we  sing; 
He^x^B  Qsvi  voices  raising 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee» 
Deep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee. 
Thou  for  our  redemption, 

Gam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

£[ast  gone  up  on  high. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour,  eto. 

3  Qreat,  and  ever  greater. 

Are  Thy  mercies  here. 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there ; 
Where  no  pain  or  sorrow. 

Toil  or  care,  is  known ; 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour,  eto. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sin  forgiven ; 
Every  day  that  passeth, 

Everv  hour  that  flies. 
Tells  of  love  unfading, 

Love  that  never  dies. 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  etc 

6  Onward,  ever  onward. 
Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 
Journeying  on  to  God ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hurry  on. 
Backward  never  looking, 
Till  the  prize  is  won. 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  eto. 

0  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 
Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 
O'er  our  work  that*a  donib\ 
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Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past^ 
May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

]^d  a  rest  at  last. 

Saviour,  blesskl  Saviour,  etc. 


1  1  A    O^AVIOUE,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
A  A  O    J^    Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care ; 
8s.  7s.     In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
4.  For  our  use  Thy  fold  prepare ; 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  beMend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray ; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 

8  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  reheve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour. 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  wiU ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  stilL 

1  1  Q    QO W  in  the  mom  thy  seed, 
'^'^^    lO    At  eve  hold  not  tnine  hand ; 
s.  M.   To  doubt  and  fear,  give  ^ou  no  heed. 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2      Beside  all  waters  sow. 

The  highway  furrows,  stock ; 
Drop  it  vjlieie  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
Bcattex  it  on  lik*^  tc^^. 
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8      Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

4  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdnrf,  heauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  fall  com  at  length. 

5  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 
Gold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

6  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  dav  of  God  is  come. 

The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  Heaven  cry,  Harvest-home. 

I  Q  A    Q1TAND  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
LZiU    1^    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
7s.  6s.    Lift  high  His  royal  banner,    * 
It  must  not  simer  loss. 
From  victory  unto  victory 
TTin  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  sixength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
Put  on  the  Gospel  armour. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer ; 
Where  duly  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

8  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Each  soldier  to  his  post; 
Close  up  the  broken  column, 

And  ^out  through  all  the  host 
Make  good  the  loss  so  heavy. 

In  those  that  still  remain ; 
And  prove  to  aU  around  ^ou 

That  death  itself  is  gain. 
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Stand  np,  stand  np  for  Jesns, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song. 
To  Him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory, 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


mQWEET  the  lesson  Jesus  taught, 
lO    When  to  Him  fond  parents  brought 
7,7,7,5.    Babes  for  whom  they  blessing  sought, 

Little  ones,  1^  me. 


2  Jesus  did  not  answer  nay. 
Bid  them  come  another  day ; 
Jesus  did  not  turn  away 

Little  ones,  like  me. 

3  No,  my  Saviour's  hand  was  laid 
Softly  on  each  in&nt  head ; 
Jesus,  when  He  blessed  them,  said. 

Let  them  come  to  Me. 

4  Babes  may  still  His  blessing  share ; 
Lambs  are  His  peculiar  care ; 

He  will  in  His  bosom  bear 

Little  ones,  like  me. 

5  Saviour,  on  my  infieuit  head 
Let  Thy  gracious  hand  be  laid. 
While  I  do  as  Thou  hast  said, 

Coming  unto  Thee. 


199       npHE  daylight  fiides, 
•^^^        _L    The  evening  shades 
4,4,6,  Are  gathering  round  my  head ; 
4,4,(5.  Father  above, 
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'I         While  Thou  art  near, 

I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour ; 

Blest  Jesus,  stul 

From  every  iU 
Defend  me  with  Thy  power. 

8  Pardon  my  sin, 

And  enter  in, 

And  sanctify  my  heart  ; 
Spirit  divine, 
O  make  me  Thine, 

And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 


1  Q  Q    rriHE  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful, 
LdMO     _L    The  Lord  is  very  kind ; 
D.o.M.     O  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him, 
With  a  helieving  mind. 
His  comforts  they  shaU  strengthen  Thee, 

Like  flowing  waters  cool ; 
And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  fiill. 

2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high; 
0  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

And  have  security. 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea. 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind  that  bloweth  healthily. 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise. 

As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
O  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest. 

Therein  to  work  and  live ; 
And  He  shaU  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  ortiv^. 


Htfrnnsfir  CkUdrem^ 

1  O  A  films  moming  bri^t, 

JiZi%  X    With  rosy  light, 

4,4,0,        Has  waked  me  firam  my  sleep ; 
4,4,6.  Father,  I  own 

Thy  love  alone 
Thy  litde  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day, 
I  humbly  pray, 

Be  Thou  my  Gnard  and  Guide ; 

My  sins  forgive, 

And  let  me  live. 
Blest  Jesns,  near  Thy  side. 

3  O  make  Thy  rest 
Within  my  breast, 

Ghreat  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 

Make  me  like  Thee, 

Then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  £EU9e. 

1  Q  C    rpHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
iLZi 9     J_    A  kingly  crown  to  gain : 
D.  c.  M.  His  blood-reid  banner  streams  a£Eir; 
Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  the  cop  of  woe. 

Triumphant  over  pain. 
Who  patient  bears  ms  cross  below. 
He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Gonld  pierce  beyond  the  grave. 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongne, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  his  train? 

8  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

Aiid  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
Thev  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

Tne  lion's  gory  mane ; 
They  bowed  liheii  ne^i^Ka^^e  death  to  feel: 

"Who  foUowft  \xi^«2t\i»!asLl 
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4  A  noble  army ;  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 

0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given, 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

I'O  A    fTlHE  world  looks  very  beautiful, 
JuiaO     X    And  full  of  joy  to  me; 
7,6,7,6,    The  sun  shines  out  in  glory 
7,6,7,3.        On  everything  I  see : 

1  know  I  shall  be  happy. 
While  in  the  world  1  stay. 

For  I  will  foUow  Jesus, 

All  the  way. 

2  Tm  but  a  little  pilgrim. 
My  journey's  just  begun ; 
They  say  I  shall  meet  sorrow 
Before  my  journey's  done : 
The  world  is  full  of  sorrow 
And  suffering,  they  say. 
But  I  wiU  follow  Jesus, 

All  the  way. 

8  Then,  hke  a  little  pilgrim, 
Whatever  I  may  meet, 
m  take  it,  joy  or  sorrow, 

To  lay  at  Jesus'  feet : 
He'll  comfort  me  in  trouble, 
He'll  wipe  my  tears  away, 
With  joy  rU  follow  Jesus, 

All  the  way. 

4  Then  trials  cannot  vex  me. 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear ; 
For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus, 

Grief  cannot  come  too  near: 
Not  even  death  can  harm  me. 

When  death  I  meet  one  day ; 
To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus, 

Allthe"w«y. 
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I  or?   rpHEKE  came  a  litde  Child  to  eazth 
*^  ■      _L     Long  ago; 
P.M.      AndtheaimelsofCU)dpn)Glaimednisbirtih, 
High  and  low. 

2  Oat  in  the  night  so  cabn  and  still. 

Their  song  was  heard; 
For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethle- 
Was  Christ  the  Lord.       [hem's  hill 

3  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land. 

Fair  and  hright. 
Children  with  crowns  of  gkny  stand, 
Bohed  in  white. 

4  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fiEubr, 

A  child  was  horn ; 
And  that  they  might  His  crown  of  glory  share, 
Wore  a  crown  of  thorn. 

5  And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain, 

Came  forth  to  die. 
That  the  children  of  earth  might  in  glory 
With  Him  on  high.  [reign 

6  And  for  evermore,  in  their  rohes  so  fair 

And  undefiled, 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare 
Who  was  once  a  Child. 

1  OQ    rpHEBE  is  a  hetter  world  they  say, 
IdkO    ±  O  so  hright. 

8,3,8,3,    Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away, 
8,8,8,6.  O  so  hright. 

And  music  fills  the  halmy  air, 
And  angels  hright  and  pure  are  there 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  £Edr, 
O  so  hright,  0  so  hright. 

2  No  clouds  e*er  pass  along  its  sky, 

Happy  land. 
No  tear-drops  glisten  in  the  eye, 

Happy  land. 
They  drink  the  gashing  streams  of  grace, 
And  gaze  u^qou  me  Saviour's  face, 
Whofw>  Krigbtn^aa  ^a  ^"^V^^  \Wa^ 
"HLtt^^^  AajQii,  Xmk^yS  ^»sA- 
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8  And  wicked  things  and  beasts  of  prey 

Come  not  £bere ; 
And  ruthless  death,  and  fierce  decay 

Come  not  there ; 
There  all  are  holy,  all  are  good; 
But  hearts  unwashed  in  Jesus'  blood 
And  guilty  sinners  unrenewed. 

Come  not  there,  come  not  there. 

4  Though  we  are  sinners  every  one, 

Jesus  died. 
And  though  our  crown  of  peace  is  gone, 

Jesus  died. 
May  we  be  cleansed  from  every  stain, 
May  we  be  crowned  with  peace  again, 
And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reifi^, 
Jesus  died,  Jesus  died. 

6  Then,  parents,  brothers,  sisters,  come, 

Come  away. 
We  long  to  reach  our  Father's  home. 

Come  away. 
O  come,  the  time  is  fleeting  past, 
And  life,  and  all  on  earth  mdes  fast : 
Our  turn  wiU  surely  come  at  last, 

Come  away,  Come  away. 

)Q    rpHERE  is  a  happv  land, 
VU     _L  Far,  fer  away, 

6,4,    Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 
6,4.  Bright,  bright  as  day. 

O  how  they  sweetly  sing. 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour-King ; 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring. 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

2  Come  to  this  happy  land. 

Come,  come  away; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

Why  still  delay  ? 
O  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 

Blest,  blest  lot  w^a.^ 


Hymns  for  Children. 

3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  eveiy  eye ; 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 

On  then  to  glory  run, 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 

And  bright  above  the  snn 

Beign,  reign  for  aye. 

1  ^(\   n^B^^^^  ^  ^  name  I  love  to  hear, 
*  wU     j_    I  love  to  speak  its  worth ; 
c.  M.      It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear. 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  TTir  precious  blood,  * 

The  sinner's  peifect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 

Beaming  upon  His  child ; 
It  cheers  me  through  this  little  while, 
Through  desert,  waste  and  wild. 

4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  deepest  woe ; 
Who,  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

6  It  bids  my  trembling  soul  rejoice^ 

It  dries  each  rising  tear ; 
It  tells  me,  in  a  still  smaU  voice. 
To  trust  and  never  fear. 

^  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well. 
The  name  I  love  to  hear; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

7  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road ; 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

8  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

^  From  sm.  wafli  ^ott^^  free. 
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l|     rpHEKE  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God, 
rJL     J^    All  others  lead  astraj ; 
II.      Narrow,  hut  pleasant,  is  the  road, 
And  OhristianB  love  the  way. 

2  It  leads  straight  through  this  world  of  sin, 

And  dangers  must  he  passed ; 
But  those  who  holdly  walk  therein 
Will  get  to  heaven  at  last. 

3  While  the  hroad  road,  where  thousands  go, 

Lies  near,  and  opens  fair ; 
And  many  turn  aside,  I  know. 
To  walk  with  sinners  there. 

4  But  lest  my  feehle  steps  should  slide, 

Or  wander  iBrom  Thy  way. 
Lord,  condescend  to  he  my  guide. 
And  I  shall  never  stray. 

5  Then  I  may  ao  without  alarm, 

And  trust  His  word  of  old : 
The  lamhs  He'll  gather  with  His  arm. 
And  lead  them  to  the  fold. 

6  Thus  I  may  safely  venture  through. 

Beneath  my  Shepherd's  care ; 
And  keep  the  gate  of  heaven  in  view 
Till  I  shall  enter  there. 


>0   fTlHERE  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 
'«    JL    Beneath  the  wing  of  night; 
.  M.     There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts, 
When  sink  the  heams  of  light 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires. 
When  human  strength  gives  way 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

d  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 
That  arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  on^el  ^OTi%^  \ 
That  love  is  throned  onYa^. 
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4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain. 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach. 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high 

Through  Jesus  to  the  throne. 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 
To  bring  salvation  down. 

1  QQ    rpHEEE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  cmci- 
JLOO     X         fiedOne; 
lis.  8s.      There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 

Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be 
saved; 
Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 

2  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance,  or  prayers, 

But  the  blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul: 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest  at 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll.  [once 

3  His  anguish  of  soul  on  the  cross  hast  thou 

seen? 
His  cry  of  distress  hast  thou  heard  ? 
Then  why,  if  the  terrors  of  wrath  He  en- 
dured, 
Should  pardon  to  thee  be  deferred  ? 

4  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcovie,  since  God  has 

declared. 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once,  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 

appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

5  But  take,  with  rejoicing,  from  Jesus  at  once 

The  life  everlasting  He  gives : 
And  know,  with  assurance,  thou  never  canst 
die. 
Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives. 

6  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One ; 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 
Then  look,  airajLet,  "Voot  \mto  Him,  and  be 
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1  Q^    rilHEKE  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus, 
JiO  lE     _L    Never  to  fade  or  fall, 
lOs.  6s.    TUl  into  the  fold  of  the  peace  of  God 
He  has  gathered  us  all. 

2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Filled  with  a  tender  lore ; 
Not  a  throh  nor  throe  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  He  suffered  before, 

8  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 

Piercing  far  away ; 
.  Never  out  of  sight  of  its  tender  light 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 

4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Ah,  how  sweet  its  olume ; 
Like  the  musical  ring  of  some  rushing  spring, 
In  the  smnmer  time. 

5  0  might  we  listen  that  voice  of  Jesus, 

0  might  we  never  roam. 
Till  our  souls  should  rest,  in  peace,  on  His 
breast, 
In  the  heavenly  home. 

I  OK    rriHERE'S  a  beautifcd  land  where  the 
JiOO     J_         rains  never  beat, 
p.  M.        And  the  eaat  winds  never  blow ;      [heat, 
And  they  feel  not  the  glow  of  the  summer 
Nor  the  dull  of  the  winter  snow. 

'Tis  heaven,  sweet  heaven,  that 
beautiful  land : 
There  is  nothing  on  earth 
Of  true  beauiy  or  worthy 
Let  us  go  to  the  beautifal  land. 

2  There  is  many  a  child  in  that  beautiful  land ; 
We  have  brothers  and  sisters  there : 
And  they  dwell  with  the  angels,  a  happy  . 
band, 
Their  glory  and  joy  to  &hfiiXQ. 

'Tis  heaven,  syfQe\i\i^wi«G'^  ^^a* 
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t  O  Ij    tflHOU  didst  leave  Thy  tihrone  and  Thy 
JLOO     J_     kiijgly  crown 
10, 8, 10,      "When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ; 
8,  8,  8.    But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  fomid 
For  Thy  holy  nativity ;  [no  room 

0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
But  in  lowly  hirth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility ; 
O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had 
^  their  nest 

Li  the  shade  of  the  cedar-tree ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee ;  [of  Qod, 

0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lard,  with  the  living  Word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of 
thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary; 
0  come  to  my  heart,. Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and  her 

choir  shaU  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  sajring :  Yet 
there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  my  side  for  thee. 
O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

1  OQ    npHOU  Guardian  of  our  youthful  days, 
1^^^     JL    To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend ; 
C.  M.      To  Thee  "we'Yl  \Am.ft  csvut  son^  of  praise, 
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2  From  Thee  our  daily  mercies  flow,     , 
Our  life  and  healtii  descend ; 
0  save  our  souls  from  sin  and  woe, 
Jesus,  the  children's  Friend. 

8  Teach  us  to  prize  Thy  holy  Word, 
And  to  its  truths  attend ; 
Thius  shaU  we  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 
And  love  the  children's  Friend. 

4  0  may  we  taste  of  Jesus'  love, 

To  Him  our  souls  commend ; 
For  Jesus  left  the  realms  above 
To  be  the  children's  Friend. 

5  Let  all  our  hopes  be  fixed  on  high, 

And  when  our  lives  shall  end, 
Then  may  we  live  above  the  sky 
With  Thee,  the  children's  Friend. 

I  An    nn^^^  *^^*  onoQ,  on  mother's  knee, 
L4  V     JL    Wast  a  little  one,  like  me, 
7s.       When  I  wake  or  co  to  bed 

Lay  Thy  hands  about  my  head; 
Let  me  feel  Thee  very  near, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  dear. 

2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 

Close  by  me  through  all  the  night ; 
Make  me  gentle,  Imid,  and  true, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do ; 
Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  £ret, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 

8  Once  wast  Thou  in  cradle  laid, 
Babv  bright  in  manger-shade, 
Witn  the  oxen  and  me  cows, 
And  the  lambs  outside  the  house : 
Now  Thou  art  above  the  sky ; 
Canst  Thou  hear  a  baby  cry? 

4  Thou  art  nearer  when  we  pray. 
Since  Thou  art  so  far  awav ; 
Thou  my  little  hjrmn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  dear. 
Thou  that  once,  on  mother's  knee. 
Wast  a  little  one,  like  me. 
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TIME  by  moments  steals  away, 
First  the  hour  and  then  the  day; 
7  s.      Small  the  daily  loss  appears, 
Yet  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 
Thus  another  year  is  flown ; 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own, 
Though  it  brought  or  promised  good, 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

2  But,  may  none  of  us  forget, 
It  h&a  left  us  much  in  debt ; 
Favours  from  the  Lord  received. 
Sins  that  have  His  Spirit  grieved, 
Marked  by  an  unerxing  ha^d, 
In  His  book  recorded,  stand : 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  each  of  our  account  ? 

8  Happy  the  believing  soul : 
Ohnst  for  us  has  paid  the  whole 
While  we  own  the  debt  is  large. 
We  may  plead  a  fall  discharge. 
Spared  to  see  another  year 
Let  Thy  blessing  meet  us  here ; 
Let  our  prayer  Thy  mercy  move 
Make  this  year  a  time  of  love. 

'tAO    rilO  GOD  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 
A^dM     _L    Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
c.  M.      To  Him  let  all  our  vows  be  paid. 
And  all  our  prayers  ascend ! 

2  'Tis  He  who  claims  our  youthful  hearts, 
He  loves  to  hear  us  pray ; 
By  night  we'll  think  upon  His  love. 
And  praise  Him  every  day. 

8  When  we  oflend  against  our  God, 
We'll  ask  His  pardoning  love ; 
'Twas  for  our  sins  the  Saviour  died, 
And  pleads  for  us  above. 

4  With  all  the  love  a  fiather  feels 
He  pv\i^  «iv!i  iox^ves ; 
And  iihouglb.  ova  e«^s^  w^i^  ^q 
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1^0    npO  Him  miio  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
*  *0     X    To  Him  for  all  His  dyii^  pain, 
8,8,6.  Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

2  To  Him  who  rose  that  we  micht  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  we  skies, 
Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

8  To  Him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead. 
And  helpeth  us  in  aU  we  need, 

Sing  we  HaUeligah. 

4  To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

5  To  Him  be  glory  evermore ; 

Ye  heavenly  hosts  your  Lord  adore. 
Sing  ye  Halleligah. 


'lAA     mO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  Thme, 

A  *  *     JL    Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand; 
s.  M.     And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  Thy  command. 

2      The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away : 
0  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

8      Since  on  this  wingM  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 
Waken  by  Thy  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care : 
0  be  it  still  pursued ; 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly 
Swift  as  the  morning  light, 

Lest  life's  young  ffolden  be«m&  ^<^\i2L\  ^^ 
Ju  suddon,  endloBB  ni^X. 
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lAti    '  rri  WAS  God  that  made  the  oeeaii» 
JLitij       JL    And  laid  its  sandy  bed ; 
7s.6s.     He  gave  the  stars  their  motion, 

And  bnilt  the  monntain's  head; 
He  made  the  rolling  thnnder. 

The  lightnings  forkM  flame; 
His  works  are  rail  of  wonder. 
All  glorious  is  His  name. 

2  And  must  it  not  surprise  us 

That  One  so  high  and  great 
Should  see  and  not  despise  us. 

Poor  sinners,  at  His  leet? 
Yet  day  by  day  He  gives  us 

Our  raiment  and  our  food; 
In  sickness  He  relieves  us, 

And  is  in  all  things  good. 

8  But  things  that  are  far  greater 

His  mighty  hand  hath  done : . 
And  sent  us  blessinjra  sweeter 

Through  Christ  His  only  Son ; 
"Who,  when  He  saw  us  dying 

In  sm  and  sorrow's  night, 
On  wings  of  mercy  flying, 

Game  down  witii  life  and  light. 

4  He  gives  His  Word  to  teach  us 

Our  danger  and  our  wants ; 
And  kindly  doth  beseech  us 

To  take  the  life  He  grants. 
His  Holy  Spirit  frees  us 

From  Satan's  deadly  powers; 
Leads  us  by  faith  to  Jesus, 

And  makes  His  glory  ours. 


1  A£t  T  T7E  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet, 
Ji*U     YV     On  this  Thy  holy  day : 
•  8.  M.     0  come  to  wb,  'w\c^a\vfex^  -^e  meet, 
To  leaiu  anA.  t^tc^Ks^  wA  ^xwj  . 


JELymnnfor  Children. 

2  Our  many  sins  forgive, 
The  Holy  ^irit  send, 

And  teach  ns  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 

3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love, 
,  Our  teachers'  labours  own. 

That  we  and  they  may  meet  above 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne. 


1  ^7    Ty|7'^^  there  ever  kindest  shepherd, 
*  *  ■       T  T     Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 
8s.  7s.    As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet? 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner. 

And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3  There  is  plentifal  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  aU  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

6  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


■  ( 


1  ^O   TTT^  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious 

P.M.        Away  in  the  heavens  high, 

Where  aU  the  redeemed  shall  with  Jesus 
dwell ; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 
WiU  you  be  there,  andl*^ 


Hymmfor  Children, 

2  In  robes  of  white,  o*er  the  streets  of  gold, 

Beneath  a  cloudless  sl^, 
They  walk  in  the  light  of  their  Father's 
smile; 
But  will  yon  be  there,  and  I  ? 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 

3  From  every  kingdom  of  earth  they  come. 

To  join  the  triumphal  cry. 
Of,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  I? 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I? 

4  If  we  seek  the  loving  Saviour  now. 

And  follow  Him  faithfully. 
When  He  gathers  His  children  in  that 
bright  home. 
Then  you  will  be  there,  and  I : 
Yes,  you  will  be  there,  and  L 

I  ^A  TTTF  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
XrtV     \\     The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
78. 6s.    But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almightjr  hand; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter. 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain. 
The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine. 
And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
All  good  giffcs  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  O  thank  the 
Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

3  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  aU  things  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower. 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
.  The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  o\ix  ^L&5i^  bce^d. 


Hymns  for  OhUdren, 

3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  brisht  and  good. 
The  seed-tinie  and  me  harvest. 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food: 
Accept thegifts  we  offer 

For  all  1^7  love  imparts, 
And  what  Then  most  desirest, 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us,  etc. 

1  C  A   TT7E  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  0 
Ji  UU     V  V      Father  in  heaven, 
lis.      For  the  Saviour  Thou  hast  to  Thy  little 
ones  given ; 
We  thank  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  merciful 

God, 
For  the  gift  of  Thine  only  Son,  Jesus  our 
Lord. 

2  0  Thou  who  didst  send  the  Child  Jesus  to 
earth. 
Give  us,  0  our  Father,  a  heavenly  birth, 
Give  us  Thy  good  Spirit,  our  hearts  to 

renew. 
And  make  us  Thy  followerSi  fedthfol  and 
true. 


mTTTE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
V  Y    That  country  so  bright  and  so  fiEur ; 


8s.       And  oft  are  its  glories  confest ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

3  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold. 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold : 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  mt3aixi\ 
But  what  must  it  be  to\>Q  ^linox^'t 


Hymm  for  OhUdren, 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe 

Still  for  heaven  my  spirit  prepare ; 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

■ICO  TTTE  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 
LIjA     Y V     God's  holy  book  of  truth ; 
7s.  6s.    The  blessM  staff  of  hoaiy  age, 
The  guide  of  early  youth ; 
The  sun  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

O'er  every  dreary  road ; 
The  voice  that  speaks  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  calls  us  home  to  God. 

2  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible 

For  pleasure  or  for  pain ; 
We'U  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not 

For  all  that  we  might  gain. 
Though  man  should  try  to  take  our  prize 

By  guile  or  cruel  might, 
We'd  suffer  all  that  man  could  do ; 

And  God  defend  the  right. 

8  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

But  spread  it  far  and  vride, 
Until  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide ; 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power, 

And  with  one  voice  and  heart, 
Besolve,  that  from  God's  sacred  Word 

We'U  never,  never  part. 

IRQ    IJI/Ji^N,  His  salvation  bringing, 
Ji  U  O     Y  V     To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
7s.  6s.    The  children  all  stood  singing 
Hosanna  to  His  name ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  To^ft  elcsti% 
He  let  ^em  s^  ^Wat^'B^sb^^ 
And  snuled  V>'^"&«at  ^«a  ^t\s^. 


Hymmfor  Children, 

%  And  since  the  Lord  retainetli 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  aroTind  His  banner 

"Who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son. 

« 

8  For  should  we  feiil  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

.   Woulft  their  Hosannas  raise. 

But  shall  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 

No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 
They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

I  C^    TTTHEN  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky, 
X  vl  4      Y y    So  pure,  so  bright,  so  wondrous  high, 
L.  M.      I  think  of  One  I  cannot  see. 

But  One  who  sees  and  cares  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  God :  He  gave  me  birth ; 
And  everything  that  breathes  on  eartL, 
And  every  tree  and  flower  that  grows, 
To  the  same  hand  its  being  owes. 

3  And  He  my  daily  food  provides. 
And  aU  that  I  can  want  besides ; 
And  when  I  close  my  sleeping  eye, 
I  rest  in  peace,  for  He  is  nigh. 

4  Then  shall  I  not  for  ever  love 

This  gracious  God  who  reigns  above  ? 
For  very  good  indeed  is  He, 
To  love  a  little  child  like  me. 
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HEN  Jesus  left  BQs  Father's  home 
He  chose  au  humble  birth ; 
CM.      Like  us,  imhonoured  and  unknown. 
He  ca,me  to  dwell  on  eaitla. 


Hymns  for  Children. 

2  Like  Him,  may  we  be  fomid  below 
In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

;5  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look 
When  mothers  roond  Him  pressed, 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took 
And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  allnrmg  channs, 

Beneath  His  watchfal  eye. 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie. 

5  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode 

The  children  sang  aloud. 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms,  and  strewed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

6  Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King, 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

I  C  /^    XTTHEN,    marshalled  on  the  nightly  • 

L.  M.        The  glittenng  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone  of  aU  the  train 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark,  hark,  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks : 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode : 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem, 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose : 
It  was  the  ^tor  oi'B^'0[J^<^'eni. 
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5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all, 

It  bade  my  dark  lorebodings  cease, 
And,  tiiTough  the  storm  and  OAnger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

ril  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever,  and  for  evermore. 
The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


I  C 17  TTTHEN  mothers  of  Salem  ' 
A  O  f      Y  V    Their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 
p.  M.     The  stem  disciples  drove  them  back, 
And  bade  them  depart ; 
But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled. 
And  sweetly  smiled  and  kindly  said, 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

2  For  I  will  receive  them, 

And  fold  them  in  My  bosom: 
m  be  a  Shepherd  to  these  lambs, 

0  drive  them  not  away ; 
For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give, 
They  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live : 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour, 

To  bid  those  children  welcoiin ; 
But  there  are  many  thousands 

Who  have  never  heard  His  name ; 
The  Bible  they  have  never  read, 
They  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said. 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

4  O  soon  may  the  heathen. 

Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 
Fulfil  Thy  blessM  Word, 

And  cast  their  idols  all  away ; 
0  shine  upon  them  from  above. 
And  show  Thyself  a  God  of  love. 

Teach  the  little  children  to  ck^ccl^  ^sq^k^ 
Thee. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

1  Rft   A  ^  /  HlLE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 

c.  M.         All  seated  on  the  ground, 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troumed  mind : 
Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

is  bom  of  David's  line 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Ajad  on  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease. 

ICQ   TTTORDS  are  things  of  little  cost, 
JL 99     yy    Quickly  spoken,  quickly  lost: 

7s.       We  forget  them,  but  theystand 
Witnesses  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  their  testimony  bear 
For  us,  or  against  us,  there. 

2  O  how  often  ours  have  been 
Idle  words  and  words  of  sin, 
Words  of  anger,  scorn,  or  pride. 
Or  deceit,  our  faults  to  hide. 
Envious  tales,  or  strife  unkind. 
Leaving  "bitter  \3aoT]k!^\&\«3ciMv<^^ 
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3  Grant  us,  Lord,  from  day  to  day, 
Strength  to  watch  and  grace  to  pray; 
May  our  lips,  from  sin  kept  free, ' 
Love  to  speak  and  sing  of  Thee, 
Till  in  heaven  we  learn  to  raise 
Hymns  of  everlasting  praise. 

I  £^f\  "VT'ES,  God  is  good :  in  earth  and  sky, 
XOU     Jl     From   ocean  depths  and  spreading 
L.  M.  wood, 

Ten  thousand  voices  seem  to  cry, 
God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good. 

2  The  sun  that  keeps  His  trackless  way. 

And  downward  pours  His  golden  flood. 
Night's  sparkling  hosts,  aU  seem  to  say, 
In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good. 

3  The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 

Their  song  with  every  spring  renewed; 
And  balmy  air,  and  falling  rain, 
.  Each  softly  whisper,  God  is  good. 

4  Yes,  God  is  good,  all  nature  says, 

By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  endued ; 
And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 
Should  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 

5  For  all  Thy  gifts  we  bless  Thee,  Lord, 

But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace,  Thy  quickening  Word, 
These  prompt  our  song  that  God  is  good. 

m^'CT'OUNG  children  once  to  Jesus  came, 
JL    His  blessing  to  entreat ; 
0.  M.      And  I  may  humbly  do  the  same 
Before  His  mercy-seat. 

2  For  when  their  feeble  hands  were  spread, 

And  bent  each  infant  knee. 
Forbid  them  not,  the  Saviour  said ; 
And  so  He  says  to  me. 

3  Though  now  He  is  not  here  below, 

But  on  His  heavenly  hill, 
To  Him  may  little  ch^^en  %o. 
And  seek  a  bleBBing  &\2[^. 
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4.  Well  pleased  those  little  ones  to  S66» 
The  dear  Hedeemer  smiled ; 
O  then  He  wHl  not  frown  on  me, 
A  poor  unworthy  child. 

5  If  babes,  so  many  years  ago, 

His  tender  pity  drew, 
He  will  not  surely  let  me  go 
Without  a  blessiQg  too. 

6  Then  while,  this  flavour  to  implore. 

My  youthful  hands  are  spread. 
Do  Thou  Thy  sacred  blessing  pour. 
Dear  Jesus,  on  my  head. 


NOTES. 


HYior. 

1.  In  t&e  oriffinal  the  last  four  lines  are  emplojed  as  a  refrain 
tfajroognont,  with  slight  yariations  fitted  to  each  stanza. 

5.  There  are  eight  stanzas  in  the  original,  of  which  the  2nd4  Srd, 

and  6th  are  omitted.  The  sixth  stanza  of  the  text  was  Added 
by  Dr.  John  Bippon  in  1787»  and  is  now  general^  received. 
verse  8,  line  1,  reads  in  the  original,  "  your  God s'*  and 
▼erse  6  reads, 

**  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 
That  bound  creation's  call, 
,        XTow  shout  in  universal  son?, 
The  crowned  Lord  of  all.'^ 

4.  Terse  1,  line  3,  sometimes  runs,  **  Him  serve  with  mirtht'*  aa  in 
the  Seottiw  Metrical  Psalms:  and  verse  2,  line  1  (as  in  the 
later  editions  of  Stemhold  and  Hopkins), 
'*  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  GKxi  indeed." 

6.  There  are  in  the  orieinal  (which  bears  the  title,  "  On  the  Public 

Fast,  February  6th,  1766,")  seven  stanzas,  of  which  the  3rd, 
4th,  and  6th  are  omitted. 

Verse  1,  line  1  begins  in  the  original,  *'  See,  gracious  God ;" 
Verse  S,  line  1  reads, 

**  Tremendous  judgments  from  Thy  hand ;" 
Verse  4,  line  1, 

('Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade." 

6.  In  the  original  manuscript,  ftimished  to  Dr.  Bogers  by  the 
authoini  son. 
Verse  1,  line  8  reads  : 

**  Oh,  may  it  grow  in  humble  hearts ;" 
Verse  2,  line  S : 

"  But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls ;" 
Verse  8,  lines  8  and  4 : 

**  But  may  it,  in  converted  minds. 
Produce  the  fruits  of  joy  ;** 
Verse  6: 

*'  Great  God  come  down,  and  on  Thy  Word* 
Thy  mighty  power  bestow. 
That  all  who  hear  the  joyftil  sound 
Thy  saving  grace  may  know." 
The  alterations  in  the  text  are  now  generally  sAo^tA^^^v^.^ 
are  found  in  Optterill*8  Selection  of  P%dlm%  andBMWM  V^sS^ 
and  in  If  ontgomery'B  Oirittian  FadUaiat  V^t^  «^cii&KiixO» 


Notes  on  the  Hymns 

Htmit. 

7.  The  5th  stanza  of  the  original  is  omitted. 

8.  The  6th  stanza  of  the  original  is  omitted. 

9.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  of  the  original  are  omitted. 

10.  The  1st,  2nd,  and  last  stanzas  of  the  42nd  Fsabn  in  Tate  and 

Brady's  New  Version, 

11.  Founded  on  two  hymns  by  Watts,  the  one  b^[inninff, 

"  So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise; 
and  the  other, 

"  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men ;" 
and  cast  into  its  present  form  by  the  Bey.  W.  Cameron,  for 
the  Scottish  Paraphrases,  of  wmch  it  is  the  41st.    The  6th 
stanza  of  the  Paraphrase  is  omitted. 

12.  As  the  hymn  was  originally  written  it  had  eight  stanzas :  the 

4th,  which  is  commonly  omitted,  is  inserted  here : 
'*  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care ; 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grieyons  passions  tear. 
That  only  Thou  canst  oast  them  oat." 

13.  There  are  fourteen  stanzas  in  the  original.    The  version  in  tSie 

text  is  that  of  Madan's  Collection  (7th  ed.,  1771)«  which 
has  been  universally  adopted.  The  Srd  stanza  (in  Madan) 
is  omitted,  and  the  5th  stanza  is  an  addition  by  alater  hand, 
and  generally  adopted. 

14.  The  origmal,  by  Watts,  has  six  stanzas,  commencing : 

"  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerftd  voice." 
C.  Wesley  omitted  the  1st  and  4th,  and  altered  the  first 
two  lines  of  the  2nd  from 

"  Nations,  attend  before  His  throne, 
With  solemn  fear,  with  sacred  joy." 
Verse  4,  line  3  of  Wesley's  version  reads,  "  shall  stand." 

15..  Bevised  by  Michael  Bruce  from  a  hymn  which  appeared  in  the 
Scottish  Paraphrases  of  1745-51.    The  revision,  which  was 
published  by  Logan  in  his  Poems  (1781),  had  bat  ax  stanzas, 
and  reads, 
Verse  1,  line  3 : 

"Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills  ;** 
Verse  3,  line  1,  "  On  Zion  hill  j"  line  3,  "in  Zion  towers  ;" 
Verse  6,  line  3 : 

'*  To  ploughshares  soon  they  beat  their  twords." 
The  4th  stanza  is  an  addition  which  appeared  in  the  Para- 
phrases as  finally  adopted  (1781). 

16.  There  are  seven  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  begins  : 

"  Now  may  fervent  prayer  arise." 
The  hymn  in  the  text  begins  with  the  2nd  stansa,  and  omitB 
the  1st,  4th,  and  Ith. 

17.  Altered,  with  the  author's  consent,  from  a  hymn  in  seventeen 

stanzas  by  Eeble,  and  now  universally  used  in  its  altered 
form. 

18.  The  original,  by  Watts,  has  five  stanzas,  of  which  the  Srd  is 

omitted.  The  Srd  stanza  of  the  text,  which  is  given  as 
altered  by  Cameron  for  the  Scottish  Paraphrases,  reads 
thus  in  the  original : 

**  There's  an  inSieiitanc©  divine 
BeBerV  d  agaxnat  \i\va\>  ^t*^ , 
'TIS  nncoTTupteSL,  xmdieftK  a. 
And  cannot  ■waat©  wraj  ."* 
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Hyvs. 

19.  The  4th  and  Sth  stanzas  of  the  original  are  omitted. 

20.  The  4th  stanza  of  the  original  is  omitted. 

22.  Of  the  six  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  2nd  and  3rd  are  omitted. 

Verse  1|  line  2  reads  in  the  original : 

"Jesus  Christ,  our  joy  and  peace;" 

Verse  Sjjines  S  and  4: 

«  Wrought  for  all  Thy  Church  I  and  we 
Worship  in  their  company  1" 
Verse  4: 

"  We,  Thy  little  flock  adore. 
Thee,  the  Lord,  for  eyermore  1 
Ever  with  us,  show  Thy  love. 
Till  we  join  with  those  above  I" 

23.  Dr.  Neale's  translation  of  this  well-known  hymn,  by  Bernard  of 

Clugny,  begins : 

'*  The  world  is  very  evil." 
Verse  S,  line  6  in  the  translation  reads,  '*  But  He ;" 
Verse  8,  lines  1  and  3 : 

**  Behold  when  mom  shall  waken. 
And  shadows  shall  decay ;" 
line  5: 

«*  Yes,  God,  my  King ;" 
line  7; 

"We  then  shall  see  for  ever." 
The  deviations  have  acquired  the  sanction  of  general  usage. 

24.  There  are  in  the  original  twelve  stanzas,  of  which  the  3rd  and 

4th  and  the  last  four  are  omitted. 

Verse  3,  line  3  in  the  original  reads,  *' Jesu's;" 

Verse  5,  line  3  : 

"  Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son." 

S5.  A  cento  arranged  from  0.  Wesley's  "  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
hear,"  a  hymn  in  four  pazts — six  double  stanzas  and  four- 
teen single. 

26.  A  variation  of  Heber's  hynm,  *'  God  is  gone  up  with  a  merry 


noise." 


27.  Of  the  nine  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  besins, 

"  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem, 
the  first  four  are  omitted,  as  weU  as  the  6th  and  9th.    The 
5th  stanza  is  the  first  of  the  text. 

28.  The  1st,  2nd,  4th,  Sth,  and  lOth  of  the  eleven  stanzas  in  the 

original,  which  reads. 
Terse  3,  line  3 : 

"  Dying  once  He  all  doth  save." 

SO.  The  original,  in  seven  stanzas,  has  been  generally  altered,  and 
reads, 
Verse  1,  lines  1,  3,  3  : 

"  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav*nly  Dove, 

My  sinful  maladies  remove ; 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  guide ;" 
Verse  3,  line  1, "  to  all  display ;"  linelS,  "  That  I  may  know :" 
line  3,  "within  mine  heart;"  line  4,  "That  I  fromj"  the 
singular  person  being  used  throughout  the  hymn. 
Verse  3  is  composed  of  two  lines  ttom  ttife  wxwA\w2>^"wa. 
the  Sth  verse  j  verse  4,  of  two  "^ea  ttom. ^%  %t^  «a.^  ^^^ 
from  the  4th. 
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HTior. 

In  vene  4,  lines  8  and  4,  the  original  reada : 
"  Lead  na  to  heaven,  the  e^  of  bliaa, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is." 

83.  Of  the  nine  stansas  of  the  original,  the  2nd,  5th,  ^th.f  and  8th 

are  omitted. 

The  original  reads,  verse  2,  line  8,  *'  flames.'* 

38.  The  original  reads,  verse  2,  line  2,  "trifling  toji;"    line  S, 
«  oar  sonls  can  neither  fly  vat  go.** 
Verse  4,  lines  1,  2 : 

'*  Dear  Lord,  and  Shan  we  ever  lie 
At  this  poor  dying  rate." 

84.  Of  the  five  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  lart  two  are  omitted« 

36.  Of  the  five  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  8rd,  the  latter  half  of  the 
4th,  and  the  6th  are  omitted. 

Verse  2,  line  7,  the  original  reads,  *'have  oroeted;*'  line 
8,  "  are  crossing." 

86.  Altered  by  Logan  from  Morriscm  for  the  Soottish  Paraphrases. 

Of  the  six  stanaas  of  the  original,  the  &th  and  6th  are  omitted. 

87.  There  are  fourteen  stanzas  in  the  original. 

89.  Of  six  stanzas,  the  2nd  and  8rd  are  omitted.  The  orig;inal  reads^ 
verse  1,  Ime  2,  "  mine  heart ;"  verse  2,  line  4,  "  interposed 
with." 

41.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

42.  Of  seven  stanzas,  the  4th  and  6th  are  omitted.    The  original 

reads  verse  2,  line  1,  "  Ho,  ye  needy." 

44.  Of  ten  stanzas,  the  2nd,  4th,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted,  and  the 
6ih  stanza  of  the  original  is  placed  immediately  before  the 
last     The  original  reads,  verse  1,  line  1,  **  we ;"  line  2^ 
"onr;" 
Verse  2,  line  3,  "  But  favourites  of  the." 

46.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  reads. 
Verse  3,  line  4 : 

*'  With  killing  and  with  quickening  grace ;" 
Verse  4,  Unes  8  and  4 : 
«  Whom  Thou  hast  joined  let  none  divide, 

None  dare  to  curse  whom  Thou  hast  blessed." 

46.  This  translation  was  not  oriipnally  divided  into  stanzas,  and  the 

exact  order  of  the  lines  is  not  preserved.  In  verse  4,  line  6,. 
the  original  reads,  **  Btemal  Faradete." 

47.  There  are  six  eiffht-line  stanzas  in  the  original.    Verse  8,  line  \ 

the  ori^iinaf  reads,  "  Rich  wounds ;"  verse  ^  line  i,  **  ab> 
sorbed  m  prayer ;"  verse  6,  line  3,  '*  Thy  praise  shall  never, 
never  fail.'* 

48.  The  4th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  oriffin»l  reads, 

verse  8,  line  2,  **  through  earth  and  sea;"  line  i^  "  By  His 
looks." 

49.  There  are  eighteen  stanzas  in  the  translation,  which  reads, 

Verse  1,  line  2 : 

"  See  once  more  the  cross  returning;" 
Verse  12,  lines  6  and  6  : 

'*  Lord,  who  didst  our  souls  redeem. 
Grant  a  \>\esa^  Te(V)ai«EDu" 
There  is  another  reading  oi  '^«nA  \,  Xv&ft  %^  vsmsAjlmea 
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HTur. 

Tnte  David  cum  SibgUd, 
<«  See  faliilled  the  propheta'  warning." 

61.  Of  the  seren  stanaas  of  this  hymn,  which  begins, 
"  O  Lord,  onr  languid  souls  inspire/* 
the  1st,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted. 

53.  The  text  is  printed  as  the  author  desires  it,  with  this  exception, 

that,  in  verse  3,  line  1,  '*  O  sacred  Spirit"  does  not  displace 
the  more  usual  form.  Mr.  Whiting  has  adopted  the  3rd 
and  4th  lines  of  the  4th  stanza  as  they  stand  in  Symiu 
Ancient  and  Modem,  but  prefers  the  rest  of  the  hymn  as 
he  wrote  it. 

54.  The  2nd,  3rd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    The  text  is 

from  Bogers'  Lyra  Brftannioas  but  in  Terse  2,  line  4,  Sir 
BoundellPalmer  reads  "  evening  shade." 

65.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

66.  Of  eleven  stanzas,  the  4th,  6th,  6th,  8th,  and  11th  are  omitted. 

67.  Of  five  stanzas,  the  8nd  and  4th  are  omitted. 

59.  Of  twelve  stanzas,  the  2nd,  3rd,  4th,  6th,  6th,  8th,  and  10th  are 

omitted. 

60.  Altered  from  Doddridge  for  the  Scottish   Paraphrases  by 

Oamwon  and  the  Gommittee. 
Terse  2  in  the  original  reads : 

**  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  name. 
Still  watchful  for  our  good ; 
Who  brought  the  etemu  covenant  down, 
And  seaTd  it  with  His  blood ;" 
Verse  3,  line  1 : 

<*  So  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  my  soul ;" 
line  2,  "  mould  it ;"  line  3,  *•  That  my  fond  heart ; "  line  4, 
"  Keep  Thy  oov'nant ;" 
Verse  4 : 

"  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength. 
And  press  with  vigour  on. 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes. 
And  mc  us  near  Thy  throne." 

61.  The  second  stanza  is  omitted. 

62.  There  are  twenty-two  stanzas  in  the  original.  * 

63.  Of  the  eight  stanzas  of  this  hymn  (which  first  appeared  in  the 

Lyra  EueharigHea),  the  Srd,  6th,  7th,  and  8th  are 
omittdd. 

64.  This  hymn  is  taken  from  the  same  translation  as  23.    The 

verses  are  not  consecutive.  The  original  reads,  verse  3, 
line  7 :  "Thy  saints;"  verse  4,  line  5.  " The  Cross  is  aU." 
In  the  fifth  verse,  which  has  been  added  by  the  Gompilers 
of  Hymn»,  Ancient  and  Modern^  in  line  7,  "  Jesus,  with," 
has  Men  substituted  for  "  Who  art  with." 

65.  The  second  stanza  is  one  of  two  kindly  furnished  br  Mr.  Down- 

ton,  and  which  he  says  he  would  include  if  ne  were  now 
writing  the  hymn|  they  were  omitted  by  Mr.  Bussell,  in 
wnose  book  it  origmally  appeared  (1851).  The  other  stanza 
is: 

*<  Dark  the  ftiture !  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  momiue  stax  \ 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  Yiatd  \\i«  xL^Xi^ 
Arm  us.  Saviour,  lot  t\x©  N«ttt.*' 
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Hnor. 

In  verse  4^  line  1,  the  original  reads,  '*WliOBoe*6r,"  but 
the  alteration  in  the  text  ia  oniyeraal. 

66.  Altered,  chiefly  bj  W.  J.  Hall  {Mitre  Sfmn-Book,  1886]  from 
a  hymn  by  Doddridge,  beginning : 

"Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rion  Thy  grace  I" 
In  Hall's  version,  verse  1,  line  1,  reads,  **  Fount  of  all  good;" 
line  8,  "oflEer,  Lord,  to  Thee;" 

Verse  3,  line  Ij  "And  in  their  aocenta,"  and  the  two  lines 
here  first  in  this  verse  are  there  last.  .. 

67*  The  original  reads,  verse  3,  line  1,  **  influence.  Lord,  was 
Thine." 

49.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

71.  The  original  reads,  verse  4,  line  1,  *'  Zion's  city." 

74.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads :  "Let  praises  fill  the  tikj;* 

Verse  8,  line  1, "  all  the  human  race ;"  verse  4,  line  2,  *'  Oar 
souls  shall  never  cease.'*  Of  six  stanzas,  the  Srd  and  4th  are 
omitted. 

75.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  translation,  of  which  the  first  line 

begins,  "He  knoweth  all  His  people;"  verse  2,  line  6, 
reads,  "work  their  ill;"  verse  3,  line  8,  "has  been."  The 
2nd,  3rd,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

77.  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "  tributes.*' 

81.  In  the  orig^al,  of  which  there  are  four  stanzas,  verse  2,  Une  2, 
reads,  "full  deliverance,"  and  a  "Hallelnjah"  is  inserted 
at  the  end  of  each  of  the  first  two  lines  of  each  stanza.  The 
4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

83.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  5th,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted. 

84.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  2nd  and  3rd  are  omitted. 

85.  The  hymn  as  Collyer  wrote  it,  reads,  verse  2,  lines  1-4 : 

"  The  dead  in  Christ  are  first  to  rise. 
And  greet  th'  archangel's  warning; 
To  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  skies 
On  this  auspicious  morning  ;'* 
Verse  3,  lines  1-4 : 

"  Far  over  space,  to  distant  spheres, 
The  lightnings  are  prevailing ; 
Th'  ungo^y  rise,  and  all  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing;" 
Verse  3,  line  6,  "before  His  throne ;" 
Verse  4,  lines  1-5  : 

"  Stay,  fancy,  stay,  and  dose  thy  Fiug8» 
Bepress  thy  flight  too  daring  I 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  brings. 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing: 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day.'* 

The  openinpr  stanzas  (of  seven)  of  the  hymn  u  it  appears 
in  Jaco&»*  read: 

"  Of  the  Last  Judgment.** 


*  PscUmodia  Germantea,  or  ifu  Qerman  Pwimodg  TranikUei 
y^om  the  Wgh  Dutch,  ToaetKer  «\fK  tK«Ar  Proper  Twue,  and 
Thcrough  Baas,    The  2ud  B^tkou,  Coxi«o\aAl  «Da^  ^ji^Ax^sed.  Lon. 
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"ELyvox,  To  the  tone  Maite  your  Devotion. 

1  "  'Tis  sure,  that  awful  Time  will  oome 
When  Ghbist.  the  Lord  of  GHory, 
Shall  from  his  Tnronej;iTe  men  their  Doom 

And  change  what*  s  Transitory. 
Who  then  will  venture  to  retire. 
When  all's  to  be  consumed  by  Fire, 
As  FxxBB  has  declared  P 

2  The  waking  Trumpets  All  shall  hear 

Throughout  the  whole  Creation ; 
And  all  tne  Dead  shall  then  appear, 

Plao'd  in  their  proper  Station  j 
But  all  the  li-ving  at  that  Time 
Shall,  in  a  Manner  more  Sublime, 

Endure  a  Transmutalion." 

87.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  4th  is  omitted.    Tha  original  reads,  verse 

S,  line  S,  "  Death  of  deaths." 

88.  Of  ten  stanzas,  the  3rd,  71^  9th,  and  10th  are  omitted.  The  ori- 

ginal reads,  verse  2,  line  1,  "  the  pompous  triumph;"  verse 
0,  line  1,  "  Grant,  uiough  parted.^' 

89<  In  Madan's  OoUeotion  (7th  ed.,  1771)i  where  the  hymn  first  ap- 

g eared,  verse  1,  lines  8  and  4  read, '"  Who"  for  "Thou;" 
ne  6,  "  universal  Saviour ;"  line  6,  **  Who  hast  borne  our 
sin;"  line  7»  "By  whose  merits:'* 

Verse Sf  line  8,  '*love  appointed;"  line  6,  "Every  sin  may 
be  forgiven;** 

Verse  8,  line  6,  "  Spare  them  yet  another  year;"  line  7, 
"Thou,  for  saints  art  interceding;"  line  8,  ''they  appear;" 
Verse  4,  line  3,  '*  Christ  is  worthy ;"  line  7,  "  Oar  Jesn's 
merits.** 

In  Toplady's  version,  verse  3,  line  2,  reads,  **  Sins  were  on 
Thee  laid  ;**  verse  3,  line  4,  **  by  Thy  Father's  side." 

90.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  2nd,  3rd,  and  6th  are  omitted. 

92.  A  Scottish  Paraphrase  of  eleven  stanzas,  founded  on  two  hymns 
by  Watts,  *' Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb,"  and  "Cfome, 
let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs."  It  was  first  arranged  by 
Morrison,  and  afterwards  altered  by  Cameron  and  the  Com- 
mittee. The  Paraphrase  (65th)  begins  with  "  Behold  the 
glories  of  the  Lamb,"  and  in  verse  4,  line  3,  reads,  "  Thou 
mad'st  us,"  for  which  Watts's  reading  has  been  substituted 
in  the  text.  The  1st,  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  and  10th  stanzas  are 
omitted. 

98.  Of  seven  stanzas  the  6th  has  been  omitted.  The  Committee  who 
inserted  this  hymn  as  the  S9th  Scottish  Paraphrase  made 
considerable  alterations.  The  Paraphrase  reads,  verse  1, 
lines  3, 4 : 

**  Let  every  heart  exult  with  joy, 
And  every  voice  be  song;'* 

Verse 2,linel,  "largely shed;"  verseS,  line],  ••toielleve;" 
Verse  4,  lines  1, 2 : 

**He  comes  from  dark'nine  scales  of  vice 

To  clear  the  inward  signt ;" 
Line  4,  "celestial  light V 
Vene  S,  line  1,  "hearts;"  ^o  SI,  «*%ot^-C' 
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yer8e6,  linesS,  4: 

**  And  heaven's  exalted  arehes  ring 
With  Thy  most  hononr'd  name." 

94.  In  the  original  of  ten  fonr-line  stanzas,  the  first  lines  are  t 
*'  Hark,  how  all  the  welkm  rings 
Glory  to  the  Kin|^  of  kings," 
which  were  altered  (it  is  said,  tJiongh  there  is  no  authority 
for  it,  by  John  Wesley)  to  the  words  in  the  text ;  and  the 
new  lines  appear  in  Madan*»  ColUetion  (1760).    "I  be- 
lieve," Dr.  Osborne*  writes  to  the  Editor,  "  John  Wesler 
never  sanctioned  the  very  footish  alteration,  involving  such 
an  entire  chuo^e  in  the  author's  sentiment."    Verse  2, 
line  7,  the  origmal  reads,  <*with  men  t*  appear;"  line  8, 
"Immanuel  here."     The  last  two  lines,  "which  form  eo 
beautiful  a  cadence  in  the  oziennal/'  are  carried  firom  their 
place  to  terminate  verse  4.    The  hnes  they  displace  are : 

*'  Second  Adam  firom  above, 
Bemstate  us  in  Thy  love." 

The  8th  stanza,  the  latter  half  of  the  9th,  and  the  former 
half  of  the  10th  are  omitted. 

96.  Of  six  stanzas,  the  2nd,  4th,  and  6th  are  omitted. 

97<  Of  five  stanzas,  the  4th  is  omitted.-  Verse  3,  line  2,  Hxe  origi- 
nal reads,  "  Do  these  charming  words  afford ;"  verse  4,  Une 
2,  "Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme;"  verse  4,  line  4, 
"Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name." 

98.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  2nd  is  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  1,  the  origi- 
nal reads,  "Head  of  Thy  Church.*' 

19.  Four  out  of  fourteen  stanzas  of  the  26th  Scottish  Paraphrase, 
composed  by  Gameron,  and  altered  by  several  of  tiie  Com- 
mittee. 

lOG.  The  Ist  and  2nd  out  of  six  stanzas. 

101.  Often  stanzas  in  the  translation,  the  4th  and  9th  are  omitted. 

Verse  1,  line  1,  reads  in  the  original,  *'my  Comforter;" 

verse  4,  line  2,  "  who  on  Thee  ;** 

Verse  4  in  th6  later  rendering  in  the  Chorale  Booh  reads : 

"  Blessed  Sun,  O  let  Thy  rays 
Fill  with  joy  and  warmth  and  grace 
Every  heart  that  truly  prays.' 
The  text  is  printed  firom  the  I^tra  Qermaivica, 

102.  Of  ei^ht  stanzas,  the  4th,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted.    Verse  1, 

Ime  6,  reads  in  tiie  original,  "  Chanting  everlastingly." 

105.  Of  the  nine  stanzas  in  the  translation,  the  2nd,  6tha  and  7th 

are  omitted. 

106.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  2nd,  3rd,  and  8th  are  omitted.    The  8rd 

and  4th  stanzas  of  the  text  were  altered  by  thdr  author  to 
their  present  form. 

107.  The  second  stanza  is  omitted.    In  verse  2,  lines  3  and  4  are 

transposed  from  their  order  iif  the  original. 

108.  The  2nd  and  Sth  stanzas  are  omitted 


*  The  Editor  of  the  recent  vdA  «iSw3Q!^«  «2&ik(a  ^t  Qhades 
WeaiefB  Hjiudb  and  Poeaoos. 
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fiTicir. 

109.  The  8rd  stanza  of  the  translation  is  omitted.    Verse  1.  line  7, 

the  translation  reads,  "Jesu,  Jesn;"  verse  8,  line  7« 
"Jesn,  grant  OS." 

110.  The  66th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered,  apparently  by  the  Com- 

mittee, firom  a  hymn  by  Dr.  Watts : 

**11ie8e  glorious  minds  how  bright  they  shine." 

The  5th  stanaa  is  omitted. 

411.  The  20th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered  by  Dr.  Blair  from  a 
hymn  by  Watts,  of  which  the  first  and  second  verses 
are: 

**  How  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  stand, 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  land  1 

**  Bulwarks  of  mighly  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell; 
The  wiJls,  of  strong  salvation  made. 
Defy  th' assaults  of  hell." 

The  remaining  three  stanaas  of  the  text(in  the  original  there 
are  seven)  are  almost  identical.  Verse  8,  line  8,  the  Para- 
phrase reads,  "  who  obey."  Verse  4,  line  1,  Watts,  reads, 
'<you  taste;"  line  2,  "And  live  in."  Verse  4,  line  8,  the 
Paraphrase  reads,  "  Ye,  who  have."  Verse  4,  line  4, 
Watts  reads,  "  And  ventur'd  on ."  The  6th  and  7th  stanzas 
of  Watts  are  omitted. 

112.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  original 
reads, "  Thy  very  Bride." 

118.  The  2nd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

117.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  l,line  1 ;  verse  3, 

line  1;  and  yene  8,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "precious 
Jesus  i"  verse  8,  line  4,  "my  every  want." 

118.  Watts'  second  version  of  the  146th  Psabn.    The  Snd  and  6th 

stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  3.  line  1.  the  original  reads, 
"The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind,"  which  J.  Wesley 
is  said  to  have  altered  into  "  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on 

the  blind."  Weslev  also  changed  "^  -  "*-"  **-    '-^   ' * 

my  Maker  while  I  ve  breath." 


119.  The  54th  Scottish  Paranhrase,  altered  fh>m  Watts  by  Gameron. 

Verse  1,  lines  S  ana  4^  the  Paraphrase  reads : 
*'  Maintain  the  glory  of  His  cross, 
And  honour  all  His  laws." 
Verse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "My  God.'* 
Verse  2,  line  2,  the  Paraphrase  reads,  "  all  my  boast  {" 
Verse  3.  lines  1  and  2 : 

"  I  know  that,  safe  with  Him  remains, 
Protected'by  His  pow'r." 
Verse  4,  line  1,  Watts,  reads,  *'  my  worthless  name." 

120.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  commences  t 

**  Lord,  Thou  in  all  things  hke  wast  made 
To  us,  yet  free  from  sin ; 
Then  how  unlike  to  us  Thou  wert 
BepUes  the  voice  within." 
Verse  6,  hue  4,  the  original  reads,  "  Most  blest  in  earti. 
and  hearen*" 

121.  Sir  Bonndell  Fahner  in  the  Book  of  Praise  x^ad&^Nai^vei^^^^ 

line  3,  "And  cup." 
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124.  Borrowed  from  the  close  of  the  same  translation  as  38  and  84. 
Verse  1,  line  7>  tiie  translation  reads,  "To  thee."  The 
latter  half  of  verse  4  is  part  of  the  additional  verse  in 
Mymns,  Ancient  and  Modem. 

185.  Borrowed  from  the  same  translation  as  the  preceding.  Verse 
1  line  6,  the  taranslatlon  reads,  <*Wliat  social  joys  are 
there;"  line  8,  "What  light;"  verse  3  line  8,  "coiynbi- 
lant  with  song;"  verse  3,  Hne  S,  *<Tne  song;'*  line  4,. 
"The  shont." 

136.  The  3nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

137.  The  4th  stanza,  which  is  omitted,  is  given  below : 

«  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 
Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes  whate'er  befals  ns. 
Glads  our  hearts  and  dries  our  tears  ; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years." 

138.  The  anonymous  translation  (at  least  as  old  as  1760)  of  an  ano- 

nymous Latin  hymn  of  the  11th  century,  8urre»it  Christut 
nodie.  Sir  BoundeU  Palmer  in  the  Book  qf  Praise,  verse 
8,  line  1,  reads,  "pain;"  line  2,  "had  procured."  The 
4th  stanza  in  Palmer's  version,  a  doxology  by  Charles 
Wesley,  and  appended  in  many  collections,  is  omitted :  in 
the  Book  of  Praise  it  is  traced  to  the  Wesleys'  Hymna  and 
Sacred  Poems  (4th  ed.  174S)  ;  Mr.  Stelfox  has  kindly  traced 
it  for  me  also  to  C.  Wesley's  Tract,  Gloria  Patri  or  Mymns 
to  the  Trinity  (1746). 

139.  In  the  original  and  in  the  translation  by  Miss  Cox,  the  hynm 

has  six  stanzas  of  six  lines  each;  but  the  form  in  the  text 
is  that  by  which  it  has  come  into  use.  The  4th  stanza  is 
omitted^ 

180.  The  Brd  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  begins,  "  Jeau,  lover 

of  my  soul." 

181.  The  3nd,  Srd,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

183.  Four  stanzas  out  of  eight.  The  translation  commences,  "  Sin- 
ners, Jesus  will  receive." 

183.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  change  from 
"keep**  to  "gfuide,"  (verse  2,  line  2,)  is  one  of  some 
slight  alterations  introduced  in  the  Book  qf  Praise, 

134.  Verse  1,  Hne  3,  the  translation  reads,  '*  my  breast;" 

Verse  2,  Une  3,  "  than  Thy  blest  name^"  line  4,  "  O  Sa- 
viour ;"  verse  4,  line  1, "  But  what  to  those  who  find  P  Ah ! 
this."    "  Jesu,"  occurs  throughout. 

135.  The  Srd  stanza  of  this  translation  was  inadvertently  omitted, 

and  is  inserted  here : 

"  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still : 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill." 

1S6«  There  are  twenty-four  stanzas  in  the  translation  and  thirty 
in  the  original ;  those  in  the  text  are  the  1st,  3nd,  12th, 
:^Srd,  and  24tn.  Verse  %  line  3,  the  translation  reads, 
"through  these  abaoVved." 

1S7.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted 
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138.  There  are  twelve  sfAnzaA  in  the  original,  which,  in  Terse  4, 
line  1,  reads,  "  Mj  dear  Almighty  Lord.*'  The  stanzas 
preserved  are  the  Ist,  4th,  8th,  lOth,  and  11th. 

141.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 
"We  thus  recall." 

143.  The  3rd,  4th,  5th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  Hne 

3,  the  original  reads,  "  And  hasten." 

144.  There  are  twenty-four  stanzas  in  this  translation.    Verse  3, 

line  1,  the  original  reads, "  That  His;"  line  2,  "Above  the 
reach;'* 

Verse 4, line  1,  "All  living  creatures;'*  line  2,  "And  with 
full  hand;" 
Verse  6,  line  2,  "  mighly  majesty." 

146.  The  original  (in  thx-ee  stanzas  of  eight  lines)  reads,  verse 

1,  line  3,  "  Thy  lovefs;"  verse  4,  line  1,  "  By  Thine." 
The  latter  half  of  the  2nd  stanza  and  the  former  half  of  th 
3rd  are  omitted. 

147.  The  8rd,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

148.  Madan  combined  two  hymns,  by  C.  Wesley  and  Cennick,  into 

the  one  of  the  text.    The  1st,  2nd,  and  6th  stanzas  are 
from  0.  Wesley  (whose  original  hymn  was  in  four  stanzas), 
except  the  last  two  lines  of  the  5th,  which  are  the  last 
two  of  Cennick' s.    Wesley's  lines  are : 
"Jah,  Jehovah, 
Everlasting  God,  come  down." 
The  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  are  from  Cennick,  slightly  altered: 
the  original,  verse  8,  line  3,  reading,  "  must,  ashamed  ;*' 
verse  3,  line  6,  "  Stand  before  the  Son  of  man ; "  verse  4, 
line  8,  **A11  His  people,  once  despisM;"  verse  4,  Hne  6, 
"  19'ow  the  promised  kingdom's  oome."    The  tune  Helms- 
ley  which  IS  associated  with  it,  was  arranged  by  Olivers 
(who  wrote  a  similar  hymn)  from  an  air  he  heard  in  the 
street,  and  which  was  known  as  Miss  Catley's  Minuet,  and 
was  popular  in  the  time  of  Goldsmith. 

161.  This  hynm  appeared  in  CoUerill't  Selection  (1819)  in  three 
eight-line  stanzas.  It  is  said,  but  apparently  without 
foundation,  to  have  been  altered  from  a  hymn  by  Dodd- 
ridge. Verse  1,  line  4,  reads  inCotteriU,  "  Thine  earthly ;" 
verse  4,  Kne  4,  "  and  with  Thee :"  the  change  to  "  one  in 
Thee"  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Gumey  in  the  Matylebone 
JSymn-BooTe. 

152.  In  Burder's  CoUeotion,  the  last  two  lines  of  verse  2  are : 

"Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found." 

Venae  3,  line  3,  reads,  in  Bogers*  Lyra  Brit^nniea,  "  angels 
wing." 

154.  Verse  2,  line  3,  the  original  reads : 

"And  stiU,  now  spring  has  on  tis  smiled." 

156.  In  the  original,  the  hymn,  which  was  written  for  the  Jubilee 
of  the  British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society,  18S4,  reads, 
verse  2,  Hues  1,  2  : 

"  On  this  high  jubilee. 
Thine  let  the  glory  be.** 

158.  The  3nd  stanza  is  omitted. 
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159.  The  omission  of  the  4th  stanza  necessitates  an  alteration  in 

verse  4,  line  1,  which  is  in  the  original  translation  *'  till 
backward  they  are  driven."  Verse  8,  line  2,  the  trans- 
lation reads,  **when  deadly  sin  assaileth." 

160.  Verse  3,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "  playthings  of  son ;"  verse 

4,  line  1,  "onr  prayers  j"  line  6,  "  their  comfort." 

161.  The  8rd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  6,  the  original  reads 

*' fresh  hands;"  Une  6,  "fresh  hearts;"  verse  2,  line  2, 
**  Send  them  out  Christ  to  be ;"  line  5,  **  Content  to  ask 
no  wages ;"  verse  3,  line  3,  "  Be  with  us,  €k)d  the  Spirit." 

162.  Verse  2,  line  4,  reads,  **  With  fervent  pangs  of  strong  desire.'' 

163.  Watts's  third  version  of  the  84th  Psalm.    The  2nd,  Sth,  and 

part  of  the  6th  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  In  verse  4^ 
the  last  four  lines  are  taken  from  verse  7  of  tiie  original, 
and  replace : 

<' He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too.'* 

164.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

165.  Founded  on  Tersteegen's  hymn, 

Herr^  tmser  Gott,  mit  Mhi;furcht  dienen. 
The  two  lines  which  form  the  refrain  of  the  first  two  stanzas 
have  been  borrowed  fVom  the  translation  in  Hymru/rom 
the  Land  of  Luther,  "  Lord  our  Gtod  in  reverence  lowly." 

166.  The  3rd  stanza  of  the  translation  is  omitted. 

167.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  Chrutiati  Ptalmigt  (3rd  edition, 

1826),  omitting  the  5th,  7th,  and  Sth  stanzas.  In  Mont- 
gomery's Original  Hymn»  (1853),  verse  4,  line  1,  reads 
*»we  bring;"  line  2,  "A  broken,  contrite  heart;"  line  4, 
"inward  part." 

160.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

170.  The  Snd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 
*♦  all  love's  eiceUing ;"  line  6,  "  Jesu." 

173.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  InvaZicTt  Hymn-Book  (6th  ed., 
1854),  edited  by  Miss  Charlotte  Elliott.  In  a  letter  to 
the  Editor,  Miss  Elliott  stated  that  this  text  is  correct. 

174  The  Ist  and  2nd  stanzas  are  omitted. 

177.  This  hymn  is  found  in  Cotterill't  Selection^  and  is  based  upon 

a  hymn  of  five  stanzas  by  Oennick,  beginning,  *'  Let  us,  the 
sheep  by  Jesus  nam'd,"  of  which  the  2nd  stanza  runs : 
"  Not  unto  us !  to  Thee  alone 

Pleas'd  Lamb,  be  glory  given : 
Here  shall  Thy  praises  be  begun, 
But  carried  on  in  heaven." 

178.  The  text  is  printed  from  Madan's  Colleotion  qf  JPtalmt  and 

Hymm  (7th  dd.,  1771)>  omitting  the  2nd,  4th,  and  6tb 
stanzas. 

179  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

ISS.  Some  read,  verse  4,  line  4,  **And  see  Thy  glorv  there ; "  and 
iu  Hymns,  Ancient  and  Modem,  there  is  a  different  version 
of  the  5th  stanza. 
184.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas,  t\ie  ftrat  ^«t\.  qIX^  ^^v^VbA 
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second  of  the  6th  are  omitted.  Yene  8  is  composed  of  the 
latter  part  of  the  4th  and  the  former  part  of  the  6th  stanza. 

185.  The  Hih,  6iix,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  4>  the 

original  reads,  "spilt  for  me;'*  and  throughout,  "an  heart." 

186.  The  7th,  8th,  9th,  10th,  11th,  12th,  and  ISth  stanzas  of  the 

eighteen  of  the  original,  which  is  entitled  For  ike  Anniver. 
sary  Dag  qf  one* 9  ConceriUm,  and  begins : 

**  Qlorj  to  Gk>d,  and  praise  and  love 
Be  ever,  ever  given. 
By  saints  below,  and  sunts  above. 
The  Ohurch  in  earth  and  heaven ;" 

187.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

188.  In  the  Marjleboite  GoQection  the  4th  stanza  of  the  text  is 

substituted,  apparently  by  Mr.  J.  H.  Oumey,  for  this 
much  poorer  one  of  the  original : 

«  We  praise  Thee  as  we  bend. 

Ana  here  Thy  praise  forthtell. 
Because  Thy  love  dof^  condescend 
Within  this  house  to  dwell." 

189.  The  1st,  3rd,  and  4th  stanzas  of  the  text  are  the  1st,  9th,  and 

10th  verses  of  the  xviii  Fsalm  in  Sternhold's  version. 
Verse  4,  line  1,  the  later  and  common  edition  reads,  "  on 
cherubs  and  ou  cherubims ; "  but  the  earlier  and  more 
correct  Scottish  Psalter  reads  as  in  the  text,  and  Archdeacon 
Hare  restored  this  reading^in  his  Fortiom  qf  the  Ptakne 

Scottish 
and 
5th 
stanzas  represent  the  6th,  Slst,  andlreth  verses  of  the  same 
Psalm:  I  have  failed  to  discover  to  whom  they  owe  their 
form.  The  6th  stanza  is  the  10th  verse  of  the  29th  Psalm 
in  Sternhold's  version;  but  the  later  English  issues  of 
that  version  read,  line  1,  *'The  Lord  doth  sit  npcm;" 
line  S,  "  And  He  likewise  as  Lord.*' 

190.  The 


edition  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (1745),  '*0  Ood  of 
Bethel,"  though  otherwise  this  version  is  a  reproduction 
of  Doddridge,  except  in  the  substitution  of  **  wings  "  for 
"shield,"  verse  4,  line  1;  and  of  "faith"  for  "tenth," 
verse  5,  line  3.  In  verse  8,  line  3,  of  the  text,  Logan 
reads,  "Give  us  by  day;  "  verse  4,  line  4,  "Our  feet;" 
and  verse  o : 

"Now,  with  the  humble  voice  of  prayer, 

Thy  mercy  we  implore ; 
Then,  with  the  grateful  voice  of  praise. 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore.'* 

Logan's  version  was  adopted  in  the  final  edition  of  the 
Paraphrases,  with  the  exception  of  the  two  alterations 
mentioned,  and  of  the  last  verse,  for  which  that  of  the 
text  was  substituted. 

I9S.  The  4th  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Vet^  4»^>cai«v\^'0a<a» 
original  reads,  "  O  help  us,  Sesua.*^ 

194.  The  2nd,  4tb,  6th,  and  7tli  Bta&Baa  «t6  ona^^^. 


i 
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196.  In  Dr.  Alexander's  AurusHne  JSpun-Book  (4th  edition,  1868)» 
T«r8e  1,  line  4,  reaoB,  "  her.** 

196.  The  original  of  the  hymn  is  a  translation  from  the  Spanish  br 

J.  Weel^  in  ten  stanaas,  commencing, "  O  Gh>d,  my  Qoa^ 
my  all  Thou  art.**    The  Tcrsion  in  tiie  text  appeared  in  the 
IgHmgton  Hvmn-iook  (1846).     In  the  origmal,  the  4th 
stanza,  which  is  the  Ist  of  the  text,  begins : 
« In  holiness,  within  Thy  gates. 

Of  old  oft  have  I  sought  for  Thee  ;* 
Verse  1,  line  4,  reads,  '*That  fblnees;"  Terse  2,  line  1» 
**  gn^fol  songs."  Verse  8,  line  3,  reads  in  l9linaton,  **fo- 
▼oar*d,**  for  whi^  the  '^rayish'd"  of  the  original  has  been 
snbstitated.    Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4,  the  original  reads : 
**  And  to  declare  Thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy." 
The  stanzas  retained  are  the  4th,  6tl^  7th,  and  6th. 

197.  In  the  original  the  hymn  commenoes  "  Sweet  Saviour/'  and  u: 

the  last  line  of  each  verse  **  blessM  **  has  been  substituted 
for  '*  eentle.**    In  the  edition  of  1862,  verse  4,  line  3,. 
reads  "loving  hearts ;'*  verse  6,  lines  8  and  4 : 
*'  Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 
Nor  in  unsimple  ways  be  snared.** 
In  the  previous  editions,  these  verses  stood  aa  in  the  text. 
The  7th  stanza  is  omitted. 

199.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

201.  In  the  original,  verse  3,  line  1,  reads,  '  When  groaniif^  on  my 

burdened  heart;*'  verse  8,  line  1,  ** Temptations  sore  od- 
struet;*'  verse  4,  line  1,  ''Pistress'd  with  pain;*'  line  2, 
**Thi8  feeble  body  see;*'  verse  6,  line  1,  **The  hour  is 
near,  consi^'d  lo  death;**  lines  3  and 4: 
**  Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  ciy,  Bemember  me." 

202.  The  5th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  original  reads, 

verse  2,  line  4,  *'  Still  chained  in  doubt  and  darkness  here :" 
verse  4,  line  2,  "  and  fear  no  Ood ;"  line  4,  *'  0  turn  nol 
thus  ;"   verse  5,  line  1,  "  Thy  aid ;"  lines  8  and  4 : 
**  Afar  from  Thee  we  now  sojourn, 
Betum  to  us,  O  Lord,  return.** 

208.  Printed  £rom  the  text  in  Sir  Boundell  Palmer's  Book  ofFrai$e, 
for  which  the  Editor  had  Miss  Blliott's  assurance  that  it 
is  correct. 

204i  In  the  original,  which  is  undivided  into  stanzas,  verse  4,  Hae 
8,  reads,  "torpid  spirits,"  Lines  17-2^  inohxsive,  are 
omitted. 

206t  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

The  first  verse  of  the  original  is, 

«  Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  opprest. 
Outcasts  from  Sion*s  hallowed  ground. 

Wherefore  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest. 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around  F  " 


Terse  2,  line  1, "  Lordt  visit  Thy  forsaken  race  t ' 
-"        3,  line  4,  «•  Tirm  \o  \\*;5«c«A  y** 
Verse 


Verse  8,  line  4, "  T?irm  \o  \\*  T^WNsofe  \  ** 
\  4,  line  2,  •*  prayoc  %Wtwrai\** 


^ne  4,  **  gnMEolL^MimaAata: 


For  Public  and  Frigate  Wonhip, 

HYXK. 

206.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

207.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted. 

209.  In  the  original  the  first  stanza  reads :  • 

"  Maoh  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight;  and,  worn  with  strife. 
Steep  with  tears  the  oread  of  life." 
The  first  twohnes  wereafira^ent  scrawled bj'Eirke  Whit^ 
«  on  the  back  of  a  mathematical  paper,  and  completed,  as  in 

the  text,  by  Miss  Fanny  Fnller  Maitland.  Besides  the 
general  yariation  firom  ]mss  Maitland's  yersion  in  the  first 
stanza,  there  are  others ;  as,yerse  4,  line  8,  where  " fears'* 
is  substituted  for  "woe;"  and  yerse  6,  line  1,  *'in"  for 
"  to."  Four  Hnes  are  omitted — the  last  two  of  the  second 
yerse: 

**  Faint  not!  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign ;" 
and  the  first  two  of  the  third  yerse : 

"  Shrink  not,  Christians  i  will  ye  yield? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field  ?  " 

210.  The  3rd  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Yerse  3,  line  8,  reads, 

"  our  Jesos  died." 

211.  The  8rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

212.  The  4th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

213.  The  4th,  5th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.    The  original,  yerse 

1,  line  1,  reads,  "  those  gloomy ;"   line  3,  "  travel ;"  line 
4,  "On  a  glorious;"  yerse  2,  Hne  6,  "  Word  resound;" 
yerse  3,  line  2,  "  Let  them  haye  the  glorious ;"  yerse  4, 
line  8,  "  May  Thy  eternal  wide ;"  lines  6  and  6 : 
«•  May  Thy  sceptre, 
Sway  th*  enlightened  world  around.*' 

216.  The  original,  yerse  1,  line  4,  reads  : 

*'  Clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness." 

216.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

218.  In  Lyte's  Spirit  of  the  Psalms  (5th  edition,  1841),  verse  1,  line 

4  reads,  "Praise  Him  aU  that  share ;"  lines  5  and  6 : 

"Earth  to  heaven  exalt  the  strain ; 
Send  it,  heaven,  to  earth  again." 
Yerse  2,  Une  1,  "  His  goodness  trace ; "  lines  2  and  8 : 
"  All  the  wonders  of  His  grace. 
All  that  He  hath  borne  and  done." 
The  text  is  printed  from  the  Book  ff  Praise, 

219.  The  original  is  printed  in  six  two-line  stanzas. 

220.  In  Montgomery's  Original  Symns  (1853),  verse  1,  last  line 

reads,  "  race  of  men  are  found." 

221.  Appeared  vnthout  an  .author's  name  in  PsaUns,  ete.f  for  the 

FoundUng  Chapel  (1809).  The  Bev.  John  Eempthome, 
who  wrote  it,  siterwards  included  it  in  his  Select  Portions 
qf  Psalms  and  Hymu  (1810). 

222.  The  8rd,  4th,  and  5th  stanzas  Kt«  csmVVX^^.  ^>ttft  NxwmSs^^s^-. 

Yerse  1,  line  1»  reads,  "laLejolc^^^a.  '5^\s«3ia«H«»-^'»  vsas 
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**  And  darker ;  **  line  6,  "  Soon  He  draireth  nigh  j'*  line  7» 

**  Up !  pray  and  watch  j" 

Verse  2,  line  4»  "  The  end  of  eorfhlj  toil ;" 

Verse  3,  lines  7  and  8 : 

<*  The  day  of  earth's  redemption 
That  brings  vs  unto  Thee.*' 

These  yariations  occor  in  the  Tear  qf  FraUe  (1867)»  and 
are  probably  owed  to  Deui  Alford. 

228.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  S,  line  4,  the  original  reads^ 
"  to  our  Jesus  giyen." 

226.  Onie  refrain  of  "  Betunt,  retom/'  appears  in  Cleveland'a  Zjfra 

Sacra  Americana  (1868)  appended  to  each  stanza,  but  ac. 
cording  to  Sir  BoundeU  Pumer  it  is  not  in  the  orieinaL 
Dr.  Hastings,  however,  in  a  commnnication  to  the  Editor, 
gave  the  text  as  in  Cleveland. 

227.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  Ambanador'e  Sj^nn-book  (1863), 

which  mdudes  the  5tii  stansa,  elsewhere  omitted ;  bat  a 
reading  is  borrowed  from  the  copy  in  OofpelJBehoes  (1865), 
-r-verse  1,  line  3, "  that  wakes  "  for  "  which  wakes."  Verse 
6,  line  2  is,  in  Qotpel  Echoet^  "And  give  refreshing 
showers." 

228.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  Whilst;"  line  2,  "  When 

my  eyestrings  breiSc  in  death." 

230.  Verse  1,  line  6,  tiie  original  reads,  "  Be  it  to  the  nations  told." 

231.  Verse  6,  line  1,  Dr.  Bogers reads, in  the Zyra  Britannica,  "the 

deep."  The  text  is  printed  from  the  new  edition  (1868)  of 
Sacred  Poenu,  by  the  late  BigM  Hon,  Sir  Bobert  Orani. 

238.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  3,  lines  1  and  2  are,  in  tho 
original: 

**  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands. 
And  yield  them  np  to  Thee." 

This  hymn  has  been  altered  by  J.  Benson  (1812)  into  one 
for  children,  commencing, 

"  See,  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands 
And  calls  His  sneep  by  name." 

234.  There  are  sixteen  stanzas  of  eight  lines  in  the  original. 

235.  The  2nd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

236.  This  hymn  was  compiled  (hy  whom  is  uncertain)  from  one  by 

/  jmmt  in  nine  stanzas  of  twelve  lines  each,  and  beginning, 
**  Savionr,  who  exalted  high."  As  it  appeared  first  in  the 
Appendix  to  the  8,  P.  C.  K,  JSymnbookf  from  which  the 
text  is  printed,  the  compilation  may  have  been  made  by 
Mant  himself.  Verse  1,  fine  2,  *' wondrous"  is  substituted 
for  *'  holy,"  as  also  in  the  version  given  by  Dr.  Bogers  in 
the  Lyra  Britannica,  p.  394. 

238.  The  4th,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  5,  lines  5 
and  6  read  iu  Kelly's  Hymns,  7th  edition  (1853)  : 
**  And  with  gladness 
Oive  the  praise  to  Him  alone." 
The  text  is  from  Sir  BoundeW-^Shlniet  m  the  Book  qfFrmee, 

S89.  The  6th  stanza  is  onutted. 
^i'  The  3rd,  4th,  and  5th  Btaiisaa  «xe  om\.\ftdi. 
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242.  There  are  eight  stanzan  of  four  lines  in  the  originaL    Those 

omitted  are  the  Srd  and  7th. 

243.  The  stanzas  are  taken  from  the  eight  of  the  22nd  Scottish  Fara- 

Shrase,  beginning  at  the  4th.  The  original  is  a  hymn  in 
ve  stanzas  by  Watts,  **  Whenoe  do  our  moumftil  thoughts 
aris^  P"  and  was  altered  to  its  present  form  by  Cameron 
and  Morrison.  On  the  same  passage  in  Isaiah  (zl.  27*^1 ) 
Watts  wrote  the  vigorous  lyric,  "  Awake  our  souls,  away 
our  fears."  Verse  5,  line  1,  Watts  and  the  Paraphrase 
read,  "On eagles'  wings." 

244.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  **  That  blood." 

245.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  text  is  from  the  ori- 

ginal by  Bruce.    In  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (of  which 
uiis  hymn  is  the  63rd)  yerse  4,  line  3,  reads,  '*  hosts." 

247.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

248.  As  originally  published  b^  Dr.  Neale,  the  first  line  ran,  *"Tis 

the  day  of  resurrection;"  verse  1,  line  6,  **From  this 
world  to  the  sky ;"  verse  3,  line  2,  "  Let  euth." 

249.  There  are  twelve  stanzas  in  the  original. 

251.  This  is  the  usual  version.  In  the  original,  verses  1  and  2  read : 
"  The  happ^  mom  is  come ; 

The  Saviour  leaves  the  grave  ; 
His  glorious  work  is  done, 
Almighty  now  to  save. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
Since  Jesus  Uveth  that  was  dead. 

"  Who  to  our  charge  shall  lay 

Iniquity  and  guilt  P 
All  sin  is  done  away, 

Since  His  rich  blood  was  spilt. 
Captivity,"  etc. 

The  Srd  stanza,  which  is  omitted,  runs : 

"  I^ow  the  ungodly  dares 
The  Holy  God  draw  near; 
Justice  itself  declares 
No  cause  remains  for  fear. 
Captivity,"  etc. 
Verse  8,  bne  4,  the  original  reads,  "  The  victory  is  won ;" 
Verse  4,  line  3,  "We  believe  Thy  sacred  Word.'^' 

254.  A  cento  from  Milton,  composed  of  his  85th  Psalm  (vv.  IS,  11). 
82nd  Psakn  (v.  8),  and  86th  Psalm  (w.  9, 10) .    It  is  taken 
from  Mr.  Martineau's  Hymns  for  the  Christian  Churcn 
and  Some  (1840). 
Verse  1  resids  in  the  original  t 

"  Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go. 
His  roval  harbinger ; 
Then  will  He  come,  and  not  be  slow. 
His  footsteps  cannot  err;" 
Verse  S,  line  1,  "Rise,  God ;"  line  3,  "  who  shalt." 

265.  Verse  4,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "  Oh,  God  1  is  this  the 

Crucified?" 

266.  The  19th  Scottish  Paraphrase.    T^e  ^liveL  wA  ^x^  ^^.w^-l-w^  «x«» 

oxaitted. 
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257.  Four  oat  of  nine  stanzas  of  the  48th  Scottish  Paraphrase, 

beginning,  "  Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel ;"  an 
alteration  by  Logan  [and  Morrison  ?]  from  an  earlier  form 
that  appeared  in  the  edition  of  1745,  beginning  : 

"  Now,  let  our  souls  ascend  above 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe." 

The  hymn  in  the  text  commences  with  the  6th  stanza  and 
omits  the  last. 

258.  From  No.  465  of  the  Spectator,  where  yerse  1,  line  8,  reads, 

"works;"  verse  2,  line  5,  "whilst;"  verse  3,  line  4, 
"amid." 

259.  The  last  stanza  omitted. 

264.  The  fourth  part  of  Watts's  first  version  of  the  118th  Psahn. 
Verse  3,  Hue  4,  the  original  reads,  "  the  throne." 

266.  In  the  8.  P.  C  K,  Symnbook,  verse  1,  line  8,  reads, "  our  rest." 

267.  The  1st,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  of  the  tnmslation  are  omitted ; 

the  1st  beginning,  "  I  greet  Thee  who  my  sure  Sedeemer 
art."  The  hymn  in  the  text  commences  with  the  second 
stanza.  Verse  3,  line  8,  the  translation  reads,  "  la  Thy 
sweet  unity." 

269.  Verse  3,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "Move  o'er;*'  verse  4, 

lines  1  and  2  : 

"  Blessed  and  holj^ 
And  glorious  Trinity ;" 
according  to  Dr.  Sogers,  who  had  the  manuscript  from 
the  author's  son. 

270.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    In  the  original, 

the  latter  half  of  verse  5  reads  : 

"  No  fearing  or  doubtij^ 
With  Gmrist  on  our  side; 
We  hope  to  die  shouting. 
The  Lord  will  provide." 

271.  Five  stanzas  out  of  ten  from  the  34th  Psalm,  in  the  New 

Version  of  the  Psalms  [Tate  and  Brady].  Verse  4,  line  3, 
the  original  reads,  "  O  blest  they  are."  Verse  5,  line  4, 
Havergal  reads  {Worcester  SymnhooTc,  1849),  " He'U  make 
your  wants  His  care." 

272.  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  text  in  the  Lyra  Britannica  reads,  *<to  God 

confiding." 

274.  The  hymn  in  the  text  varies  so  much  from  the  original  that  the 
latter  is  inserted  here. 

1   * '  Thy  name  we  bless.  Lord  Jesus, 

That  name  all  names  excelling : 
How  great  Thy  love,  all  praise  alx)ve« 

Should  every  tongue  be  telling. 

The  Father's  loving  kindness 

In  giving  Thee  was  shown  us, 
Now  by  Thy  blood,  redeemed  to  God. 

As  children  He  doth  own  us. 

2     From  that  eternal  glory 

Thou  h&dst  vnt\i  Qto^^  the  Father, 

He  sent  His  Bon  tYiaXi  ^e  'v[v  ota 
His  clnidreu  aiimf^^  ^>i:tv«t. 
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Oar  sins  were  all  laid  on  Thee, 
God's  wrath  Thoa  hast  endnr^d) 
It  was  for  us  Thoa  saffer'dst  thoa. 
And  hast  our  peace  aecorkl. 

8 '     Thoa  from  the  dead  wast  raited. 

And  from  all  condemnation 
Thy  Gharoh  is  free,  as  risen  in  Thee, 

Head  of  the  new  creation  t 

On  high  Thoa  hast  ascended, 

To  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 
The  Lamb  once  slain,  alive  again, 

To  Thee  all  power  is  given. 

4     Thoa  hast  bestowed  the  earnest*. 

Of  that  we  shall  inherit; 
Till  Thoa  shalt  come  to  t^e  ns  home. 

We're  sealed  b^Ood  the  Spirit. 

We  wait  for  Thine  appearing, 

When  we  shall  know  Thee  folly, 
The  Priest  and  King,  whose  praise  we  sing, 

Thou  Lamb  of  Ood,  moat  holy." 

^76.  There  are  ten  stanzas  in  the  original,  and  the  refhdn  at  the  end 
of  the  5th  stanza  of  the  text  is  there  appended  to  each. 

^78.  The  64th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  originally  taken  firom  Mason's 
FortV'Jlrtt  Song  qfProUe,  "  To  Him  that  lov'dns  for  Him- 
self,'^ and  Watts's  6l8t  Hymn,  "Now  to  the  Lord  that 
makes  as  know;"  and  afterwards  altered  by  Morrison. 
Verse  4,  line  1,  the  Paraphrase  reads,  *'  I  am  the  First ;" 
line  2,  "in  Me." 

279.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  4,  line  8,  the  original  reads, 

"  came  on  earth;"  verse  6,  line  1,  "Dear  Lord.** 

280.  A  similar  hymn  by  Watts  begins,  "'Twas  on  that  dark,  that 

dolefol  night,"  and  it  is  supposed  that  Morrison  may  have 
altered  it  into  its  present  form  for  the  Scottish  Para- 
phrases, of  which  it  IS  the  86th.  It  has  also  been  ascribed 
to  the  Bev.  Mr.  Archibald,  Minister  of  Unst.  There  is  a 
Latin  hymn  of  Ellangerns,  a  Polish  physician  (1564),  to 
which  it  has  a  close  resemblanoe. 

^1.  The  46th  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases,  for  which  it  was  altered 
bv  Cameron  from  a  hymn  oy  Dr.  Watts,  commencing  with 

'-  t&e  same  line.    The  alterations  are  chiefly  in  the  2nd  and 

8rd  stanzas,  and  there  is  no  change  in  the  4th.  The  first 
three  stanzas  of  Watts  are : 

1  "  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  bailt ; 
Their  hearts  by  natore  all  unclean, 
llnd  all  their  actions  gnilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  atop  their  months 

Without  a  murmuring  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

8     In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 
To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  ooiidfiiam. 
Is  all  the  law  caii  do.^* 
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282.  Verse  1,  line  1,  tbe  original  reads,  **  1  give ;"  line  3,  <*  all  my 
oomforts." 

284.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  orimnal;  the  2nd,  5th,  and  part  of 

the  Ist  and  8rd  are  omitted,  verse  2,  line  4,  the  original 
reads,  <*  Thon  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray  of  Thy  he- 
nignant  light ;"  yerse  8,  line  2,  *'  Because  Thou  gav'st  Thv 
Bon  to  die;"  line  8,  "Thou  gav'st  tiie  hopes  of  heaven.'' 
The  1st  stanza  of  the  text  is  composed  of  two  lines  of  the 
1st  and  two  of  tiie  3rd  of  the  origmaL 

285.  Verse  2,  line  4,  the  translation  (of  which  there  are  ten  stanzas) 

reads,  **Kew  ones  attach." 

288.  The  6th,  6th,  7th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  5,  line 

3,  the  edition  of  1853  reads,  "  the  dove." 

290.  The  6th  and  7th  out  of  seven  stanzas  of  the  hymn  in  the  Hbljr 

Yeatt  beg;inninff,  **When  firom  the  city  of  our  €K)d.'* 
Verse  2,  hue  1,  tiie  original  reads,  "  at  that  ftiture  Day." 

291.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

293.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

294.  The  6th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

295.  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted.    In  the  original,  the  refirain  of  each 

stanza  is,  "  G-racions  Son  of  Mai^,  hear ;"  the  alteration 
in  the  text  is  adopted  by  E.  H.  Bickersteth  (1870). 

296.  The  58th  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the  ori- 

ginal (by  Bruce)  reads,  ** Patron  of  mankind;"  verse  2, 
fine  1,  "in  mercy  stood;"  line  3,  "His  plan  of  grace;" 
line  4,  "The  Guardian  God  of  human  race;*'  verse  4,  line 

4,  "  tears  and  agonies." 

297.  Verse  2,  line  7>  the  original  reads,  "  Upwards." 

298.  The  5th,  Srd,  4th,  6tii,  7th,  and  9th,  out  of  ten  stanzas  of  a 

translation  beginning,  "The  forest  is  fading,  its  leaves  are 
dead."  Verse  1,  Ime  2,  the  translation  reads,  ''His 
bounties ;"  verse  2,  line  1,  "  But  our  bams ;"  verse  5,  line 
3,  "we  new  are  bom ;"  verse  6,  line  4,  *'  our  homes  above." 

300.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted.     Verse  S,  line  8,  the 
original  reads,  "  Jesus's  praises." 

801.  Verse  5,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "that  fav'rite  servant^s;" 

line 4,  "Amidst." 

802.  The  original  consists  of  four  stanzas  of  eight  lines.    The  text  is 

maoe  up  of  the  first  half  of  each  stanza. 

803.  In  the  original,  which  is  composed  of  three  stanzas  of  eight 

lines,  verae  6,  line  1,  reads,  "  Yes,  I.** 

304.  In  a  letter  to  the  Editor  p)ut  received  too  late  to  make  the 
changes  mentioned  in  it)  Mr.  Paget  re<^uests  that  the  last 
two  hnea  of  the  Srd  stanza  ehould  be  pnnted  in  future : 
"  For  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  Christ, 
Makes  me  as  near  as  He." 
He  also  wishes  the  4t^  %t&.nz&  restored  to  its  original  lan- 
guage: 

"  Bo  dear,  so  ^ery  Qicwc  \»  Qt<A, 
I  cannot  deMcx"\»'" 
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remarking  that  "the  change  was  made  bj  whoever  first 
edited  the  hymn  in  a  separate  form,  and  without  consult- 
ing me." 

The  6th,  7th,  and  8th  stanzas,  which  are  omitted  from  the 
text,  are  ioserted  below,  with  some  slight  changes  commu- 
nicated by  the  author : 

6  "  Oh  I  what  a  portion  have  I  then. 

The  Lord  my  portion  is ; 
How  rich  my  state,  how  fcul  my  soul, 
How  sweet  a  peace  is  this ! 

7  O  that  I  may  the  Word  of  Christ, 

Ave  in  me  richly  hide : 
With  meekness  entertain  that  Word, 
And  in  that  Word  abide. 

8  So  shall  my  P^ftoe,  as  flowing  streams, 
Deep  and  unruffled  be. 


Buling  withia  my  heart,  O  Christ, 
One  Spirit,  Lord,  with  Thee." 


807.  The  first  five  of  eleven  stanzas  in  the  original  and  the  doxo-  . 
logy,  which  makes  a  12th.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original 
reading  is,  "Thy  own." 

310.  '*  If  you  think  it  an  improvement,"  Professor  Blaokie  writes,. 
<* instead  of  'Sons  of  Gk>d  that  shout  for  gladness,' 
verse  2,  line  4,  you  can  say,  'Breeze  that  floats  with 
genial  gladness.' " 

Sll.  In  the  original,  verse  7»  line  3,  reads, "  Angels,  Martyrs,  Pro- 
phets, virgins." 

812.  The  4th,  7th,  8th,  10th,  and  11th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The 
original  reads,  verse  6,  line  2,  **  Whilst  I  slept." 

818.  The  6th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

814.  The  original,  which  is  composed  of  seven  stanzas,  begins : 
*<  Lord,  now  the  time  returns 
For  weary  men  to  rest, 
And  la;^  aside  those  pains  and  cares 
With  wMch  our  day's  opprest,** 
The  1st,  2nd,  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  8,  line  8, 
the  original  reads,  "  By  Thee  we'll  see." 

315.  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "By  earth;"  line  6,  "By 
yonder  j"  line  7,  "  By  Eden." 

319.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  5,  line  8,  the  original  reads, 
"  Yes,  for  each." 

820.  This  translation  appeared  anonymously  in  the  BrUUh  Maga- 

zine for  1838.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 
Verse  3,  line  6,  the  translation  reads,  "  When  thou  evil 
wouldst  pursue." 

821.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

822.  The  first  part  of  a  hymn,  translated  by  JohnWesley  from  Paul 

Gerhardt's  Befiehl  du  deine  Wege,    Verse  8,  lines  3  o.^^^.^^^ 
the  translation  reads : 

"  When  all  Thy  children  want,  15\vou  ^"^  %\.  \ 
Who,  who  shall  stay  Thy  TaKuQL^** 
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^24.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  Booh  ofFraiie. 

^25.  The  7th  stanza  is  omitted. 

326.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "Thus  I  grief  and  gladness 
link." 

830.  There  are  ten  stanzas  in  the  original,  oommenoing,  "When  I 
aturvej  life's  varied  scene/*  The  text  begins  with  the  8Ui. 
Verse  1,  line  1,  reads  in  the  orig[inaL  *<And  O  whatever 
of  eartUly  bliss  ;*'  line  %  **  soyereign  hand ;"  Terse  3,  line 
4,  *  And  bless  its  happy  end.'* 

331.  Verse  2,  line  3,  the  translation  reads,  "Wail  of  Euroclydon ;" 
verse  3,  line  1,  "  Jesu,  Deliverer." 

338.  The  8rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

384.  The  second  part  of  the  hymn,  '*  Commit  Thou  all  Thy  ways  "* 
(322),  translated  by  John  Wesley  £com  Fanl  Gerhardt's 
Befiehl  du  deine  Wege, 

335.  There  are  fourteen  stanzas  in  the  oziginaL 

337.  The  5  th  stanza  is  omitted. 

338.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 

339.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

340.  Verse  3,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "towards  ;**  line  3,  "  Yea." 

341.  Verse  2,  line  6,  the  original  reads,  <*  praise  and  prayer.** 

842.  Copied  from  The  Shadow  of  the  Bock  (New  York,  1889), 
where  it  appears  as  a  translation  from  the  G^erman.  The 
3rd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  3,  the  translatioii 
reads,  "  Still,  yet  fearless." 

344.  The  6th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted.    In  verse  1,  line  3, 

the  original  reads,  '*  Here  would  I  touch %nd  handle  ;**  line 
3,  **  Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace.**  The 
alterations  in  the  text  were  introduced  by  the  Bey.  E.  H. 
Bickersteth  in  his  Spmnal  Compamon  to  the  Booh  qf  Com^ 
mon  Prayer  (1870),  with  the  consent  of  the  amthor. 

345.  The  text  is  taken  from  No.  489  of  the  Spectator,  where  the 

hymn  originally  appeared  in  a  contribution  from  Addison 
for  Saturday,  20  September,  1712.  It  was  wrttten  in  ten 
stanzas,  of  which  the  3rd,  4th,  and  5th  are  omitted.  Verse 
2.  line  3,  reads,  <'I  pass'd;"  line  4,  "breath'd:"  verse  8, 
line  1,  "Yet  then,  from  idl  my  gnriefs,  O  Lora;**  line  S, 
"  set  me  free  j"  line  8,  **  whilst ;"  line  4,  **  my  soul  took  j" 
verse  4,  line  1,  "For  tho'  in  dreadftd  whirls  we  hung;" 
line  8,  "  I  knew  Thou  wert :"  verse  5,  line  1,  "was  laid,* 
'* retir'd ; "  line  4,  "  was  still;"  verse  7,  line  1,  "  if  Thou 
preserVst  my  Ufe  ;*'  line  3,  **  if  death  must  be  my  doom." 

346.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

348.  The  6th  and  7th  stanzas  are  transposed  from  their  order  in 
the  original. 

352.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  version  in  the  Ljfra  BriUmHita^ 
where  it  is  printed  from  a  copy  supplied  by  the  wtitor. 

853.  Verse  1,  ^e  S,  t\i©  ot\^«XT«8A&,  **«.  Qfexiat;"  line  4»  "0 
v?liata  CYttiat;*  'scTftB^>^MVb\/''\JLi\3KMJ5.'B»NA««  verse 
a,  lino  2,  ""NLy  "^VkjAc'C*  "swwft  ^»>6afcV^*"%tSSB»st  «3i^k\ 
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friend;**  yerse  6,  line  1,  "My  Clirist  He  if;'*  line  3,  *'  My 
Christ  is  first,  mj  Christ  is  last ;"  line  4,  "  My  Christ  is." 
There  are  four  and  a  half  doable  stansas  in  the  origin  aL 

855.  The  8rd  stansa  is  omitted.  Terse  1,  line  6,  the  original  reads, 
"  Peace  to  the  earth  ;*'  verse  8,  line  1,  **  And  ye ;"  yerse  4, 
line  2,  '*By  prophet  bards  foretold ;"  lines  4,  6,  and  6 : 

"  Comes  round  the  age  of  gold, 
When  peace  shall  oyer  all  the  earth 
Ks  ancient  splendoors  fling." 

S67>  The  2nd,  3rd,  and  4th  stansas  are  omitted.  In  the  original, 
verse  1,  lines  3  and  4  read  thus : 

"  Soom'd  be  the  thought  l^  rich  and  poor, 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more;" 

Verse  2,  line  2,  '*0n  whom,  for  heaven,  my  hopes  de> 
pend;**  line  S,  "It  must  not  be— be  this;*'  verse  3,  line 
3,  ** no  crimes  to  wash.*' 

358.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  version  in  the  Xiyra  Britanniea, 

860.  The  Srd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  2,  the 

original  reads,  "  The  road  that  leads." 

861.  There  are  seven  eisht-line  stansas  in  the  original.    The  omis- 

sions are  the  last  four  lines  of  the  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  and  6tli 
stansas,  and  all  the  7th. 

862.  The  Srd  stansa  is  omitted.    In  the  original,  verse  1,  line  1, 

reads,  "Jesus,  my  holy  One." 

864.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

866.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted.  In  the  original,  verse  4,  line  4, 
reads,  **And  now  aift  freed  from." 

866.  The  text  is  firom  the  Book  qf  TraUe,  which  the  authoress  in- 
formed the  Editor  was  correct. 

867*  The  2nd  and  6th  stanzas  of  the  translation  are  omitted. 
).  Verse  6,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  Blood  of  Ood." 


870.  There  are  eicht  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  is  enti. 

tied,  "'tne  Covenant  and  Confidence  oiFaitii,**  and  at  the 
end  of  which  is  written,  **This  Covenant  my  dear  Wife  in  her 
former  Sickness  subscribed  with  a  cheerral  wiU.  Job  zii. 
26.'*  The  hymn  begins,  '*  My  whole,  though  broken  heart, 
O  Lord;"  the  4th  stanza  commencing,  **  Now,  it  bdongs 
not  to  my  care,'*  which  is  generally  altered  as  in  the 
text,  as  is  also  verse  2,  line  4,  which  runs  in  the  origins], 
**  That  shall  have  the  same  pay.**  The  text  is  copied  from 
PoeHeal  Fragmenta^  by  Bicnu^  Baxter;  Seoond Edition, 
London,  1689. 

871.  La  the  original,  verse  1,  line  8,  reads,  "One  with  as  on  the 

onraM  tree.'* 

873.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

974.  There  are  five  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  in  verse 
1,  line  3,  rea^  "  I  have  not,  do  not  pfoaae  my  Gk>d.** 

875.  The  2nd,  Srd,  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

876.  The  8rd,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

877.  The  text  is  printed  firom  the  ParitK  Hymnlboole  ^^K%^^  w(^ 

rariea  ahghtlj  from  the  ori^ft\  txwuibit^QQ^,  "vm^Siv  t«m»« 


Notes  on  the  JSj/mns 

Hyiot. 

^9t9&  i,  OM  t,  '*  Vot  jet,  becaxue  who  love  Thee  not;** 
line  ^  "Mnscborn." 

379.  A  cento  from  Mason's  Songt  qfPrtdte.  Stanzas  1, 3,  and  4,  from 

Song  YI. ;  stanza  2  from  Song  V. ;  stanza  5  from  Song 
JX. ;  and  stanza  6  from  Song  VUJL  Verse  6,  lines  1  and 
2,  the  original  reads : 

"  Bat  Thou  hast  orown'd  mj  actions,  Lord, 
With  good  success  to-day;" 

Verse  fi,  line  1,  "  Then  shall mjhoose;**  line  3,  "Then  I  and 
mine  ;*  line  8,  "  Hoaanna's  to  THij  Majesty." 

380.  The  first  three  of  flye  stanzas. 

381.  Five  oat  of  eleven  stuizas. 

382.  The  lines  are  selected  from  the  first  foar  stanzas  of  a  hymn  of 

very  uneven  merit,  commencing,  "Nor  earth,  nor  hell  my 
soul  can  move.'*  The  text  begms  with  the  second  stanza. 
Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  covenant,  and  "Em 
blood  ;'*  line  3*  "  Supports  me."  The  5th  and  6th  stanzas 
are  omitted. 

383.  There  are  eleven  stanzas  in  the  original.  The  6tii  stanza  of  the 

translation  is  omitted,  and  verse  5,  line  3,  has  beoi  altered 
from  "To  Thy  dear  wounded  side." 

386.  In  the  original,  verse  5,  line  1,  reads,  "Or  if  on  joyful." 

387.  The  omission  of  stanzas  (there  are  sixteen  in  the  original), 

necessitates  in  most  versions  the  change  in  verse  5,  nne  2, 
from  "  would  famish  *'  to  "  will  furnish."  The  hymn  Im^ 
gins, "  Hues  of  the  rich  unfoldine  mom.*'  Ilie  version  in 
the  text  commences  with  the  6tn  stanza,  and  embraces 
the  7th,  8th,  9th,  14th,  15th,  and  16th. 

389.  Verse  2,  Une  2,  the  original  reads,  "has  been." 

890.  The  original  is  in  twelve  four-line  stanzas,  of  which  the  5th  and 
6th  are  omitted. 

391.  The  2nd,  3rd,  4th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted  firom  the 

nine  in  this  trcuislation,  which  reads,  verse  3,  line  4,  in  the 
Ljfra  Oermanica  (edition  1865),  "But  would  the  foe;" 
line  6,  "But  still  Thine  angels;'*  line  5,  "Oh,  let  him 
never;"  verse  4,  Une  3,  "your  heads:"  line  6,  "your 
beds.'^ 

392.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  3,  tine  5,  the  original  reads, 

"Jesu's  blood.** 

395.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 

396.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.     Verse  3,  line  8  in  the  original 

reads,  "O  Jesu,  spare  us." 

898.  The  3rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  In  the  ImoaUd^t  Hymn- 
book  (6th  edition,  1854),  edited  by  Miss  Charlotte  ElBott, 
verse  1,  line  2  reads,  "  Since  on  Thine  arm  Thou  bidd'st 
me  lean;"  verse  2,  line  1,  "  this  fellowship  divine;"  line  2, 
"I'll  ne'er  repine ;**  line  3,  "  E'en  as  the :"  line 4, "  would 
clinff;"  verse  6,  lines  1,  2,  and  3 : 

"  They  fear  not  Satan  nor  the  grave ; 
They  feel  Thee  near  and  strong  to  save ;" 
Nor  dread  io  cto«ft  €?cw  Jordan's  wave.** 
The  text  is  the  aame  a»  m  ^Vt  "Bk.  ^«2ms«t* «  B<mA  ^  Frai9$$ 
and  Dr.  Bogets*  Lyra  Britanuloa. 
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Htmjt. 

899.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  original.     The  omitted  stanzsa 
which  is  the  4th,  mnsy 

**  As  Thou  hast  placed  beyond  my  reach 
Thy  richest  means  ofgrace, 
Teach  me  without  them,  Saviour,  teach 
My  soul  to  see  Thy  face." 

401.  The  8rd, 4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  Inline  1,  the 

origpbal  reads, "  O  Jesu ;"  line  3,  "  the  Father's } "  verse  4> 
lines  8  and  4; 

"  And  faithfhl  love  our  noonday  light. 
And  hope  our  sunset  cidm  and  bright  ;** 

for  which  the  lines  in  the  text  have  been  substituted  from 
the  copy  in  the  Hymnal  Noted. 

402.  The  Snd,  Srd,  6th,  6th.  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  1, 

line  1,  the  translation  reads,  "O  Sacred  Head  now 
wounded  j"  line  3,  '* Now  soornftdly  surrounded;"  line  5, 
"How  art  Thou  pale  with  anguish;**  line7»  ''How  does 
that  visage;"  verse  3,  line  8,  "dearest  Friend;"  verse  4, 
line  2,  **  O  part."  The  original  of  this  hymn  is  the  Salve 
caput  cruentaium  of  Bernard  of  Glairvauz ;  on  it  Paul  Ger- 
hardt  founded  his  0  Haupt  voU  Blut  und  Wunden,  and 
from  this  German  hymn  many  translations  have  been 
made  into  English.  Tnat  of  the  text  is  by  J.  W.  Alexander, 
D.D.,  of  New  York. 
408.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4^  line  \,  the  translation 
reads,  "  When  in  grief  you  languish." 

404.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  8,  line  3,  the 

original  reads,  "  Sun  of  Holiness." 

405.  Of  the  twelve  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  first  three  and  the 

last  but  one  are  adopted  in  the  text. 

406.  The  4tii  stanza  is  omitted. 

407.  The  8th  stanza  is  omitted. 

408.  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted.    In  an  appended  note  Dr.  Byland 

says,  ''I  recollect  deeper  feelinss  of  mind  in  composing 
this  hymn  than  perhaps  I  ever  feut  in  making  any  other." 

409.  The  first  four  out  of  seven  stanzas.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the  ori- 

ginal  reads,  *'  I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  prove.'' 

410.  The  8rd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

411.  Verse  4,  line  1,  reads  "  my  head"  in  the  edition  of  1789;  but 

in  later  editions,  "my  soul;"  verse  6,  line  1,  the  original 
reads,  "  my  way." 

413.  Verse  2,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "with  inextinguishable 

blaze."    The  alteration  in  the  text  was  introduced  by  E. 
H.  Biokersteth(1870). 

414.  The  opening  stanza,   beginning,  "Happiness,  thou  lovely 

name,"  is  omitted. 

415.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  7,  the 

original  reads,  "her  life  hath  boueht;"  verse  4,  line  7* 
"  ITl  serve  Thee  more  another  day.  * 

416.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    The  Bev.  George  Gill  altered  this 

hynm  (in  1860,  on  returning  fr^mi  the  South  Seas)  to  brius^ 
it,  he  savs,  into  stricter  metrical  foTxn,  «adL.*^\o^^«x'^^ 
rhjthiD.      10s  version  is  in  five  b.k.  B\KaK«a,«sA\k«^'Q^ 
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"  TMs  sweetly  solemn  thonent 
Can  cheer  the  evening  hoar.'* 
The  text  is  as  Miss  Gary  wrote  it. 

418.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"  We  thus  deyote  to  Thee  j"  verse  3,  line  3,  "  O  let  them 
to  the  end  endure.'*  The  alterations  are  borrowed  from  the 
version  in  the  Year  qfFraise,  into  which  the^  ma;^hsve  been 
introduced  by  Dean  Alford.  The  text  is  printed  from 
**Psalnu  and  Hymns  from,  the  moit  approved  Authorg^  by 
John  Nunn"  (1817:  new  edition,  1861)  ;  and  it  seems  to 
be  founded  on  a  **  Baptismal  Hymn^ *'  by  Haweis  {Carmina 
Christo),  beginning,  "Eternal  Source  of  life  and  power/' 
and  in  five  stonzas,  of  which  the  last  three  are  giv^i  below  i 

"  Our  infant  progeny  in  pray'r 
We  consecrate  to  Thee ; 
Mar  they  our  coVnant  mercies  share. 
To  Thee  united  be. 

«  Once  in  Thine  arms  Thou  didst  enfold 
Such  helpless  babes  below : 
The  same  rich  blessings  as  of  old 
On  us  and  ours  bestow. 

"Lord  1  from  the  earliest  days  of  youth 
Olose  keep  them  at  Thy  side ; 
Lead  them  in  paths  of  grace  and  troth. 
Their  Bnler  and  their  G-uide." 

The  Rev.  Preston  Nunn  writes  that  he  bdieves  his  brother 
took  the  hymn  from  Dr.  Haweis. 

419.  In  the  original  the  2nd  line  runs,  "  Let  us  breathe  our  breatk 

in  Him :"  the  last  line,  "  Part  in  Peace." 

[Echo]  "  Peace  r 

i2( .  The  first  and  last  stanzas  of  eight.     In  the  original  these 
stanzas  read : 

**  Peace  be  to  this  Habitation  I 

Peace  to  every  Soul  herein ! 
Peace,  the  Foretaste  of  Salvation, 

Peace,  the  Seal  of  cancel'd  sin. 
Peace,  tiiat  spicks  its  Heavenly  Giver, 

Peace  to  Earthly  Minds  unknown. 
Peace  Divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 

Here  erect  its  glorious  Throne. 

**  Prince  of  Peace,  if  Thou  art  near  us, 

Fix  in  all  our  Hearts  Thy  homqi 
By  Thy  last  Appearing  cheer  us. 

Quickly  let  Thy  Elingdom  come : 
Answer  all  our  Expectation, 

Give  our  raptur'd  souls  to  prov^^ 
Glorious,  ntt€ainost  Salvation, 

Heavenly,  everlasting  Love." 

The  alterations  in  the  text  were  introduced  at  least  as  early 
as  1841,  when  th^  appear  in  Dr.  Andrew  Reed's  Hvnmbook, 
where  the  usual  change  of  "raptur'd"  into  '*&vo«ir'd" 
is  also  fomid.  In.  ^«  \xsA.^  **  waiting  **  has  been  substi- 
tuted by  tiie  EditoT  tot  ^^tancras?  d^r  <Qitk  >3&ft  ^uggestios  of 
Dr.  Bonar.    Tlie  sydL^odi  iSbit^  %\«o*«i  Sa  «i  ^sns^^yQXi^ Vs« 
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Conder,  which  was  appended  to  the  hymn  bj  Dr.  James 
Hamilton  in  preparing  the  English  Fre»bjfterian  Sjftnn- 
book. 

426.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    The  last  two  lines  of  rerse  4  in  the 
original  read : 

«  There  afford  ns.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  onr  everlasting  feast," 

In  the  Conffregational  Symnhookf  edited  by  Mr.  Conder  (1836), 
these  Imes  have  been  oombined  with  the  terminal  lines  of 
the  next  stanza : 

"  Thus  may  all  onr  Sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  Ohorch  above  1" 
and  the  alteration  has  been  adopted  in  the  text. 

428.  The  text  is  printed  from  Saered  Lyriot  (1820).    The  hymn 

appears  m  Clo$ei  Hymna,  by  Mr.  Edmeston  (1846),  with 
a  ohange  to  the  singolar  person  throughout. 

429.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

438.  Verse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  *'that  soul.'* 
484.  The  2nd,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

435.  The  2nd  stanza,  whioh  was  omitted  from  the  text,  is  inserted 

here: 

**  Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky 
Shine  but  with  a  borrowed  light; 
We,  unless  Thy  li^ht  be  nigh. 
Wander,  wrapt  m  gloomy  night." 

436.  The  original  is  in  four-line  stanzas,  of  which  eight  are  adopted 

out  of  sixteen. 

438.  The  Ist,  Snd,  4th,  5th,  6th,  9th,  10th,  and  11th  stanzas  are 

omitted.  The  hymn  in  the  text  begins  with  the  Srd  stanza 
of  the  original,  of  which  the  first  fine  is,  "  'Tis  gone,  that 
bright  andorb^d  blaze." 

439.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  4,  line  1,  the 

original  reads,  "  But  I  shall  share." 

440.  The  original  is  in  two  parts :  the  first,  in  six  stanzas,  oommeno- 

ing,  *' Swee^  place,  sweet  place  alone;"  the  second,  in 
eight  stanzas,  commencing,  "  Jerusalem  on  high." 

441.  The  4th  stanza  of  the  hymn  as  commonly  printed,  which  is  the 

second  half  of  the  2nd  stanza  of  the  originaL  is  omitted. 
Verse  8.  line  4,  the  original  reads,  <*  floating  in  His;" 
verse  5,  line  4,  "  most  deeply  know.'*  The  original  was  a 
h^nn  by  James  Allen,  *'  While  my  Jesus  I'm  possessing," 
which  appeared  in  the  Appendix  to  the  Kendal  Hymnbook 
(1761).  it  received  its  present  form  from  the  Hon.  and  Rev. 
Walter  Shirley  for  the  Countess  of  Huntingdon's  Collec- 
tion (1774). 

442.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

443.  In  verses  1,  2,  and  8,  line  5  in  each  commences  "  O  Jesu  ;** 

verse  2,  line  4,  the  translation  reads,  '*  Tlie  hours  of  sin." 

444.  This  hymn  originally  appeared  in  a  paper  in  the  Spectator,  by 

Addison,  for  Saturday,  26  July,  1712.    Verse  4,  Uqa  %^^2da 
JBook  qf  Fraiee  and  Lyra  Britannica  te«A,  ^^  -mj  ^vc^& 
hegmleJ* 
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446.  There  are  nineteen  stanzas  in  the  original :  in  Tefrse  6,  line  6» 
"othor"  is  a  correction  b^  the  authoress,  in  place  of 
*'  safer."  Verse  6,  line  h,  the  orig^inal  reads :  '*  orown  He 
gifteth." 

448.  The  2nd,  3rd,  md  6th  staneas  are  omitted.    The  last  two  lines 

of  Terse  S  are  taken  from  the  sixth  stanza,  and  are  subeti- 
tuted  for : 

"  My  sool  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  mig^t, 
FiU,  satiate  with  Thy  heavenly  light." 

449.  The  6t]it  7th,  and  11th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

450.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

461.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    In  the  original,  verse  1  reads  t 
**  There's  not  a  grief,  however  light. 
Too  light  for  sympathy; 
There's  not  a  oare,  however  slight^ 
Too  sli^t  to  bring  to  Thee." 
Verse  2,  line  3,  **For  He  who  bore;"   verse  S,  line  1, 
"There's  not  a  secret ;"  verse  4,  line  1, "  Lifers  woes  with- 
ont." 

•454.  Verse  1,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "Thy  Saviour  has ;"  verse 
2,  line4,  "hasdie^" 

466.  The  2nd,  8rd,  and  7th  stanzas  aire  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  6, 
the  original  reads,  *'  till  it  finds." 

460.  The  text  is  selected  from  the  first  and  second  of  Mason's 

Songt  of  Prai»e,  the  one  containing  twelve,  the  other  seven 
and  a  half  eight-line  stanzas. 

461.  In  the  last  verse  the  hymn  originally  read : 

"  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
Make  us  meet  Thy  face  to  see, 
Fra^  our  solemn  psahn." 
The  alterations  (introduced  iaMymru  Ancient  amd  Modem, 
and  universally  adopted  from  that  book)  gave  Dr.  Borison, 
his  daughter  writes,  '*some  little  annoyance,  as  he  fanoiea 
they  spoilt  the  beauty  of  the  whole  verse." 

462.  The  original,  verse  1,  line  1,  reads,  "has  spared." 

463.  Verse  6,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  my  friend." 

466.  This  hymn  (by  the  Eev.  8.  P.  Smith)  "  m  ofiSsred  me,"  Dr. 

Hastings  writes,  "in  a  hasty  sketch,  which  I  retouched 
and  published."  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  origmal  reads,  "  Ye 
wand'rers  come ;"  verse  3,  line  3,  "  The  stozm  of  ven- 
geance;" line  4,  "  Buin  is  nigh." 

467.  Verse  1,  line  6,  the  original  formerly  read  "chemb  notes." 

The  alteration  in  the  text  has  been  adopted  bj  Miss  Cox 
at  Mr.  Shipley's  suggestion. 

468.  The  4th  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

469.  The  orisrinal  reads,  verse  2,  line  8,  "  Here  we  may  sit;*' 

8,  lines  1  and  2  : 

"  One  day  amid  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been  ;'* 

Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4 ; 

"  And  sit,  axi^  «vug>6tv^ vwj 
To  eveT\«A\im^^Ma'* 
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472.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted,  and  the  Srd  and 
6th  are  transposed.  Verse  8,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 
**  came  the  ooorage;"  verse  6,  line  1,  "  O  Jesa,  ^orioos." 

476.  Onie  1st  and  2nd  stancas  are  omitted,  the  hymn  in  the  text 
commencingwith  the  Srd,  and  the  hvmn  in  the  original, 
which  is  a  Paraphrase  of  the  17th  irsaibm,  commencing, 
"  Lord,  I  am  Thme,  bat  Thoa  wUt  prove.** 

476.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 

"Have  yon  no  words;"  line  2,  "yoacomi^lam;'*  line  3, 
"yonr  lellow-creatares ;*'  line  4,  "your  care;*'  verse  6, 
line  8,  *'yonr  cheerftil  song." 

477.  The  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  9th,  and  11th  stanzas  are  omitted.    In 

verse  2,  line  4,  the  Spectator  reads,  "those  comforts/* 
The  hymn  originally  appeared  in  a  paper  by  Addison  in 
No.  463  of  the  Spectator  for  Saturday,  9  August,  1712. 

479.  The  9th,  10th,  11th,  12th,  ISth  and  15th  stanzas  are  omitted; 

482.  The  2nd,  7th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

483.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted. 

486.  This  translation  is  founded  on  a  hymn,  in  fourteen  stanzas,  by 

Freylinghansen.    The  2nd  stanza  of  the  translation  is 
omitted  and  the  Srd  reads  : 

«  When  on  death's  cold  strand 

I  one  day  shall  stand. 
Let  Thy  presence  go  beside  me. 
Through  the  gloomy  waters  guide  me ; 

Grant  me  then  to  stand. 

Lord,  at  Thy  right  hand." 

487.  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted. 

488.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  2,  the  ori- 

ginal reads,  *<flee  or  yield." 

489.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted. 

490.  There  are  eight  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original. 

491.  n.  The  last  two  stanzas  of  the  72nd  Psalm  in  the  Scottish 

metrical  version. 
Xm.  Borrowed  from  TheodulTs  hymn  Gloria^  lout  ei  honor. 
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1.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"consecrate  it;"   verse  4,  line  1,  "Ah!   yes,   where 
simple." 

2.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

8.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 
**  But  God  can  change." 

6.  In  the  translation,  verse  1,  line  1,  reads^  **  Glors  «e^^  \as»^ 
and  honour  ;**  verse  6 : 
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"  In  hastening  to  Thy  passion, 

They  raised  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
In  reigning  midst  Thy  ^oiyt 
Onr  melody  we  raise. 

The  alterations  in  the  text  are  bonKmed  firom  Hjfmni, 
Ancient  and  Modem, 

6.  The  Snd  and  4th  stanzas  are  oniitted. 

7.  The  3rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  S,  line  1,  the  ori- 

ginal reads,  "  at  Thy  foot." 

9.  The  8rd  stonxa  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  Une  S,  the  original  reads,. 
*<  in  that  precions  pnrple  flood." 

In  Ifr.  Bickerstetn's  Mymnal  Companion  a  6th  stanza  is- 
added,  appended  by  some  nnhnown  nand : 

"  And  is  that  fountain  flowing  yet  P 
Bless'd  SaTiour,  lead  us  tcere ; 
That  we  those  happy  ones  may  meet. 
And  in  their  praises  share. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory.** 

11.  II.  The  original  reads : 

"We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  onr  Food, 
But  more  for  Jean's  Flesh  and  Blood ; 
The  Manna  to  onr  Spirits  giv'n, 
The  Living  Bread  sent  down  firom  HeaVn; 
Praise  shul  our  GrateM  Lips  employ. 
While  Life  and  Plenty  we  emcj; 
*Till  worthy,  we  adore  1^  ifame, 
While  banqueting  with  Christ,  the  Lamb." 

12.  The  hymn,  as  originally  written,  was  in  six  stanzas  of  fom 

lines,  as  below : 

**  1  Beautiixa  Zion  I  built  above  I 
Beautiful  city  ibat  I  love ! 
Beautifhl  gates  of  pearly  white ! 
Beautiful  temple  I  God  its  light  1 

2  Beautifbl  trees  for  ever  there  I 
Beautiful  fruits  they  always  bear  I  . 
Beautiful  rivers  |;liaing  by  I 
Beautiful  fountams  never  dry  I 

3  Beautiftd  light  without  the  son  I 
Beautiful  day  revolving  on  I 
Beautiful  worlds  on  worlds  xmtold  I 
Beautiftil  streets  of  shining  gold  1 

4  Beautiful  heaven  where  all  is  light  1 
Beautiful  angels  clothed  in  white  1 
Beautiful  songs  that  never  tire  I 
Beauti^  harps  through  all  the  choir ! 

6  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow  I 
Beautiful  paXma  t\iQ  ooiic^ueron  show  I 
Beaatittil  rnibea  \\ie  T«skvnn.'^'««tt\ 
Beautifxil  all  ^\kO  eaV^t  \S^«t«\ 
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6  Beaatifal  throne  for  God  the  Lamb  f 
Beautiful  seats  at  God's  right  hand ! 
Beautiful  rest  1  all  wanderings  cease ! 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace  ! " 

The  alterations,  and  the  two  lines  appended  to  each 
stanza,  were  introduced,  Mr.  Gill  writes,  **  I  think,  by  the 
editor  of  an  American  Sunday  School  Hymnbook."  The 
version  in  the  text  is  that  by  which  the  hymn  is  best 
known. 

33.  In  a  note  to  the  Editor,  Mr.  Bateman  mentions  that  this  hymn 
was  originally  written  in  two  stanzas,  thus : 

1         **ATeJe8ul 

Ere  we  part, 
Speak  Thy  blessing  to  each  heart ; 

Atc  Jesu  I 

Saviour  blest, 
Breathe  Thy  peace  through  every  breast  f 

etc.  etc. 

16.  The  original  reads,  verse  1,  line  2,  "  Soon  our  school-days  will 

be  aone."  The  hymn  unfortunately  was  stereotyped 
before  it  could  be  traced  to  its  author,  but  Mr.  Dickson 
disapproves  of  tilie  alteration,  and  writes,  **  Please  take 
my  way  of  it." 

17.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    Terse  1,  line  3,  Songi  qf  Olad- 

n9$$  reads,  *'  modem  days." 

18.  Verse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  He  did  lay  His  glory  by ;" 

verse  3,  lines  3  and  4,  "  Little  boys  and  girls  did*  prove 
Tokens  of  His  tender  love;"  verse  6,  line  2,  "Then  was 
poorer." 

31.  The  Srd  and  4tii  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  4,  the 
original  reads,  "And  lisp  our." 

23.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"  our  ]^outhM  days ;"  verse  5,  line  2,  "  On  aU  our  souls 
Thine  image  trace.** 

24.  Verse  2,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "  naughty  feel  away." 

26.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 
"A  sister  from  our  side;"  verse  6,  line  2,  "We  could  re- 
sign our  days." 

26.  The  4th,  6th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

27.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

30.  Verse  2,  line  6,  reads,  in  Major's  Book  qf  Praise^  **  Then  shall 

we." 

31.  The  3rd,  4th,  6th,  6th,  7th,  and  10th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

Verse  2,  lines  2  and  3,  the  original  reads,  "  Dearest  God;" 
verse  7,  line  1,  "  Jesu.** 

32.  The  2nd,  4th,  6th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  4, 

lines  3  and  4,  the  original  reads : 

"  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more;" 
one  of  the  alternate  refrains  with  which  each  8taaaL««>  «^^« 

83.  The  8rA  stonza  is  omitted.  Verae  ^'iaxia\,\iift  Qn-^fiaiaJL  tsaft*, 
"Liftye,  then,  your  voioea. 
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SfmnbooJc.  In  the  WordM  qfStUH  JUnefor  the  Totu^, 
iaraed  bj  the  Smid^  Sdiool  UnioD,  Tene  S,  Ime  4,  remdJB, 
"uHiiroom." 

89.  The  8rd  md  6th  stanzM  are  transposed  from  tiieirplaee  in  the 
origina],  sad  the  1st  stanza  is  repeated  at  the  end. 

40.  The  first  tiro  lines  of  rerse  1  are  repeated  at  the  end  of  each. 


41.  Verse  8,  lines  1  and  2,  the  original  reads  t 

"While  our  bosoms  yet  are  yoongi 
Kindle  in  them  loTe  divine;** 

fine  4,  "Talceos,  keep  as;**  Tctse  4^  line  8,  "opprest  with 
deepest  woe;"  Terse  6,  line  1,  ''Lord,  instmct  us  then, 
and  poor."  Verse  5  is  not  in  the  original,  and  seems  to 
hare  oeen  added,  as  the  alterations  were  made,  by  the  Ber. 
Edward  Bickersteth. 

42.  This  hymn  appeared  in  a  SvfpUment  to  aU  Hywaibookt  (18<t0)». 

and  is  an  adaptation  by  the  Ber.  Jonathan  Whittemore, 
the  Editor,  oi  three  hymns  by  Miss  Leeson,  t.,  XTiL,aaa 
XL.,  in  her  Symru  and  Scene$  of  CkUdhood.  There  are  fire 
stanzas  in  the  Supplementf  out  the  third  is  omitted. 
Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "they  may  be.'* 

44,  Altered  by  an  unknown  hand  from  a  hymn  by  Cennick  in 
common  measure.  The  stanzas  in  Cemuck,  corresponding, 
to  the  text,  are  four  out  of  nine,  and  read ; 

1  "  How  happy  are  those  children  who 
In  peace  to  heaTcn  are  gone; 
Who,  cloth' d  in  long  white  gaxments,  now 
Stand  singing  round  the  &rone. 

8  The  Sariour,  whom  they  loT*d  when  here^ 

Hath  wip'd  their  teurs  away; 
The^  never  more  can  griere  or  £Bar, 
Nor  sin,  nor  go  astray. 

9  Methinks  I  see  them  kneeling  sing 

^Ten  thousands  do  the  same). 
Suvation  to  our  bleeding  King  I 
To  Ood  and  to  the  Lamb  1 

O  that  I  might  so  fATonr'd  be, 

With  those  above  to  join; 
O  that  like  them,  I  Chnst  might  see. 

And  He  be  ever  nUne." 

» 

In  the  Moravian  Hymnbook  of  1789,  besides  digliter 
changes,  the  first  verse  is  altered  to : 

"  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone 
To  Jesus  Christ  in  peace, 
Who  stand  around  His  glorious  throne 
Clad  in  His  righteousness." 

46.  Vene  1,  line  2,  the  OTig\uci\  tesdA,  ^*  ^"(teetly  warbling  in  the 
skies;**    line  3,  "ftute.  tVie  wx%«^aft*r  >mv^  V*'LiOadest 
hallelnjaliBi**  'vetse  4,  We  %,  »*  Q^ad.  iwa«R%\^  %s^«M3a, 
^  closes  wit\i  ft  "  HsSVeVa^t^^:' 
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48.  Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  My  sins  are  heaTy,  bat;*' 

Terse  4,  line  4,  *'ba8  bought." 

49.  Verse  3,  line  8,  the  original  reads,  "every  infant-school." 

61.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  Love  Thee,  Lord,  Thy 
Word  and  day;"  line  3,  "Thy  grace;"  line  4,  "Learn 
Thy  will  and  Christ  embrace ;"  line  5,  "And  are  humble;" 
line  6,  "  Make  me,  then,  a  '  holp  child ' ;"  verse  2,  line  5, 
*'  Scorn  with  sin ;"  line  6,  '*  Make  me,  then,  a  ^holy  ohUd ' ;" 
verse  8,  lines  5  and  6 : 

"Pleasing  thought,  may  I  be  styl'd. 
Now  the  Saviour's  *  holy  ohUd:  ^* 

52.  The  2nd  3rd,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

53.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

56.  Verse  1,  line  3,  usually  reads,  "  His  hands  and  His  feet  were 

nailed  to  the  tree ;"  verse  4,  Une  4,  "  He  loves  to  the 
end." 

57.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

60.  Verse  2,  line  7,  the  original  reads,  "forsake  me." 

61.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

62.  The  7th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  7,  line  3,  the  original  reads, 

"  Why  should  I  then." 

65.  The  3rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

67.  The  original  is  in  six  eight-line  stanzas.  Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4 
are  from  the  abridged  version  in  common  use. 

69.  Verse  1,  line  4,  frequently  reads,  "  To  where  the  fountains  are 
ever  flowing:"  verse  2,  lines  3  and  4 : 
"  Here  in  tnis  country,  so  dark  and  dreary, 

I  long  have  wandered,  forlorn  and  weary;" 
verse  3,  line  1,  "  There  in  the  city." 
76.  "  Jean  "  is  employed  in  the  original  throughout. 
76.  Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "  Watch  my  sleep  tiU." 
78.  The  7th  stanza  is  omitted. 

82.  In  the  original  there  are  four  stanzas.    Verse  1,  line  3,  the 

original  reads,  "To  Jesus's  name ;**  line  8,  "For  all  to 
receive;"  verse  2,  lines  3  and  4.  "And  ransom'd  with 
blood.  And  made  ns  His  own;*'  line  6,  "But  Him  with- 
out;"  verse  3,  line  7,  "tongues  they  shall  bless  Him." 
The  latter  half  of  the  second  stanza  is  borrov!ed  from  the 
latter  half  of  the  fourth  in  the  original. 

83.  Verse  6,  lines  3  and  4,  the  original  reads : 

"  Heart  and  voice,  let  all  be  given, 
All  will  find  the  way  to  heaven." 
The  linen  substituted  in  the  text  for  these  are  borrowed 
from  the  first  stanza. 

85.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.   Verse  1,  line  2,  the  ori- 

ginal reads,  "He  riegards  you;"  verse  8,  line  2,  "Tour 
undying  Friend;"  line  3,  "you  meet  Him.*' 

86.  As  written  by  Dr.  Brewer  this  hjmn  is : 

1  "  Ldttle  drops  of  water, 
Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean, 
Make  the  beauteous  laud.. 
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3  Straw  by  straw  the  sparrow 
Builds  its  cosy  nest ; 
Leaf  by  leaf  the  forest 
Stands  in  yerdore  drest. 

3  Letter  after  letter 

Words  and  books  are  mdde  i 
Little  and  by  littie 
Mountains  level  laid. 

4  Drop  by  drop  is  iron 

Worn  in  time  away; 

Perseverance,  patience, 

Ever  win  their  way. 

6  Every  finished  labour 
Once  did  but  begin; 
Try,  and  eo  on  trying. 
That's  the  way  to  win.** 

It  seems  to  have  taken  the  form  1^  which  it  is  generally 
known,  in  the  books  of  the  Sunday  School  Union. 

Ql.  Verse  1,  line  4,  reads  in  the  original,  "infiEmt  heart;'*  verse  2, 
line  1,  *' A  helpless  creature;"  verse  2,  line  2,  **from  the 
womb  I  stray'a." 

93.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  1,  Berridge  reads, 

**  Jesus  cast  a  look  on  me."  The  line  in  the  text  is  the  first 
line  of  the  hynm  (by  Charles  Wesley)  which  Berridge  has 
here  altered  and  expanded. 

94.  The  3rd,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

95.  The  2nd,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

99.  The  text  begins  with  the  second  stanza,  the  first  oommencing, 
"With  humble  heart  and  tongue."  Beddes  the  1st,  the 
3rd  and  7th  are  omitted.  Verse  3,  line  3,  the  original 
reads,  '*my  following  days." 

100.  The  2nd  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

101.  Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  *' Jesn.** 

102.  The  3rd,  5th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

103.  The  3rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

105.  Altered  from  Bruce  for  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (of  which  it 

is  the  11th)  by  Logan.  Verse  2,  lines  3  and  4,  the  original 
reads: 

*'  And  her  reward  is  more  secure 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold;" 

verse  3,  line  2,  "  happy  years ;"  lines  8  and  4t 

**  And  in  her  left  the  prize  of  fame 
And  honour  bright  appears." 

106.  In  a  note  to  the  Editor  from  Mrs.  Parsons,  she  expresses 

regret  that  the  second  stanza  of  this  hymn  dioala  be  to 
often  omitted. 

208.  The  first  two  Btanza»,\>Q^xanxi^  *. 

'  *  Have  you  ever  bTOTxg\it  a  TpewKj  \o  V)DiftTEflaKVQtas^\sKsv^ 
A  penny  whicbyou  nngYxtVasft  wBeu^^a.lJ^A^>iilM^^«A^aL\ss!(eoX^ 
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are  omitted.   Mr.  Wilsoxif  who  retains  them  in  his  Service 
qfPraiset  alters  the  seooud  line  into  : 
"  A  penny  which  you  might  have  spent  like  other  little  folks.** 
The  first  line  of  the  text  reads  in  the  original : 
"  And  oh  1  what  joyons  music  is  the  missionary  song." 

110.  Verse  1,  line  6»  reads  in  the  original,  "  and  leave  us  ;*'  line  6, 
**  This  day  kind, — the  next  bereave  us  ;**  verses  2  and  3 : 
2  "  Blessed  Jesus  1    Wouldst  thou  Imow  Him  P 
Give  thine  heart,  thine  all  unto  Him. 
Is  it  sin  that  pains  and  grieves  thee  P 
Unbelief  and  trials  tease  thee  P 
Jesus  can  firom  all  release  thee. 

S     Love  this  Friend,  who  longs  to  save  thee. 
Doat  thou  love  P  He  will  not  leave  thee. 
Think  no  more,  then,  of  to>morrow, 
Take  His  easy  voke,  and  follow  | 
Jesus  carries  all  thy  sorrow." 

Verse  4,  line  1,  "All  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven:"  line  S, 
*'thy  foes;"  line  6,  " provide theej"  lineO,  <^betide  thee;** 
line  7,  *'  guide  thee." 

112.  From  the  eleventh  part  of  Watts's  version  of  the  119th  Psalm, 
omitting  Uie  8rd  and  7th  stanzas. 

116.  The  6th,  7th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted}  while  the  se- 

cond stanza  of  the  text  is  composed  of  the  first  two  lines 
of  the  second  and  third  of  the  original  stanzas. 

117.  The  2nd,  5th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted.    As  the  2nd  does 

not  appear  in  Mr.  Thring's  Symne^  Congreaationxil  and 
Othisr$  (1866),  but  has  been  famished  by  the  »uthor  in 
manuscript,  it  is  inserted  here : 

*'  Bioh  and  poor  togethei% 

Suppliants  young  and  old, 
None  shall  here  be  wanting^ 

Pastor  or  his  fold; 
One  and  all  uniting. 

All  with  one  accord, 
Men  and  women  bringing 

Incense  to  their  Lord.^ 

Verse  4.  The  last  four  lines,  for  which  those  in  the  text 
have  been  substituted  from  the  preceding  stanza,  are  in  the 
original : 

**  Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin." 

This  hymn  was  altered,  Mr.  Thring  writes,  "for  Hymm, 
Ancient  and  Modem,  but  I  have  regretted  it  since,  and 
restored  it,  with  one  change  of  my  own.'* 

118.  Verse  2,  line  6,  reads  in  Mrs.  Herbert  Mayo*s  Selection  qf 

Hymne  and  Poetry  for  the  Use  qf  Ittfant  and  Juvenile 
Schools,  **  Hear  young  children." 

119.  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted. 

120.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas,  which  are  omitted  fi:omtlv&t«sxX..kVc^ 

inserted  here,  with  a  note  added 'V>7  ttia  v(L\ilSEi.crc  -^iViBa.  ^sa.- 
closing  a  copy  of  the  hymn : 
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**  stand  «p !  stand  op  for  Jesna ! 
The  solemn  watcnword  hear ; 
'  If  tdiile  ye  sleep  He  sufTers/* 
AwBT  with  shame  and  fear ! 
Where  er  you  meet  with  evil. 

Within  you,  or  without, 
Oharff  e  I  K>r  the  Grod  of  BatCIes, 
And  put  the  foe  to  rout. 

Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey : 
Forth  to  the  mighty  oonniot. 

In  this  His  glorious  day ! 
'  Ye  that  are  men.  now  serre  Him/f 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strei^h  to  strength  oppose." 

126.  Terse  3,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  '*  And  lay." 

127*  The  text  is  taken  from  the  Church  qf  England  8wnda^  Sdkoot 
Spmnbook.    The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

128.  Verse  1,  line  6,  reads  "angels  with  white  wings;  "  and  the- 
refirain  of  verse  5  is  *'  Are  you  going?"  The  6th  stanxa,. 
which  is  omitted,  is  : 

**  This  world  is  all  so  dark  and  dead; 

Take  us  there  I 
We  never  can  be  happy  here ; 

Take  us  there  I 
Oh !  listen  to  that  music  sweet, 
It  comes  so  rich  from  yonder  seat. 
Where  all  the  good  in  glory  meet — 

Take  us  there,  take  us  tihere  1" 

130.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

181.  The  8rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

132.  The  original,  as  famished  in  manuscript  by  the  fietmfly  of  Mr.. 
Wallace,  is  not  divided  into  stanzas,  and  reads,  verse  8 : 

**That  Eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  Ear  is  filled  with  angels*  songs ;  ' 

That  Arm  upholds  the  worlds  on  high; 
That  Love  is  thron'd  beyond  the  &ji*' 

Verse  5,  has  but  two  lines : 

*'  That  power  is  prajer  which  soars  on  high 
And  feeds  on  bhss  beyond  the  sky." 

These  were  afterwards  expanded  by  Mr.  Wallace  into : 

*  *  That  power  is  grayer— the  noblest  boon 
To  mortal  beings  given ; 
It  moves  the  hand  Omnipotent, 
That  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven." 

The  version  in  the  text  is  that  universally  in  use,  and  some 

*  Matthew  xryi.  86-4fi. 

t  "  Tyng's  text  of  th^e  mo«t  powei^nX  vensLCkum  i&si^Asaai  times,  so 
&r  as  I  know ;  when  the  ahwn  o?  ^iM^  "Lot^^w^^  Toa.w.-^tsJwfi^  % 
thon— "-i  It  least."— G.  B^iS^eVai,  m  %\©V;<«t  ^Q  ^«»  «ftsSnt. 
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of  the  ohaxtgM  were  imperstiTelj  reanired  by  the  metre,, 
but  by  whom  they  were  made  Hm  not  been  Moertained. 

188.  The  Snd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

184.  Verse  8,  line  8,  the  original  reads  "  out  of  the  sight." 
186.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

186.  In  the  original,  the  2nd  and  8rd  stanzas  of  the  text  oome  before 

the  Ist J  and  there  are  two  stanzas,  the  6th  and  6th,  in 
place  of  the  6th  of  the  text : 

6  "  There's  a  tong  for  little  children. 

Above  the  bright  blue  sl^; 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continual^  | 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  nerer  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  SavUmr, 

But  worship  Him  as  Sjing. 

6     There's  a  robe  for  little  children, 
AboTC  the  bright  blue  sl^ ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music. 
And  9k  palm  of  victory,"  etc.,  etc. 

Verse  1,  line  8,  reads  in  the  original,  "never  ohanffeth;" 
Terse  2,  line  6.  "every  turmou;"  verse  8,  line  o,  "or 
can ;"  verse  4,  lines  7  and  8 : 

*'  On  all  who've  found  His  favour. 
And  loVd  His  name  below.'* 

187.  Verse  1,  line  8,  the  original  reads,  "  Onwards.**    The  refrain  ia 

not  in  the  original,  but  is  borrowed  from  Songt  qfZion,  a 
SeUatum  o/Hymn^^  bv  the  Bev.  Isaac  Ashe,  who  appenda 
it  to  the  hymn  as  in  the  text. 

189.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  Okwrt^  qfBngloind  Sunday  School 

Sjfunwook, 

\41.  The  4th  stanza  and  some  lines  of  the  8rd  and  6th  are  omitted. 
Verse  3,  line  3,  in  the  original  reads,  "Christ  for  you;" 
line  8,  "While  you  own;"  line  4,  "Ton  may  plead ;"^ 
line  7,  "Thy  bowels  move."  The  second  half  of  the  8rd 
stanza  in  the  text  is  made  up  of  the  first  two  and  the  last 
two  lines  of  the  6th  in  the  original,  and  there  reads  i 

"But,  poor  csreless  sinner,  say, 
What  can  you  to  justice  pay  F 
Tremble,  lest,  when  life  is  past, 
Into  prison  yon  be  cast." 

.  Verse  8,  Une  8,  the  original  reads,  "  Our  Saviour." 

The  Snd,  8rd,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

The  text  is  taken  from  Major's  Booh  qf  PraiM^  which  in  verse 
2,  line  4,  reads,  "  Though  sinners  at  His  feet.*' 

From  a  l^mn  beginning,  "  Souls  of  men  I  why  will  ye  scatter  P" 

The  first  stanza  of  the  text  is  the  second  of  the  original, 
which  is  in  thirteen  stanzas. 

n  the  translation,  verse  8,  lines  6, 6,  and  7,  read: 

"No  gifts  have  we  to  offet 
For  all  Thy  love  impacts. 
Bat  th*t  which  Thou  dfev^«i^r 
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151.  This  hymn  was  suggested  bj  the  words  in  Bridges*  JESvpottMM 
of  the  \l9th  P$alm:  "We  speak  of  heaTen,  but,  oh!  to 
be  there  !*'  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  Of  that 
conntrj; "  Terse  2,  Ime  2,  **  Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels 
most  rare;"  line  3,  ''Of  its  wonders  ;"  verse  4,  fine  8, 
«'  Of  the  robes  ; "  line  8, "  Of  the  Chnrch ; "  rerse  6,  fins 
1,  '*Then  let  ns»  'midst  pleasure  or  woe;**  line  2,  ''Onr 
spirits;"  line  8,  "We  also."  The  4th  stanaa  of  the od- 
gmal,  which  foUows,  is  omitted : 

**  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise, 
Wim  whidi  we  can  never  compare 
The  sweetest  on  eiuth  we  can  raise — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  !** 

162.  In  the  original  there  is  a  re&ain  to  each  stanza;  to  the  first 
and  second: 

" '  Hosanna  to  Jesus '  their  theme ;" 
to  the  third : 

"  Hosanna  to  Jesus  our  King." 

^156.  The  3rd  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

J  57.  The  refirain  to  each  Terse,  except  the  last,  originally  read : 
"  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me," 
The  change  to  "  fittle  children"  was  made  by  Mr.  Curwen, 
and  is  considered  by  the  author  '*  a  decided  iamroTemeat.'* 
la  its  earliest,  and  what  its  author  considers  **waBt  **  foau 
the  hymn  consisted  of  six  stanzas.    Only  the  1st,  2Did,  and 
4th  or  these  are  in  the  text ;  the  omitted  Terses,  Srd,  Stli, 
and  6th,  are  inserted  below : 
''  3  I  love  little  children  •  of  sudi  is  my  kingdom  : 

Their  angels  see  my  lather's  £»ce  in  yonder  bright  worid ; 
And  I  will  gently  lead  them  on. 
Till  they  slukll  stand  before  my  throne ; 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 

5  Our  teachers  instruct  us,  and  tell  us  this  kind  SaTionr 

Was  once,  like  us,  a  little  child^nd  still  loTes  children  well ; 

They  teU  us  we  may  share  His  love. 

And  hear  Him  saymg  from  above. 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 

6  And  we  would  accept  Thy  gracious  invitatioii ; 

We  pray  Thee  to  forgive  our  sins,  and  bear  them  all  away  : 

And  may  we  learn  to  serve  the  Lord, 

And  read  and  love  His  holy  word; 
Teach  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  come  unto  Thee  I** 

On  sending  the  hymn  to  the  Juvenile  Mieeionan  Maga- 
zine, *'it  struck  me,"  Mr.  Hutchmgs  writes,  "that  to 
secure  a  place,  I  must  give  it  a  missionary  tone.    Aooord* 
ingly,  I  omitted  three  verses  altogether,  altered  one^  and 
constructed  a  new  one." '  The  new  one  is  the  4th  stanza  in 
the  text ;  the  altered  one  is : 
^*  And,  oh,  how  we  pity  these  poor  deluded  creatures. 
Who  worship  gods  of  wood  and  stone  whidi  fhey  themselves  hats 
made  I 
Dear  Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray, 
That  they  may  hear  Thee  to  them  say, 
^  Suffer  ^e  cmldren  to  come  xtnto  me/  " 

Verse  2,  line  a,  xeada  m  VJaa  on^^iMiX"  \ft  xay  bosom." 
100.  The  4th  stanza,  wVuc\l  m  l^e  otve^tiLSa'gcateJ^NaLXsryikflti, 
18  omitted. 
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Thb  hymna  are  referred  to  the  woilcs  in  which  they  orlgliially 
Appeared,  and  from  which  they  have  been  taken  for  thta  Col- 
lection. 

When  only  one  aoarce  is  mentioned,  the  hymna  hftve  been  taken 
from  it,  luileaa  it  ia  stated  to  the  contrary. 

The  first  linea  of  hymna  that  have  been  translated  are  given  in  the 
original  nnder  their  authors'  names,  as  wdl  as  in  their  English  form 
nnder  the  names  of  the  translators. 

The  date  inserted  after  a  humn  marks  the  time  when  it  waa 
written,  after  a  hook  the  time  of  its  publication. 

C,  when  it  occurs  before  the  number  of  a  hymn  signifies  that  it  ia 
in  the  Thhrd  or  ChUdren's  Part. 

An  *  is  prefixed  to  the  name  of  a  Hying  author. 

idams,  Sarall  Fuller,  daughter  of  Bei^aniin  Flower;  bom 
at  Cambridge,  22  February,  1806  %  married  W.  Bridges  Adams, 
1884;  died  14  August,  1848.  Her  hymns  are  oontained  in  Bjftnnt 
aadAsOhefMf  (1841),  VMa  FerpettM^  (1841),  and  The  Ftoek 
fi*iheFoumMinX{Vi4&) 

rearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  (1840)  t  886 

*art  in  peace,  Christ's  life  was  peace  ..*....••  419 

dlSOIIf  Josepllf  son  of  the  Bev.  Lancelot  Addison,  Beotor 

MUston,  afterwards  Dean  of  Lichfield;   bom  at  Milston 

3tory,  near  Amesbury,  in  Wiltshire,  1  May,  1672 ;  was  made 

nretary  of  State,  1717 ;  died  17  June,  1719.    His  hymns  ap* 

fed  in  the  Saturday  papers  of  the  Spectator  during  1712 : 

).  441$,  45S  II,  4651,  489  f,  and  613  [<*When  riaing  itook 

bed  of  death"]. 

'  are  Thy  serranta  blest,  O  Lord  (1712) 84S 

madous  firmament  on  high  (1712)        268 

^Drd  my  pasture  shall  prepare  (1712)       444 

1  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God  (1712) ^(H 

tUMler,  Oeon  Franoea,  da.ug>it«c  ot  n^aV^^  ^^qs^ 
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phreys ;  born  near  Strabane,  County  Tjtoub,  Ireland  ;  mairied 
in  1850  the  Bey.  W.  Alexander,  D.D.,  afterwards  (1867)  Biahop 
of  Derry.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  va.Bymn»  DescripHoe  and 
Devotional  t  (1858),  The  Legend  of  the  Golden  Frayere  (1869), 
Vertetfor  Holy  SeasontiX  (1846),  Narrative  Hymna  (1857),  etc 

Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 126 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 250 

t  The  roseate  hues  ofearly  dawn  (1868  and  1858) 446 

%  When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old    • 294 

t  When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul  (1868)        484 

iklexander,  James  WaddeU*  D.D.,  son  of  ProfiaBsor 

Archibald  Alexander,  D.D. ;  bom  at  Hopewell,  Louisa  County, 
Virginia,  U.S.,  13  March,  1804;  became  ProfiBSSor  of  Biblical 
Literature  in  Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  U.S.;  and 
afterwards  Pastor  of  the  Fifth  Avenue  Presbyterian  Church, 
19'ew  York ;  died  at  Sweetsprings,  Virginia,  81  July,  1859. 

O  Lamb  ofOod  once  wounded  (1849) 402 

O  Ma»pt  volt  BhU  tmd  Wunden  [QvaMAXni}- 

'Alexander,  Wllllain  Undsay,  D-D.;  son  of  'Vnmam 

Alexander,  merchant  in  Leith ;  bom  at  Leith,  S4  August,  1806; 
Minister  of  An^ftistine  Church,  Edinburgh;  and  Professor  of 
Theology  in  the  Congregational  Theological  Hall  for  Bootland. 
His  hymns  have  appeared  in  the  Augttstine  Hs^nbook,  whidi 
he  edited  (1849;  4th  ed.  1868t). 

t  Spirit  of  power  and  truth  and  love  G848) 241 

Alfordf  Henry*  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Henry  Alford,  Beotor  of 
Aston  Sandford,  Bucks.;  bom  in  London,  7  October,  1810; 
Dean  of  Canterbury,  1857;  died  at  the  Deamerj,  U 
January,  1871.  His  hymns  appeared  in  his  FoOieal  Woria,  in 
PsaJmt  and  Hymm  (1844),  of  which  he  was  the  compiler,  and  in 
The  Tear  qf  Praiaef,  which  he  edited  in  1867. 

t  C<nne,  ye  thankftil  people,  come  (1844) 48 

Allen,  James*  son  of  Oswald  Allen;  bom  at  Gayle,  in  W«ns- 
leydale,  Yorkshire,  24  June,  1734;  became  one  of  Lady  Hunting* 
don's  preachers ;  after  yarions  changes  of  opinion  built  a  chapel 
on  his  own  estate,  where  he  ministered  till  his  death,  81  October, 
1804.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Kendal  Hymnbook  (1767)  with 
ApptndixX  (1761),  which  he  edited,  along  with  Clhristopber 
Batty  and  others,  and  in  his  ChriaHan  Songs, 

fGiory  to  Ood  on  bigh 74 

fiSfreet  the  moments,  rich.  Vn\>\e&^%* ,    •    •    .  441 
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AmtHttMBf  son  of  the  Prefect  of  Gsal ;  bom  in  Gsnl  (probably  at 
Treves)  about  340 ;  studied  for  the  bar ;  was  made  Consular  Pre> 
f  eot  of  Liguria,  residing  in  Milan,  where  the  people  insisted  on 
his  being  their  Bishop  (874);  died  at  Milan,  3  April,  897. 
Many  hymns  have  been  attributed  to  him,  but  not  more  than 
twelve  of  them  with  auy  certainty,  and  the  first  of  those  below  is 
doubtftd. 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace  rOnurDLBB] 401 

Splendor  Paiema  glorim, 

AnatOUUp  became  Patriarch  of  CionstantiDople,  448 ;  died  about 
4S8.    It  is  uncertain  if  he  is  the  author  of  443. 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow  [Nxalx] 831 

^o4>ep2s  Tpucvfilas 

The  day  is  past  and  over  [Nbalb] 448 

rijv  rifi^pay  9i€\$(&» 

Angelns  SUesiuB.   [See  Sobeffler  J 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 4i48 

Anstloe*  JOSepllf  M.A.,  son  of  William  Anstice,  of  Madeley 
Wood,  Shropshire;  bom  in  1808;  Professor  of  Classical  Litera- 
ture at  King's  College,  London;  died  at  Torquay,  29  Pebruaiy, 
1836.  His  hymns,  "  which  were  all  dictated  to  his  wife  during 
the  last  few  weeks  of  his  life,"  were  privately  printed  by  her  in 
1886,  and  twenty-seven  of  them  appeared  in  Tk0  Chilett  C^rkUan 
Ttar  (1841). 

In  an  things  lilce  Thy  brethren.  Thou 180 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again 160 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 406 

*A8tley»  Charles  Tamberlane*  son   of  John  William 

Astley,  of  DuMnfield;  bom  at  Cwmllecoediog,  near  Mallwyd, 
North  Wales,  12  May,  1825;  Rector  of  Brusted,  Sevenoak8,Kent. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  Songs  in  the  Ifight  (1860). 
O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee  (1858)* 407 

# 

Anber*  Harrletf  daughter  of  James  Auber;  bom  at  Hackney, 
London,  4  October,  1773;  died  at  Hoddesdon,  Hertfordshire, 
S2  January,  1862.**  Her  hymns  appeared  in  The  Spirit  qf  the 
Pealme  (1829),  a  work  prepared  by  her,  and  which  vras  for  the 
most  part  original. 

♦  "  Written  at  Pisa,  during  illness,  about  December,  1868."— O.  T.  A. 

**  There  is  some  xmcertainty  about  the  place  of  birth :  her  nand- 
nephew  heard  "  she  was  baptised  at  the  Trench  ProtMtwD:^  ^^tiosS^ 
<now  polled  down)  near  the  Boyal  Sxcihange.** 
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t  Jesns,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  [OASWiX.1.] 1S4 

Jetu  dulci»  memoria. 
t  Jesas,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  [Bay  Faluss]      .    .    .    .  136 

Jetu  dulcedo  cordium, 
X  O  Lamb  of  Qod  once  wounded  [J.  W.  Akixaitobb]     ...  403 

Salve  Caput  eruentatum. 
O  Haupt  voU  Blut  und  Wunden  [Gbbkisbv]  . 

Bernard  of  dUgny,  born  at  Morlaiz  in  Brittanj,  it  is  aud 
of  English  parents;  became  a  monk  of  Clngny;  tHe  dates  of 
his  birth  and  death  are  unknown,  but  within  ihe  12tii  century. 
The  poemi,  firom  which  the  well-known  hynms  have  been  trans« 
lated,  was  a  satire  on  the  corruptions  of  the  age,  De  Contempt* 
Mundi,  of  about  3000  lines,  and  opens  with  a  desmption  of 
heaven.    The  translations  are  by  Dr.  Nxalb. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion S3 

Hie  breve  vivitur. 
For  thee,  O  dear  dear  country 64 

O  bonapairia, 
Jerusalem  the  glorious 124 

Urbe  Sif(m  inclyta. 
Jerusalem  the  golden 125 

Urb»  8yon  axirea. 

BerrldfiTGy  JObllf  son  of  a  wealthy  fanner;  bom  at  Kingston, 
Nottinghamshire,  1  March,  1716;  became  Vicar  of  Bverton, 
1755;  died  2*3  January,  1793.  His  hymns,  which,  were  often 
adaptations  of  others  already  in  existence,  appeared  in  Sion't 
Sojigs :  or  Hymns  Compotedfor  the  Vee  (if  them  that  love  and  fol- 
low the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  Sineeritsf  (1785). 

Lord  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee C.  92 

Betbune,  George  Washington,  D.D.,    son   of  Divie 

Bethune,  of  Dingwall,  Scotland;  bom  in  Ifew  Yoric,  18  March, 
1805  ;  Pastor  of  the  Dntch  Seformed  Church,  Philadelphia  and 
New  York;  died  at  Florence,  Sunday,  27  April,  1863.  Many  of 
his  hymns  appeared  in  Lays  of  Love  and  Faith  (1847)» 

Farewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  but  to  part 67 

It  is  not  death  to  die*  .    .    .    .    ' 856 

iVon,  ce  n'est  pas  mourir  [CiBSAB  MaulVJ* 
When  time  seems  short  and  death  is  nearf 488 

*Bevan,  Emma  Frances,  daughter  of  Philip  Nicholas  Shuttle- 
worth,  banker,  of  Chichester ;   bom  at  Oxford,  26  Septembei^ 
1837;  married  Frank  Bevan.    Her  hymns  appeared  in  Songs  of 
Sternal  Life,  translated  by  E.  F.  3.  (1856). 

•  Sung  at  his  foneTaL 

tWritten  on  the  day  \>e{oTe'V^  ^««^a\y,\«>DiOa  o^^soxwd  immedittdtf 
after  preaching. 
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Jesns,  sinners  will  receive  (1858) 182  . 

«7etM  Tiimmi  di$  Sunder  on  [Nbuioistsb]. 

^Blckemtetli,  Edward  Henry*  H.A.,  son  of  fhe  Ber.  jsd- 

ward  Bickersteth,  of  Wotton;  bom  at  Islington,  in  London,  25 
January,  1826;  Inonmbent  of  Christ  Ohnrchj  Hampstead  (1856). 
His  hymns  have  appeared  in  Water  frwn  the  Weliepring,  ete» 
(1862),  Church  Miaeionary  Soeieis  JuUlee  Tracte  (1849)  (,  and  re- 
cently haTe  been  inserted  in  the  ffymnal  Companion  to  the  Book 
of  Common  Prayer  (1870)t,  of  which  he  is  the  editor. 

t  O  brothers,  lift  yonr  Toioes  (1849)$ 1^2 

t  OGtod,  the  Book  of  ages  (1862) Iu2 

t  Till  He  come  O  let  the  words  (1861) 276 

t  Whom  all  the  heavenly  host  (1870) 491 :  iii 

^nbyf  Tbomag,  bom  at  Southampton,  1809.  His  best-known 
hymn,  that  below,  was  written  in  1832,  and  appeared  with  others 
in  The  Infant  Teaehet'e  Auietata  (1882). 

Here  we  suffier  grief  and  pain  (1882) C.  48 

^BlaOklef  Jolin  Btnarty  son  of  Alexander  Blackie,  banker,  of 
Aberdeen;  bom  at  Glasgow,  26  July,  1809  j  appointed,  1850,  I^- 
fessor  of  Greek  in  theTTniversity  of  Edinburgh.  The  hymn  be- 
low  was  published  in  Layt  and  Legende  qf  Ancient  Oreeee,  mifh 
other  Poema{lB57). 

*  Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly  (1885) 810 

^B<mar»  Horatlng,  D.D.,  son  of  James  Bonar;  bom  at 
Edinburgh,  19  December,  1808;  Minister  of  the  Free  Church 
of  Scotland  at  Eelso,  and  now  at  Grange,  Edinbxu^h.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  Sjftnns  of  FaUh  and  Hope,  1st  Series,  1867t; 
2nd  Series,  1861$;  Srd  Series,  1866.§ 
*'  Some   were  written^  in  Eelso,  some  in  Edinburgh,  some  in 

railway  trains.    I  have  no  note  of  the  dates,**— H.  B. 

t  A  few  more  years  shall  roll 1 

t  All  that  I  was,  mv  sin,  my  guilt 808 

■f  Calm  me,  my  Goa,  and  keep  me  calm 817 

T  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not 87 

§  Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father 72 

§  Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father 491 :  xi 

T  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face 844 

t  I  close  my  heavy  eye 471 

t  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 116 

t  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 116 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep ««.  ^^^ 

No,  not' despairingly .    .....     ......««    *'*^^» 

If  ot  what  these  hiuids  have  done     ....«.«    '^    •    *  '^^*^ 
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€  Sounds  tphe  trumpet  fi^m  afSur 808:3. 

t  Spirit  of  everlaating  grace .    .    .  d4l 

t  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting CIS] 

t  Thy  way  not  mine,  O  Lord ......4fi 

t.  Thy  works  not  mine,  O  Christ 271 

T  Time's  son  is  fiut  setting 46i 

t  We  close  the  weary  eye 47( 

*B€auaf9  Jane  €Satlierllie»  daughter  of  the  Bey.  Bobert  Lon- 
die,  of  Kelso ;  bom  at  Kelso  Manse;  manried  the  Bev.  Hora 
tins  Bonar,  D  J>.  Her  hymn  appeared  in  the  Bible  H^mubool 
(1844). 

Pass  away  earthly  joy ••.48( 

'BortbwtCky  Jane*  joint  author  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  ErlC 
Vlndlater,  of  a  Tolume  of  translations,  Hjpmufhm  the  Zdmi  Oj 
Luther  (1854-62)t,  and  author  of  Thoughts  for  Thought^  Hoar 
(1859).  The  signature  which  she  and  her  slater  haye  adapted 
and  wish  to  retain,  is  H.  L.  L. ;  and  at  their  request,  their  re 
speotiye  translations  are  not  distinguished. 

t  Come  forth,  come  on  with  solemn  song 811 

Wohlavfl  wohlan  /  zum  Uteten  Gang  [F.  Saohsx]. 

t  Lord,  remoye  the  yeil  away «18l 

Zeim  Dick  un»  ohne  SuUe  [KLOPflTOOx;]. 

t  God  knoweth  all  His  people 7^ 

S»  kenni  der  J7«fT  die  Seinen  [SpinA^* 

•^  Bcgoice,  all  ye  beUeyers 83! 

ErmutUert  euck  ihr  I^ommen  [Laubbvtiits  LAnBaHTz3« 

t  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord ,  88i 

O  treuer  Heiland,  Jeeu  Christ  [Spztta]. 

t  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 88! 

Mein  Jesu,  wie  du  viUst  [Schholxb^. 
Still  on  tiie  homeward  journey 4S( 

•Boiirdlllon,  Mary,  daughter  of  the  Bey.  Joseph  OottetiD, 
Bector  of  Blakeney,  Norfolk;  bom  at  Ampton,  Suffolk,  8C 
August,  1819;  married  E.  D.  Bourdillon;  died  at  Dresden,  K 
February,  1870.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  A  Mothet'e  Sgmne  fat 
Her  Children  (let  edition,  1849;  2nd  edition,  1835t). 

t  Lamb  of  God,  who  came  from  heayen  (1851) C.  81 

Bowly,  Mary.   [See  Peters.] 

Through  the  love  of  Gk>d  our  Savour 27J 

Bradyp  NlCbOlas,  D.D.,  son  of  au  officer;  bom  at  Bandon, 
County  of  Cork,  Ireland,  28  October,  1659;  waa  made  a  n^al 
chaplain ;  died  20  May,  1726.  He  united  witii  Tate  in  prodndni 
the  well-known  metrical  version  of  the  Psalms  which  waa  antho 
rized  in  1696.    [See  Tate.] 

Ab  pants  the  hart  for  oooUtisl%\x««eda     .  •    •    • 1( 
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By  angels  in  heaven 491 :  xii. 

(Doxologjf  PtcUm  ozliz.) 

Throngh  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 871 

(P«a^  zzxiv.) 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 481 :  i. 

(Doxologjf  Psalm  i.) 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  v. 

{Doxology  Padlm  o.) 
While  shepherds  watched  their  docks  by  night   ....    0.    158 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth t    .    «  299 

{Psalm  0.) 

*Brewer,  the  Rev.  Ebenexer  Cobbam,  LL.D.,  son  of 

John  Sherren  Brewer ;  bom  in  London,  2  May,  1810.  His  hymns 
have  appeared  in  a  priyate  periodical  called  The  Some  (1848), 
in  Seadittff  and  SpelUngf  {My  First  Book  Series,  1868),  and 
two  one-syllable  hymns  in  Thomas  Mnrby's  First  Steps  (1866). 

t  Little  drops  of  water  (1848) C.    86 

^Brldffes*  aiattbew,  youngest  son  of  John  Bridges,  of  Wel- 
lington House,  Snrr^;  bom  at  The  Friars,  Maldon,  Essex,  14 
July,  1800;  brother  of  the  Bey.Oharles  Bridges,  the  author  of^ln 
Exposition  qf  the  cvx  Psalm,  His  first  poem  was  published  in 
1825 ;  his  hymns  appeared  in  Symns  qf  the  Heart  (1847 ;  2nd 
edition  1861t),  and  The  Passion  qf  Jesue  (1852). 

t  Grown  Him  with  many  crowns  (1847) 47 

^BTOWllf  Abner  WllUanif  KA.,  son  of  James  Brown  of 
Qattonside  House,  Boxbnrghshire ;  born  at  Jamaica,  30  Septem- 
ber, 1800;  Vicar  of  Oretton  and  Hon.  Canon  of  Peterborough. 
His  hynms  appeared  in  Bymns  and  Scripture  Chants  (1848). 

O  God,  for  ever  near  (1845) ..••..  188 

*BrOWIl^  HablOt '  K.,  Edinburgh.-  The  hymn  below 
appeared  as  a  leaflet.f 

t  O  JetloB,  Friend  unfailing  (1866) 40 

O  Jesu,  Freund  der  Seelen. 

*Browne,  Jane  Eupben^Ia*  daughter  of  William  Browne,  of 
Tallantire  Hall,  Cumberland,  and  sister  of  Lady  Teignmouth ; 
married  the  Ber.  S.  H.  Sazby,  Ticar  of  East  Clevedon.    Most  of 
her  hymns  appeared  in  2%e  Dove  on  the  Cross  (1819;  6th  ediiioiL,  _ 
1867t)  and  Symne  and  Thoughts  for  the  Sick  omlifTtoMils  ^i^  «^>> 
J819j  2nd  ed.,  1850), 


\ 


Biographical  Index. 


t  Father,  into  Thy  loTing  hands 339- 

O  Jesus  Christ,  the  holy  One*       399 

t  Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord 439 

Browne*  Simon;  bom  at  Shepton  Mallet,  Somersetshire, 
abont  1680 ;  Pastor  of  the  Independent  Chxirch,  Old  Jewry, 
London;  died  at  Shepton  Mallet,  1732.  His  hynms  appeared 
in  Hymn*  and  Spiritual  Songt,  in  Three  Booke^  dnigned  aa  a 
Supplement  to  Dr,  Watte  (1720). 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove    .........    M 

*BrOWne»  Thomas  Briarly.  His  hymns  appeared  in  TIU 
National  Bankruptcj/  and  other  Foemt  (1844). 

Fraiee  the  Lord  of  Heaven .«..  219 

Brace»  MlOliaely  son  of  a  weaver;  bom  at  Kinnesswood,  Kin- 
ross-shire, 27  March,  1746;  studied  for  the  Church;  died,  at 
Kinnesswood,  of  decline,  6  July,  1767.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
a  mutilated  form  in  a  volume  of  Poeme  by  his  friend  Logan- 
(1781),  in  the  Scottish  Parophraeee  (1781),  and  latefy  in  their  pro- 
per text  in  the  WorJe»  of  Michael  Bruce  by  the  Bev.  A.  B.  Ghroeart 
(1865)t. 

t  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 15 

t  O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 0.  lOfi 

t  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  finends 245 

t  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 296 

BuMer*  George  Burden,  son  of  the  Bev.  'WnUam  Bubier; 
bom  at  Beading,  2  February,  1823 ;  Professor  of  Theology  at 
the  Congregational  College  of  Springhill,  Birmingham;  died 
at  Aoocks  Green,  near  Birmingham,  19  March,  1869.  Iffiis  hymns 
were  collected  in  Hymne  and  Devotional  Vereee  (1867)t,  and 
some  had  already  appeared  in  Hymns  and  Sacred  Songe  Jbr 
Sunday  Scltoole  and  Social  Worthip  (1866). 

t  I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  Gk>d  (1864) 861 

Buokwortb,  John*  bom  at  Colsterworth,  Lincolnshire,  16^ 
January,  1779;    first  Curate,  then  Ticar  of  Dewsbury ;   died 
2  April,  1885.    His  hymns  appewedin  Hymne/or  Sunday  Schools 
edited  by  him  in  1814.    Those  below  are  taken  from  the  lOtlr 
edition,  contaioing  one  hundred  hymne  (1830). 


*  This  was  written  for  one  who  by  illness  was  prevented  joiair 
jQ  the  Communion,  and  uptVnte^Tiom.TQaAnacript.  It  nrsta 
peared  in  the  Englieh  Presbyterian Htjmn-boolc  \mA>,%jA.\a  oflal 
^  *-  *han  the  others,  which  w«t©  -wriXXfta  "  y»>«Wii  '\siWJV  nt>»* 
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Christ  is  meroiAil  and  mild ' .    0. 18 

Holy  children,  read  and  pray 0.  51 

Bunyailf  JObllf  son  of  a  mechanic;  bom  at  Elstow,  near  Bed- 
ford, 1628 ;  became  Minister  of  the  Baptist  Church  at  Bedford ; 
died  at  London,  Angust  (on  what  day,  the  12th,  17th,  or  Slst  is 
uncertain),  1688.  The  hymn  below  is  from  the  Pilgrim* »  Pro- 
^ef«.  Fart  11.(1684). 

He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall 0.47 

Bnnuu  James  Dnimmond,  M.A.,  son  of  William  Bnms, 
Edinburgh;  bom  at  Edinburgh,  18  February,  1823;  Minister 
of  the  FresbyteriAn  Church  at  Hampstead,  London;  died  at 
Mentone,  27  November,  1864.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Vuion 
of  Prophecy  and  Other  Poetna  .(1864)t,  and  The  Evening  Hymn 
(1867)$. 

%  Harp  and  voice  Thy  praises  telling  (1856) 841 

t  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod  (1849  or  1850)  .    .    .    .413 

i  Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God  (1856) 437 

X  Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed  (1866) 458 

Burton*  JObn,  bom  at  Nottingham,  26  February,  1773 ;  died 
at  Leicester,  24  June,  1822.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Bvan" 
geUeai  Magaeinef,  the  IfotHngham  Hj/mnbook  (1810;  20th  ed. 
1861),  etc. 

tHoly  Bible,  book  divine  (1806) C.  60 

*BlirtOlly  JOllllf  son  of  John  Burton;  bom  23  July,  1803,  at 
Stratford,  Essex,  where  he  carries  on  the  business  of  a  cooper. 
His  hymns  appewed  in  One  Hundred  Originai  Hpmne  for  the 
Young  {lS50)t, Hgmna  for  little  Children  (1851),  etc.;  and  he 
has  recently  issued  the  Book  qf  PeaJme  in  Englieh  Veree,  "  on 
which,"  he  writes,  "I  was  occasionally  engaged  during  47  years." 

tCome  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  praise  (1832) C.  22 

tNone  is  like  QocL  who  reigns  above  (1849) C.  86 

CalVlllf  JOhllf  son  of  Gherard  Cauvin,  a  cooper ;  bom  at  Noyers, 
in  Fioardy,  10  July,  1509;  became  Beformer,  and  Fastor  of  the 
Church  at  Geneva;  died  at  Geneva,  27  May,  1564.  Twelve  hymns 
by  him,  written  in  French,  were  recently  discovered  in  an  old 
G^nevese  prayer-book,  and  published  in  vol.  vi.  of  the  new  edition 
ofhis  works  (1868). 

Thou  art  the  King  ofmeroy  and  of  graoeV^vxnL^  .    .    .    «    ^"^^ 
Je  Te  ealue,  man  certain  £2demptewr . 
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^CAm1irl(lffe»  AdAp  danghter  of  Henry  Cambridge;  bom  at  S. 
G«rmain8,  Norfolkshire,  21  November,  1844;  married  (1869) 
the  Sev.  George  Frederick  Cross,  Aastralia.  Her  hymns  haTe 
appeared  in  Hymtu  on  the  Koly  Communion  (1866),  The  P»opW» 
Hymnal  (1867)  t,  Layi  of  the  Fiom  Minstrels  (1862),  eta 

f  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  onus 368 

Cameroilf  Wllllaill»  bom  in  1761;  ordained  to  the  pariah  of 
Eirknewton,  in  Mid-Lothian,  1786;  died  at  Kirknewton,  17 
November,  1811.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Scottiah  Para- 
phrases (1781)tf  nuiny  of  which  he  altered  from  hymna  by  Watta 
and  others,  and  in  a  posthnmooa  Tolame  of  Poems  (IBIS). 

t  Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 99 

t  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 110 

CanltZp  Ftederiok  Rudolpb  Louis,  Baron  von,  bom 

in  Berlin,  27  November,  1654;  state  chamberlain,  diplomatist, 
and  privy  councillor;  died  11  Angost,  1699.  Hia  hynma  were  not 
published  till  1727. 

Come,  my  sonl,  thon  mast  be  waking  [Avoir,  18883 330 

Seele,  du  musst  munter  werden. 

Carlsrle»  JOSepb  Dacre*  B.D.,  son  of  George  Carlyle,  M.D., 
of  Carlisle,  where  he  was  bom  4  Jane,  1768;  Professor  of  Arabio 
at  Cambridge ;  Chancellor  of  Carlisle  in  snccession  to  Dr.  Paley ; 
Vicar  of  Newcastle-on-Tyne ;  died  at  the  Ticarage,  13  April, 
1804.  His  three  hymns  appeared  in  a  posthmnona  volume  of 
Foems  suggested  chi^y  by  Scenes  in  Asia  Minor  (1805). 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne .  169 

*Carlyle^  Tbomas,  son  of  a  small  farmer,  near  EcdefechaD, 
Dumfriesshire;  bora  4  December,  1795.  Hia  tranalation  of 
Lather's  rendering  of  the  46th  Psalm  was  published  in  a  paper 
on  Luther'a  Pealm  in  Fraser't  Magcueine,  1881. 

A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still  . 305 

Einfe$te  Burg  ist  wnser  Gott.  [Luthsb]. 

Gary  Pboebe*  bom  in  Hamilton  County,  Ohio,  U.S.,  in  1825 ;  died 
at  Newport,  U.S.,  31  July,  1871.  Her  Poenu  and  Parodies  were 
published  in  1854.t 

t  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  (1852) 416 

*C!a«wall,  the  Rev.  Bftward»  son  of  the  Bev.  B.  O.  Oaawall, 
Ticar  of  Yately,  Hampaluxe  •,  'boftn.  a>\.^«JM$ii9  ^^  ^x^ « AfiU.  Hia 
translations  appeared  in  Lyra  GaUioUoa  i^i%AS(^. 
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Oloxy  be  to  Jesus    .    .    .    • 0. 38 

Viva  J  viva/  Getu.    [Avon.,  17th  or  18th  cent.] 

Jesus,  the  Tery  thought  of  Thee 184 

Jemt,  dvleit  memoria,    [Bbbvabd  ov  Olaibvaxtx.] 

My  Gk>d,  IloTe Thee,  not  becaoae .877 

O  Deut^  ego  amo  Te,    [Xatibb.3 

Cawoody  Jobllf  son  of  a  small  iarmer ;  bom  at  Matlock,  Der- 
byshire, 18  March,  1775;  Perpetual  Oorate  of  S.  Ann's,  Bewdley, 
Worcestershire ;  died  7  November,  1853.  His  hymns  were  never 
pnblished  by  himself,  but  found  a  place  in  OottcuriU's  Selection  qf 
Pealmt  and  Spmtu  (1819)t»  Montgomery's  Chrietian  Psalmist 
(1826),  etc. 


t  Almighty  Ood,  Thy  Word  is  oast 6 

t  Hark,  wnat  mean  those  holy  voieee C.  46 

OonnlOkf  John,  bom  at  Beading,  Berkshire,  1717;  became  a 
preacher  under  Wesley ;  afterwards  G745)  joined  the  Moravians ; 
died  in  London,  4  July,  1756.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Sacred 
Hymns  for  the  Children  qf  God  in  the  Days  qf  their  PUgrimage 
(1741 -1744)  t.  Sacred  Hymns  for  the  use  of  ReUgious  Societies 
(1743-1746)$,  Hymns  to  the  Honowr  qfJesm  Christ,  Commoted  for 
such  Little  Children  as  Desire  to  he  Saved  (1764)  ||,  the  Moravian 
IZj^mn&ooitofl789,D  etc. 

1"  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord     .    .  * .0.11 

t  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless  (1742) 33 

t  Children  of  the  heavenly  King  (1742) 24 

t  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 835 

II  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone C.  44 

I  Jesus,  my  all,  to  Heaven  is  gone 860 

Lo,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending^ 148 

X  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food 0. 11 

^Cliandlerf  JOlin»  M.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  John  7.  Chandler; 


§  This  hymn  is  only  founded  on  Cennick's,  which  began, 

"Lol  He  Cometh:  countless  trumpets," 

■and  appeared  in  A  Collection  qf  Sacred  Musict  1762  (Dublin) .  Chas. 
Wesley  based  upon  Cennick's  a  hymn  which  appeared  in  Hymns  qf 
Intercetrion  for  all  Mankind  (1768),  and  this,  as  varied  by  Madan 
in  his  Collection  (1760),  is  the  form  in  which  ttie  hymn  is  familiar. 
Olivers  composed  for  it  the  tune  Helmsley  teom  «ca  vx  -«>[&€(>.  V^ 
lieard  on  the  street  £SeeKoTB«3* 
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born  at  Witley,  Godalming,  Snrrej,  16  Jnne,  1806 ;  Vicar  of 
Witley.  His  translatioxui  appeared  in  Hymiu  qf  the  PrimUioe 
Ofttfrdk  (18S7)t)  and  some  original  hymns  in  a  litfie  ▼dome  pnb» 
lished  many  years  ago4 

X  AboTe  the  dear  blue  sky 0. 4 

t  Hallelc^ah,  best  and  sweetest 91 

JUeluia^  dulee  carmen  [Avov.  13th  cent.] 

t  O  Christ,  onr  hope,  oar  heart's  desire 18S 

JetUf  noHra  Bedemptio  [Avon.  9th  or  10th  oeat.3 

t  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace 401 

Splendor  Fatemae  gloria  [AxBBon'] . 

«caiapiiiaii»  Robert  Oeaver. 

TSo  condemnation,  O  my  sonl  (1837) 888 

dasadkUMf  Kattlllas,  son  of  the  Pastor  of  Reinfeld,  ia  HoU 
stein;  bom  at  the  yiearage  of  Seinfeld,  15  August,  1740;  Ured  at 
Wandsbecky  near  Hamburg;  died  at  Hamburg,  21  Jamuury*. 
1815 .  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Wandabeeker  Bote  (1774-1812), 
where  that  below  will  be  found  in  Pant  JStdmaniCe  Feet  (1782). 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter     [Akoit.]  ..••••  0. 149- 

Wir  pjlugen,  und  wir  etreuen, 

CUMUmltzerf  ToblaB*  bom  at  Thum,  near  Annaberg,  in 
Saxony,  in  the  year  1619 ;  chaplain  to  the  Swedish  army  in  the 
Thirty  Years'  War ;  Pastor  at  Pargstein  and  Weyden,  in  the  Pala- 
tinate ;  died  7  May,  1684.    He  wrote  but  three  hynms. 

Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word  [L.  C.  Shith]  ...    60 

Lieheter  Jem,,  wir  eintl  kier. 

*  CkMlner,  Bin.  Ellzabetli. 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  (1860) •    •    •  869 

CSonyer,  WUUam  BengO,  D.D.,  bom  at  Blackheath,  near 
London,  14  April,  1782;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Chnroh. 
at  Peckham;  died  9  January,  1854.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Hymne  partly  Collected  and  partly  OrigiiuU  (1812)  and  (eighty-nine 
hymns)  in  Servicee  euited  to  the  Solevtniztttion  qf  Matrimony, 
Baptiem^  etc,  (1837). 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ?§ •8o- 

Ee  iet  gewiuUeh  an  der  Zeit,  [[Butowaldt.] 


§  Jacobi  {Paalmodia  Germaniea,   172S;   2nd  ed.  1732)     tians- 
iated    Bingwiddt's    liymii^     Dt.   OoUyer  saw   what    he    mxp" 
posed  to  have  been  the  first  'vet^e  ot  ^qUwdj^vMvo^,  vadLQamoosedi 
additional  verses;  anduixdeT0t\veT\»svdAVSaft\vymDL^p%ftBttStj\w3t 
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CkUUleTf  JOBlallp  ton  of  a  bookseller]  born  in  London,  17  Sep-^ 
tember,  1789;  publisher,  editor,  volnminotls  anthor,  and  la7 
preacher;  died  at  St.  John's  Wood,  27  December,  1856.  Many 
of  his  hynms  (fifty-six)  were  contributed  to  the  Cor^egaUonaZ 
Hymnbook  (1836),  which  he  compiled.  A  revised  edition  of  hi« 
Hymna  qf  Praiie^  Prayer^  and  Dmoui  MeditaiUmf  appeared  in 
1866. 

t  Heavenlr  Father,  to  ^ose  eye 84S> 

t  Praise  the  Ghod  of  all  creation     . 491,  Tni 

OOOPerp  J.  [P]  The  hymn  is  credited  to  this  name  in  some  of 
the  early  editions  of  CotterilVi  Selection,  where  it  appeared. 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 68 

Ck>8lllf  JOillly  D.D.,  son  of  Giles  Gosin,  of  Korwioh}  bom  at 
Norwich,  SO  November,  1594  j  was  made  Bishop  of  Dnrham, 
1660;  died  at  Westminster,  16  January,  1672.  The  translation 
below  is  foond  in  his  CoUecUon  qf  PrinaU  DevoHone  (1687)f  and 
is  supposed  to  be  by  him. 

Gome,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 81 

Veni  Creator  Spiritue  [Cbablbxagvb  ?3 

OOtterlllf  Thomas,  M.A.,  bom  4  December,  1779,  at  Can- 
nock,  in  Staffordshire;   Curate  of  St  Paul's,  Sheffield;   died 
29  Deoember,  1828.     Hie  hymns  appeared  in  A  Seieetion  qf 
PeahM  and  Hymna  for  Fublio  and  PrioaU  Ute  (1810 1   8th  ed* 
1819.) 

Lord,  cause  Thy  &ce  on  us  to  shine   ..••••....  151 
Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  0  Lord* 177 

*Ck>U8lny  Anne  BOSB*  daughter  of  David  Boss  Oundell,  M.D., 
Leith  ;  married  William  Cousin,  Minister  of  the  Free  Churdi  of 
Scotland  at  Melrose.  The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  the 
Christian  Treasury  (1857). 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking  (1867)  .    • 446* 

Oowper,  William,  of  the  inner  Temple,  son  of  the  Bev.  John 
Cowper,  D.D.,  Kector  of  Berkhampstead,  Hertfordshire;  bom 
at  the  Bectory,  16  November,  1781 ;  died  at  £ast  Dereham,  25 

its  present   form.    This  first  stanza  does  not  occur  in  JacoM's 
translation,  which  begins : 

"  'Tis  sure  that  awful  time  will  come,'* 
but  seems  to  have  been  condensed  from  it  by  some  compiler.    (See 

NOTXS. 

*  Founded  on  one  of  GdnnlOk'S  hymn%>b«^S^si^'%«^^'VjRX^(»^-«- 
the  sheep  by  Jesus  nam'd**'    [Bee  Noxis.^ 


Bioffrapkical  Index, 

April,  1800.     He  united  with  Newton  in  writing  the  Olney  HjwnM 
(1779),  to  which  he  oontribnted  67  ont  of  S4a 

Far  firom  the  worid,  O  Lord,  I  flee SS7 

For  mercies  oonntiess  a?  the  sands 883 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way* 76 

GodofmyUfe^toTheeloaU 887 

Hark,  mv  soul  I  it  is  the  Lord 840 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meett 187 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 394 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 481 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word S69 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 863 

What  yarious  hindrances  we  meet 476 

*COX,  Franoes  fiUsabetbf  daughter  of  G.  v.  Ooz,  MJLj 

bom  at  Oxford.    Her  translations  appeared  in  Soared  Hymm$ 
from  the  German  (1841 ;  new  edition,  revised,  1864t). 

t  Jesuf  lives :  no  longer  now  (1841) 129 

Je$iis  lebi,  mi  Ikm  auch  ich  [Gbllxbt^. 

t  O  let  him  whose  sorrow  (1841) •    •  408 

Wem  in  Leidenttagen  [OsWAU>3* 

t  Wake,  the  startling  watch-cry  pealeth  (1864) 467 

Wachet  avf!  rvft  un»  die  Stimme  [Nioolai]. 

«Coxe»  Artbur  Glevelaiid,  D.D.,  son  of  Dr.  S.  H.  Ck>ze,  of 
Brooklyn,  U.  S. ;  bom  at  Mendham,  Kew  Jersey,  10  May,  1818; 
appointed  Bishop  of  Western  New  York,  1864.  Most  of  hia 
hymns  have  appeared  in  Chrietian  Ballade  and  Poemt  (1840). 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations S80 

CrewdSOlIf  Jane»  daughter  of  George  Fox,  of  Ferran,  Oom- 
waU,  where  she  was  bom,  October,  1809 ;  married,  1886,  Tbomas 
D.  Crewdson,  of  Manchester ;  died  at  Summerlands,  near  Man- 
chester, 14  September,  1868.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  A  LUOe 
While  and  Other  Poems  (1864). 

There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light    .,.....,..  461 

Cross,  Mrs.   [See  CamtMrldge.] 

Grossman,  Samudf  B.D.,  son  of  Samuel  Croasmaa,  of  Bzad- 
field  Monaohorum,  SuflEblk;  bom  in  the  year  1624  ;  Preben- 
dary of  Bristol ;  died  4  February,  1683.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
The  Yottny  Man's  Meditation,  or  Some  Few  Sacred  Poems  upon 
Select  Subijeds  and  Scriptures  (1664). 

Sweet  place,  sweet  place  alone  ......••••..  440 


*  Composed  during  a  Bolitaxy  walk  in  the  fields,  when  under 
apprehension  of  a  second  attaok  ot  Vtmacy. 

r  Written  for  the  opening  aer^oe  oi  \;h»  ^Tvjvt  TnMJ&&%^^teKS 
frhaD  it  was  removed  to  a  larger  looxcu 
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^Ouxvreikf  the  Rev.  Jobn,  son  of  the  Ber.  Sp«dding  Oarwen, 
Minister  of  the  Congregational  Chnroh ;  bom  at  Haokmondwike, 
Yorkshire,  14  November,  1817.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the 
aUUP»  Own  Hynmbooh  (1840). 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim  .    .    ; C.  68 

O  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me C.  114 

Dale»  TbomaBf  M.A.,  son  of  Thomas  Dale,  a  bookseller  in 
London;  bom  at  Pentonville,  23  Angost,  1797;  Beetor  of  Tbirfleld 
and  Canon  of  8.  Paul's;  died  in  the  Beeidentiary  House,  8. 
Paul's,  14  May,  1870.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  WUow  qf 
Nain,  the  Outlaw  qfTaunu,  and  Other  Foem  (184S). 

When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning  •    •  481 

namaioenns.   [See  Jobn  of  DamaiciiB.] 

The  day  of  resurrection •    .  848 

DavleSf  Samiiel,  M.A.,  bom  in  the  county  of  Newcastle, 
Delaware,  U.  8.,  3  Noyember,  1734;  President  of  Princeton  Col- 
lege, New  Jersey;  died  4  February,  1761.  Several  of  his  hymns 
appeared  in  Hpmu  adapted  to  Divine  Worthip  (1769)t»  a  coUec- 
tion  by  Dr.  Thdmas  Gibbons,  who  was  entrusted  with  Davies* 
M88. 

t  Great  Gk)d  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways    •    .    •    • 84 

^Daymaily  Edward  ArUmrf  B.D.,  son  of  John  Dayman, 
of  Mumbury,  North  Devon;  bom  at  Padstow,  Cornwall, 
11  July,  1807;  Beotor  of  Stidling  Okeford,  near  Blandford, 
Dorsetshire  (1842) .  His  translations  and  original  hymns  appeared 
in  the  8arum  Hymnal  0869),  of  whidi  he  was  one  of  the  com. 
pilers. 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail  (186B) 40& 

*I>eOk»  James  Qeorge»  son  of  John  Deck,  of  Bury  St.  Ed- 
mund's;  in  1829  was  an  officer  in  the  LuUan  army;  resides  now 
in  New  Zealand.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Hymnafor  the  Poor  qf 
the  Floekf  (1838)  ;  the  Wellington  Hymnhooh  (1857),  etc. 

t  How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour 113 

t  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee 871 

t  When  along  life's  thorny  road 291 

*Deilliyf  Sir  Edward*  of  Tralee  Castle,  County  Kerry,  Lre 
land ;  bom  3  October,  1796.    His  hymns  appeared  in  Hymne  and 
Poena  (1889;  2nd  ed.  1848.t) 

t  Hope  of  oar  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear "^S** 
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i*  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart  .    ........    .  14S 

t  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine S4i 

T  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beantj  shone 474 

*Dl0k801l«  WiUlaniy  bom  in  Edinburgh,  1817.  For  80  years  he 
has  written  a  New  Year's  hymn  for  his  Sanday-Boho<d  class. 
Thfi  hymn  briow  was  the  first  of  the  series. 

•Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us  (1842)    ......    C.  16 

^DlXp  WlUUun  COiattertOllf  son  of  John  Dix,  snrgeon, 
Bristol ;  bom  at  Bristol,  14  Jane,  1837.  His  hymns  haye  been 
oontribated  to  S.  RaphaeV*  Hymnal  (1861)t  ;■  Zgra  Euehariatiea 
(1864);  X^a  Memianica  0864);  lOurtrated  Book  qf  Poems 
(1867),  etc. 

t  As  with  gladness  men  of  old  (1856) C.  10 

DOane,  Georire  WaslllllfftOll,  D.D.,  bom  at  Trenton,  New 
Jersey,  U.S.,  27  May,  1799;  Bishop  of  New  Jersey,  1832;  died 
at  Burlington,  New  Jersey,  27  April,  1859.  His  hymns  appeared 
in  Song$  bp  the  Way  (1824). 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 268 

DOddrld^re^  Plllllp^  D.D.,  son  of  an  oilman  in  London;  bom 
in  London,  26  June,  1702 ;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church 
at  Northampton,  and  Principal  of  the  Theological  Academy  there ; 
died  £it  Lisbon,  26  October,  1761.  His  hymns  were  circulated  in 
manuscript  during  his  life,  but  it  was  not  till  1756  that  they  were 
published,  864  in  all,  as  Hymru  Founded  on  Variom  Texts  in  (he 
Holy  Scripture, 

Eternal  Source  of  evely  joy 64 

Father  of  peace  and  God  or  love 60 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 66 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 82 

Hark  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes 93 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  tows 168 

'My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 375 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 190 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 397 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 238 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine •  .  C.  141 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 301 

^DOwntOIly  Heiiry»  M.A.,  son  of  John  Downton,  Sub-librarian 
of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge;  bom  at  Pnlverbatch,  Shropshire, 
12  February,  1818;  British  Chaplain  at  Geneva.  His  hymns 
have  appeared  in  Fealnu  a/nd  Hymns,  partly  Original^  partly 
SeUctedt  hy  the  Bev.  Arthur  T.  Bussell,  B.C.L.  (1867)f;  in 
Fsalms  and  Hymns  for  the  Church,  School,  and  Home,  complied 
by  the  BeT.  D.  T.  Barry  OS62)t  >  «^d  in  the  Sunday  Magagbi$ 
{1871-72). 
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-t  For  Thy  meroj  and  Thy  grace*  (1839) 66 

1  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy  (1847) 174 

t  Sing  we,  brethren,  faithM'hearted  (1840) 480 

l>rydOIIf  John*  son  of  Brasmns  and  grandson  of  Sir  Erasmus 
Driden*  of  Canons  Ashby,  Northamptonshire ;  bom  at  AldwinUe, 
Northamptonshire,  9  Angtist,  1631;  poet  and  man  of  letters; 
poet-laureate,  1668 ;  died  in  London,  1  May,  1700 ;  buried  in 
Westminster  Abbey. 

•Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid .46 

F«ni,  Creator  8piritu9,  [Chjlblbxaoitb  P] 

Immortal  honour,  endless  fame 49I4  Ti. 

Sit  laut  Pairi  eum  Filio.f 

^I>llflldldf  Oeorge*  son  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  DuflSeld,  the  patriarch 
of  Michigan;  bom  at  Carlisle,  County  of  Cumberland,  Fennsyl- 
Tania,  U.S.,  13  September,  1818;  Mhiister  of  the  Presbyterian 
Church  near  New  York,  then  in  Philadelphia,  and  now  in  Saginow 
City,  Michigan. 

^etandnp,  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 0.130 

Pnnoaw,  Blary  Limdle,  daughter  of  the  Bev.  Bobert  Lundie; 
bom  at  Kelso  Manse,  26  April,  1814 ;  married,  1836,  the  Bev.  W. 
Wallace  Duncan,  Minister  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  at  Cleish, 
Einross-shire ;  died  at  Cleish,  5  January,  1840.  Her  Iqrmns 
appeared  in  the  Memoir  published  by  her  mother  (1841)  and 
afterwards  separately  as  Ekytneaformjf  Children  (1842). 

•Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  (1839)  ..••••..    0. 76 

"£.,  the  initial  chosen  by  Mrs.  Shepcote,  a  lady  whose  hymns  ap- 
peared in  ffymtu  for  Iiffani  Children  (1840),  written  hj  three 
sisters.  A.,  C,  and  B. 

-Jesus,  holy,  undefiled 0. 72 


*  In  a  letter  firom  Mr.  Downton  to  the  Editor,  he'savs,  **  It  was 
written  when  I  was  an  undergraduate  at  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge." 

t  The  last  stansa  of  the  Fent,  Creator  Spiriiua, 

t  Mr.  Duffield  writes  that  **  the  hymn  (written  in  times  of  pro- 
found peace  and  most  predous  revi^)  was  originally  ciTcn  to  my 
Sunday-school  Sujserintendent,  and  by  him  published  in  a  smaU 
handbill  for  the  children.  The  first  time  I  ever  heard  it  sune  was 
as  the  army  song  during  the  late  rebellion.  It  was  first  pubSshed 
in  book  form  in  the  Church  P$almi$t  (1BS9) ."    The  hymn  waa  8Ug> 

gested  by  the  last  words  of  the  Bev.  Dudley  A.  Tyne,  of  Bpiphany 
Church,  Philadelphia :  "  Tell  them  to  stana  up  for  ^sus  ;  aov>\&^ 
ns  sing  a  hymn."    [See  Notbb.] 
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*S.»  E.  8.,  s  lady,  whose  liTmn  first  appeared  in  the  Bev.  J.  H» 

Wilson's  Service  ofFra%$e  (1866). 

0  joyons  is  the  mosio  (1864) .O.IOS 

Sdmeston*  JameSf  bom  at  Wapping,  London,  10  September, 
1791;  architect  and  surveyor;  died  at  Homerton,  7  Jannaiy,  1867- 
His  hymns,  of  which  he  wrote  nearly  two  thousand,  appeared  in 
Sacred  Lyrics,  3  series  (1820t«  1821, 1822),  The  Cottage  Minstrel 
(1821),  One  Hundred  Eymnefor  Sunday  SchooU  (1821),  Sj/mnt 
for  the  Chamber  qf  Sickneee  (1844),  Closet  Egmns  (1846),  It^fastt 
Breathings,  being  Hymns  for  the  ToungX  (1846, 1861),  eto.  etc. 

X  Gk>d  introsts  to  all C.  39 

t  Lead  us,  Heaven]^  Father,  lead  us  (1820) 142 

X  Little  trarellers  Zionward 087 

t  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  (1820) 428 

*Enert011f  John*  bom  in  London,  16  December,  1826 ;  Bector 
of  Hinstock,  Salop.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Nantwieh  Choral 
J^tivai  Booh  (1866)  f;  do.,  (1867)t ;  Chester  Cathedral  Hymnbook 
(1867)§ :  Brown  Borthwiok's  Select  Hymnefor  Church  and  Home 
(1871)  ;  Church  Hymns  (1872) «. 

1  Onr  day  of  praise  is  done 417 

T  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 427 

§  This  is  the  day  of  light 453 

II  Thou,  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three 467 

EUtOttf  GbarlOttep  daughter  of  Gharles  Elliott;  bom  in  the 
year  1789 1  died  at  Brighton  22  September,  1871.  Most  of  her 
hymns  appeared  in  ThelnvaUd^s  Hywtn-book  (1841  ;18th  thousand, 
1863t),  which  she  edited  since  1854,  and  to  which  she  contributed 
a  hundred  and  twelve  hymns ;  in  Psalms  and  Hymns  Selected  by 
the  Bev  R,  F.  BUiott,  M.A.X  (1836),  eto. 

t  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea  (1841)* 140 

t  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art  (1841)  * 866 

X  My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray  (1834) 173 

t  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  (1834)  * 896 

X  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend  (1834)* 20S 

ElllOttf  Julia  Annef  daughter  of  John  Marshall,  of  Hallsteads, 
Ulleswater;  married,  1833,  the  Bev.  Henry  Venn  EUiott,  M.A. ; 
died  3  November,  1841.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  Psalms  and 
Hymns  for  Public  Worship  (1836),  a  collection  published  by  her 
husband. 


The  text  is  from  Sir  'Eotrndi^'fia^^vi^ii  Boofe  qf  Praise, 
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We  loTe  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone SSI 

SvailBf  Jonathailp  the  eon  of  humble  parents ;  bom  at  CoTen> 
try,  1748  or  1749;  MixuBter  of  the  Congregational  Ohoroh  at 
Foleshill,  near  Coventry;  died  81  August,  1809.  His  hynms 
appeared  in  the  Botpel  Magazine  (1777  and  1778),  ChritttianMaga- 
tine  (1790—1798),  the  EvangeUeal  Magazitie,  Burder'e  Selection 
(1784),  and  BippanfSeUctionf  (1787). 


• 


t  Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  meroy 97 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations  (1804) 62 

Faber,  FredertOk  WllUam,  D.D.,  son^f  Thomas  Henry 
Faber;  bom  at  Calverley  Vicarage,  Yorkshire,  38  June,  1814; 
died  in  London,  26  September,  1868.  His  hymns  were  pub- 
lished in  1849,  and  a  revised  and  enlarged  edition  in  1862t. 

t  I  was  wandering  and  weary ' ....    C.  65 

t  My  God,  how  wonderfhl  Thou  art 876 

t  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  yon C.  102 

t  O  Saviour  [Sweet  Saviour],  bless  us  ere  we  go 197 

t  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd C.  147 

Fawcett,  JOlUly  D.D.,  bom  at  Lidget  Green,  near  Bradford, 
Yorkshire,  6  January  [18  January-->£o^«r«],  1739 ;  became  Minister 
of  the  Baptist  Church  near  Moinsgate ;  died  25  July,  1817.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  Hymns  adapted  to  the  Circumitaneee  qfJPubUc 
Worthip  and  Private  Devotion  (1782). 

Blest  be  the  tie  tbat  binds 19 

How  precious  is  the  Book  divine 113 

Kow,  in  my  early  days C.  99 

Feltb,  Blisnivl8»  Minister  of  the  Dutch  Beformed  Church  at 
Zwolle,  in  Holland.  His  hymn  appeared  in  Evangelitche  Q&tan- 
gen  hei  den  Qodedienrt  in  de  Nederlandecke  Hervormde  Gemeenten 
(1808-6). 

Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation  [Moittgomibt]  ....  220 
Loqft  den  koning,  aUe  Volten. 

*FlndlAter9  Mrs.  Eiio.   [See  Bortliwlok.] 

*Fleet9  JObn  Qeorge*  son  of  John  Eleet.*,  \)Qtii  Ssi  \a\Acs&.« 
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18  July,  1818.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  Hymufor  Ckunh 
Sunday  Schools  (1847). 

Words  are  things  of  little  cost  0847) 0. 159 

Flowerdew,  Alioe*  bom  1759;  married  Daniel  Flowerdeir; 
mistress  of  a  boarding-school  at  Bory  St.  Edmund's ;  died  at 
Ipswich,  23  September,  1880.  Her  hyml^  which  speared  in 
Poem$  on  Moral  and  Religious  Sukfects  (1808 ;  3rd  edition,  the 
first  in  which  it  occurs,  ISllf),  is  supposed  to  have  been  altered 
from  one  by  John  Needham  (1768). 

t  Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  ..•.^••.•••67 

FreyUngbaiueiip  Jobn  AnastasliUy  son  of  the  bnrgo. 
Piaster  at  Gandersheim,  in  Wolfenbuttel ;  bom  2  December, 
1670;  succeeded  Franke,  his  father-in-law,  as  Minister  of  St. 
Ulric's  at  HaUe  and  Director  of  the  Orphan  Houses ;  died  13 
February,  17S9.  His  hymns  (forty-four)  appeared  in  two  Col- 
lections he  edited  in  1704  and  1714. 

Who  is  there  like  Thee  [Stallybbass]  .........  486 

Wer  ist  wohlwie  Duf 

GeUert,  Chiistlan  Furditesott,  son  of  the  pastor  of 

Haynichen,  in  Saxony:  bom  at  the  parsonage,  4,  July,  1715; 
Professor  of  Philosophy  at  Leipsic :  died  at  Leipsio,  18  December, 
1769.  His  hymns  (fifty-fbur)  appeared  in  Sacred  Odes  and  Hymns 
{QeistHehe  Ideder  und  Oden,  1757),  and  were  composed  within 
eleven  days. 

Jesus  lives :  no  longer  now  [F.  B.  Goz]     ••• 129 

Jestts  lebt,  mit  Ihm  aueh  iA, 

Gerbardtf  Panl^  son  of  Christian  Gtorhardt,  the  burgomaster 
of  Grafenhanichen,  in  Saxony;  bom  1606  or  1607;  sncoessivehf 
Minister  of  St.  Nicholas,  Berlin,  and  Archdeacon  of  Lfibben,  in 
Saxony;  died  at  Lfibben,  7  June,  1676.  His  hymns  (one  hundred 
and  twenty-three)  appeared  in  various  collections  (1649-1666); 
the  first  collected  edition  in  1666-7. 

Commit  thou  all  thy  grie&  [J.  Wbsliy]    .•••••..  S28 

Bti/kM  du  deine  Wege  (1666). 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  [J.  Wbslby] •    •    •  834 

(Part  of  the  preceding  hymn). 
l^olj  Ghost,  dispel  our  ea^ea^tJACOBi :  Topladt]    .    .    .    .109 

0  dtt  alUriiUtte  Frtudit  <^tfi&\. 
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Now  all  the  woods  are  deeping  [0.  WimcwosTB] 891 

Jfun  rtihen  aUe  WSlder  (1653). 

O  Lamb  of  Gkxl  onoe  wounded  [J.  W.  Alsxakdbr]     ....  408 

O  Haupt  voU  Bha  und  Wunden  (1659). 

OBbOrtp  Btra.  Amiff  daughter  of  Isaac  Tajlor,  an  engraver, 
and  afterwards  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church;  bom  at 
Islington,  in  London,  SO  January,  1782;  married,  1813,  the  Bct. 
Joseph  Gilbert,  the  dassioal  tutor  at  Botherham  College,  atter- 
wards  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church,  first  at  Hull,  then 
at  Nottingham ;  died  at  Nottingham,  20  December,  1866.  Her 
hymns  appeared  in  Sffrnm  /or  It^ant  MintUf  (1809),  Original 
Symntfor  8»nday-»ehooUt  (1810),  liefchild's  Original  Bpmm 
(1842),  The  Nottingham  Hymnbooh  (1812,  20th  edition,  1861),  etc. 

t  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night  (1809), 0.8 

t  Death  nas  been  here  and  borne  away 0.26 

t  Ghreat  God  and  wilt  Thou  condescend  (1809)* 0.  43 

X  Jesus  who  lived  above  the  sky  .    .    • 0*  78 

*01Ilf  George*  son  of  Wiliiam  Gill  t  bom  at  Tiverton,  ]>evon- 
shire,  38  January,  1820;  missionary  to  the  South  Sea  Islands. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Juvenile  MiuUnuny  Magagine  (1862)  f, 
and  the  Bwival  Tune  Book  (1860). 

t  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above  (1860)t C.  12 

GkHlesoalonBy  died  about  960  [1060].  His  authorship  of  the 
hymn  translated  below  is  disputed. 

be  strain  upraise  [Nbaib] 260 

Caniewnu  euncti  melodmm. 

?ailt»  Sir  Boliert*  son  of  Charles  Grant;  bom  in  1786;  Go* 

emor  of  Bombay ;  died  at  Dapoorie,  Western  India,  9  July,  1888. 

Us  hymns  appeared  in  a  posthumous  volume  of  Soared  Poenu 

839  }  new  edition,  1868),  edited  l^  his  brother.  Lord  Glenelg. 

rship  the  King 207 


Hie  dates  given  are  approximate.*— Josiah  Gilbert. 
Written  on  the  island  of  Mangaia,  South  Seas,  Aprfl^  I8&<i.* 
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SftTioxir,  when  in  dost  to  Thee #•••••.  8S1 

When  gathering  clouds  around  Iview     .t 47S- 


Ovig8»  JOSepbf  bom  in  fhe  early  part  of  the  eighteenth 
oentnrj;  was  a  meohanio ;  beoame  minister  of  the  Fresbjteriaife 
Church  in  Silvor  Street,  London,  and  afterwards  at  Waltham- 
stow,  where  he  died  29  October,  1768.  The  hymn  below, 
which  was  written  when  he  was  only  ten,  appeared  in  the 
Gospel  Magazine  tot  April,  174A,  with  ttie  title  Shame  qf  Jeeu* 
Conquered  by  Love;  by  a  Touih  qf  Ten  Tean :  it  has  been  altered 
from  the  original  by  the  Ber.  Benjamin  Francis,  who  sent  it  to- 
the  Magasine. 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be     .#••• 857 

0/nmdtvUs»  Nlobolas  nrederldk  Severliiy  son  of  Pastor 

Grundtvig,  of  Udby,  in  Zealand,  Denmark;  bom  at  the  par. 
sonage,  in  1783;  Lutheran  pastor,  lyrical  poet,  voluminous' 
and  erudite  writer,  and  prominent  member  of  the  Danish 
Parliament;  most  veneraUe  man  of  letters  in  Europe  when 
he  died,  at  Copenhagen,  2  September,  1872.  Up  till  his  death 
he  preached  in  the  little  workhouse  church  in  Copenhagen. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  an  extensive  and  admirable  CoUeetUm- 
which  he  edited,  and  which  has  taken  the  place  of  Eingo's. 

With  joy  unspoken,  with  fervent  song  [Macoill]*      .    .    .    •  298 

Qvaeney,  John  Hampdeiif  M.A.,  son  of  Sir  John  Gumey^ 
Baron  of  the  Exchequer;  bora  in  Serjeants*  Inn,  Fleet  Street, 
London,  16  August,  1802 ;  Sector  of  St.  ICary's,  Marylebone, 
London ;  died  in  London,  8  March,  1862.  His  h3rmns  appeared 
in  Fsalms  and  Hymnt for  Public  Worekip  Selected  for  eome  of  the 
ChuTchea  in  Marglebone  (18S8)t« 


*  The  hymn  begins: 

"  The  forest  is  fitding,  its  leaves  are  dead." 
Nu/ahner  Skoven  Mndt  om  Land. 

t  Of  two  of  these  hymns,  478  and  C.  160,  Mr.  Gnmey  wrote: 

"  they  were  sugg[ested  by  two  poems  in  a  small  American  vohune. 

Successive  alterationB  have  left  nothing  of  the  orisinal  oompoaitioni 

remaining  bat  the  fitfwrf^  wot^,  vciSl^hfi  refemed  words  in  Mob- 

hymn." 
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Fair  wared  the  golden  com •   •    •    •  C.  89 

O-reat  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer •    •    •    •  86 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee •  160 

Wesaw  Thee  not,  when  Thoa  didst  come    •••••••    .478 

Yes,  Ood  is  good :  in  earth  and  ikj    • •    .    •  C.  160 

H.  !•,  Xfc    [See  BortllWlOkJ 

Bart.  Joiepbf  the  son  of  pions  parents ;  bom  in  London, 
1712 ;  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Chnroh  in  Jewin  Street 
Chapel,  London ;  died  in  London,  24  May,  1768.  His  HpMt» 
Compoaed  on  Variou*  SuljecU  appeared  in  1769  (seoond  edition, 
with  Supplement^  1762). 

Come,  Holjr  Spirit,  come     • t«t.82 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched  ••.•••••..43 

Once  more  before  we  part*     .•••• C«  109 

Suffering  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God 243 

|f  anting!.  Lady  F|ora»  daughter  of  the  Marqoifl  of  Haethigs; 
bom  at  Edinburgh,  11  February,  1806 ;  died  5  July,  1889.  Her 
hymns  appeared  in  Peenu,  Sy  the  Lady  Flora  Htutingn,  SdUed  bp 
her  Sister  [the  Marchionees  of  Bute],  184L 

O  Thou,  who,  for  our  fidleu  race 204 

Bastlngl*  TbomaSp  Mus.  Doc.,  son  of  Dr.  Seth  Hastings ; 
bom  at  Washington,  Litchfield  County,  Connecticut,  U.S.,  15 
October,  1784 ;  died  at  New  York,  16  May,,1872.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  Spiriiual  Songs  (1883)t.  the  Christian  Psalmist 
(1886),  the  Mo(her*s  Symnbooh  (1849),  Devotional  Spmns  and 
Beligious  Foems  (1850),  the  Sabbath  Hymnbook  (1868)t,  etc. 

t  Now  be  the  Gospel  banner  (about  1838) C.  97 

t  Betura,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  nome  (about  1880)t 226 


*  Altered  into  its  present  form  by  Dr.  Hawker. 

t  In  a  letter  to  the  Editor,  Dr.  Hastings  wrote,  not  more  than 
a  fortnight  before  his  death,  *'  These  two  hymns  of  mine  were 
earlier  compositions,  the  former  for  a  Utica  Sunday-school  cde- 
bration,  the  latter  alter  hearing  a  stirring  reyival  sermon  on  tiie 
Prodigal  Son,  by  the  Bev.  Mr.  Eint,  at  a  large  union  meeting  m 
the  Presbyterian  Church,  wher*  two  hundxed  Qou^«t\A'««t«  "VitA- 
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g  To-day  the  Saviour  oallB 466 

[The  Bev.  S.  F.  SmxH,  altered  by  HASxnres.] 

Haversalf  WlUlam  Henry.  M.A.,  son  of  William  Haver- 
gal;  bom  at  High  Wycombe,  Backinghamshire,  18  January, 
1793;  Bector  of  Shareshill,  Wolverhampton,  and  Canon  of 
Worcester  Cathedral;  died  at  Leamington,  19  April,  1870.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  the  Worcester  Dioeeaan  Sjfmnbook  (1849), 
which  he  compiled,  and  on  fly-leaves,  and  are  over  one  hundred 
in  all. 

Hoaanna,  raise  the  peaUng  hymn  (1837) C.  63 

Bemember,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old  (1869)* 22» 

HaweU,  TllomaSy  LL.B.,  M.D.;  bom  at  Truro,  Cornwall 
1732;  Bector  of  All  Saints,  Aldwinlde,  Northamptonshire; 
died  at  Bath,  where  he  resided,  11  Febiiiary,  1820.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  his  Cannina  Ckristo:  or,  Mywiu  to  Uis  Saoiour 
(1792 ;  enlarged  edition,  1808). 

Our  children.  Lord,  in  fiuth  and  prayerf 418 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 201 

The  happy  mom  is  come 261 

Hayn,  Henrietta  iK^UlBa  von,  daughter  of  the  Master  of 
the  Duke  of  Nassau's  hounds ;  bom  at  Idstein,  near  Frankfort, 
22  May,  1724 ;  joined  the  Moravians,  and  became  Matron  of  the 
Institution  for  Unmarried  Sisters  at  Hemnhut ;  died  27  August, 
1782.  Most  of  her  hymns  are  found  in  the  S«mnkiU  HymH- 
hook. 


•t 


I  am  Jesu's  Uttle  kmb  [W.F.S.] C.  63 

Wetl  ich  Jetu  Seh&flein  bin, 

Heber*  Refflnaldf  D.D.,  son  of  Beginald  Heber,  Bector  of 
Malpas,  Cheshire ;  bom  at  Malpas,  21  April,  1783 ;  Bishop  of 
Calcutta,  1823 ;  died  at  Triohinopoly,  2  April,  1826.    His  hymns 


sent.  The  preacher  at  the  dose  eloquently  exclaimed  with  tender 
emphasis,  'Sinner,  come  home!  come  home!  come  home!'  It 
was  easy  afterwards  to  write  'Betum,  O  wanderer.'  *To-4tLj 
the  Saviour  calls'  was  offered  me  in  a  hasty  sketch,  which  I 
retouched." 

*  Composed  for  a  special  prayer-meeting  for  miasionarT  la- 
bourers, held  in  the  author's  schoolroom,  in  the  parisn  of 
8.  Nicholas,  Worcester 

t  Altered  by  the  B«v.  SoVm  '!&Tmn.  ^tcnsci  ^  \sTtDia.  becinning, 
''  J^temal  souroe  of  life  aud.  ^ovrei .**    ^^eft^o'M.M 


Biographical  Index, 

Appeared  in  the  Christian  Observer  (1811) ,  Hynms  Written  and 
Adapted  to  the  Weekly  Chtvrch  Service  qf  the  Teoflr  (1827)t, 
edited  bj  his  widow;  and  were  oolleoted  (to  the  number  of 
flfty-Beven)  in  hia  Foetieal  Works  (1842). 

X  Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken 21 

X  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  (1811)    .    .    G.  14 

"**  By  cool  Siloam's  shadj  rill C.  15 

Gnrist  is  gone  np  with  a  joyful  sound* 26 

From  Greenland's  ioy  mountains  (1819) 70 

Gk>d  that  madest  earth  and  heaven  (1827) 79 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 104 

Hosanna  to  the  Hying  Lord  (1811) 107 

Lord  of  meroy  and  of  might  (1811) 158 

O  Sayiour  is  Thy  promise  fled     .    .    .    •    • 410 

The  Lord  of  might  firom  Sinai's  brow 253 

The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake  (1811) 266 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war C.  126 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee  .    .  454 

Heidf  Henry,  bom,  it  is  said,  at  Oorau,  in  Silesia,  where  he 
practised  as  a  lawyer,  and  where,  probably,  he  died  about  1643. 

Holy  Spirit,  once  again  [WnrKWOBXH] 106 

Komm,  0  iomm,  du  Oeist  des  Lebons, 

Henley*  JObn,  bom  at  Torquay,  18  March,  1800;  Minister  of 
the  Wesleyan  Church ;  died  at  Weymouth,  2  May,  1842.  His 
hymn  appeared  in  the  Wesleyan  Sunday-school  Tune-book. 

Children  of  Jerusalem C.  17 

'Henself  Lulse*  daughter  of  a  Lutheran  Clergyman ;  bom  at 
Luium,  in  Brandenburg,  SO  March,  1798.  Her  hymns  amount 
to  forty-four. 

Ever  would  I  fiun  be  reading  (1829)  fWnncwoBTH]   .    •    •    C.  23 
Immer  muss  ich  vteder  lesen» 

'Herbert,  AUremon. 

Lord  of  our  life  and  Qod  of  our  salvation  (1856) 169 

(Translation,  aided  by  Philip  Fusey,  from  a  Latin  hymn  of  the  8th 

century.) 


;  James*  the  EttHck  8heph«rd,  son  of  a  shepherd ;  bom 
in  the  forest  of  Ettiick,.  Selkirkshire,  26  January,  1772 ;  died  at 
Altriye,  21  November,  1835.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  The 
Brownie  of  Bodsheoh  (1818). 

*  ]ji  its  original  form  "  God  is  gone  up  "mt>i.  «i  xttattrs  Tkss«»** 
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O  Thoa  who  dwellert  in  the  heaTens  high 908 

*BOOdv  Edwin  Paacton*  Mimster  of  the  Coogiegatianal 
Chnrch  at  Brighton.  IBs  hymns  haTo  appeared  in  odDec- 
tions,  and  are  for  the  most  part  foimd  in  Our  Hgwmhook 
(1862),  and  The  Children't  Choir  (1870)t,  both  edited  bj  him. 

t  I  lore  to  think,  though  I  am  jonng 0.  81 

t  There's  a  beautifhl  huid  where  the  rains  never  beat  .    .    •  O.  ISS 

Hope*  Henry  Joy  MoCracfcen,  son   of  Jamea  Hope^ 

whose  memoir  appears  in  Madden's  Umied  Irtikmen ;  bom  near 
Bel&st,  1809;  died  at  Shanemagowsfeon,  Donadry,  ConntT 
Antrim,  Ireland,  19  Janoary,  1872. 

Now  I  have  fonnd  a  Mend  [1852,  pxiTstely  printed]]    ...    0.  98 

Houldltolif  Anne.    [See  cuepiienl]. 

*fiOW»  WUllam  WalHliani,  M.A.,  scm  of  WiDiam  Wjberg 
How,  solicitor,  of  Kearwell,  Shrewsbuy ;  bom  at  Shxewsbuiy, 
13  December,  1823 ;  Bector  of  Whittington,  Shropshire,  and 
Canon  of  S.  Asaph.  His  hynms  appeared  in  How  and  ICorreQ's 
Psalms  <vnd  Hyrma  (1854)  t  vith  SupplemmU,  and  Chwr^  Hymns 
(1872)  t,  of  which  he  was  a  joint  Editor. 

t  How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still* C.  57 

t  Lord,  this  d^  Thy  children  meet C.  93 

t  O  Word  of  GK>d,  mcamate  (about  1866) 206 

t  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 236 

t  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 283 

t  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour 472 

t  When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roIL 480 

*Hllll,  Amelia  Matilda,  daughter  of  William  Thomas  Hull, 
J.P. ;  bom  at  Marpool  Hall,  Exmouth.  Her  hymns  appeared 
in  a  Symnhookfor  Children  and  Seart  Melodies. 

There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  cracified  One  (1860)  .    .    .    .  C.  133 

*Hunter,  William,  D.D.,  son  of  John  Hunter;  bom  near 
Ballymoney,  County  Antrim,  Ireland,  26  May,  1811 ;  formeriy 
Professor  of  Hebrew,  Alleghany  College,  U.S.,  now  Minister  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  at  Alliance,  Stark  County, 
Ohio,  U.S.  His  hymns  (oTer  fifty  in  number)  appeared  in  Seloet 
Melodiesf,  Mirutrel  ofZion  (1846),  and..8^ff  tfDevoHon  (1869), 
three  books  which  he  edited. 


*  Altered  from  one  of  the  Hymn*  ou  the  CaUehism  (1861)  by  the 
Bey,  Isaac  Williama,  B.B. 
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JoyMly.  joyfolly.  onward  we  move 0.79 

t  Joymlly,  joymlly,  onward  I  move  (1841  or  1842)  ....    C.  80 

^VutOblngl,  WUllam  Medlen,  son  of  William  Hatohings; 
bom  at  Devonport,  28  August,  1827.  The  hjnm  below  was 
written  for  the  anniversary  senrioe  of  S.  Faul'^  Chapel  Sunday- 
school,  Wigan,  Lancashire,  and  was  published  with  the  tune  )a 
the  Jv/oenile  Mitnonary  Magazine  (June,  1850).    [See  Notes.] 

When  mothers  of  Salem  their  children  brought  to  Jesus  .    .  G.  167    ' 

XAffemanii,  Qemliardt  Seveiin,  bom  at  Thoridldstrap, 

FaJster  Island,  Denmark,  1789;  poet,  and  xdan  of  letters;  Pro- 
fessor at  Soroe,  in  Zealand ;  died,  18^. 

SDhrough  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow  [Bi.BXira  Govld]    «    .  278 

Iqjennem  2fai  og  Traengael, 

''Irons,  WUllam  JOSlah,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Joseph 
Irons,  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Ohurdh  at  Oamberwell 
Qroye ;  bom  at  Hoddesdon,  in  Hertfordshire,  12  September, 
1812 ;  Vicar  of  Brompton,  Prebendary  of  S.  Paul's,  London. 
His  h3rmns  appeared  in  the  Metrical  PsdUtr  (1867),  etc. 

Dtkj  of  wrath,  O  day  of  moumuae  (1848) 49 

JDiea  ira,  diet  Ula  [Thokas  ov  OsLijro]. 

^aooM,  Jobn  durlBtlan.   [See  Gollyer.] 

'Great  Gk>d,  what  do  I  see  and  hear •    .    86 

JEs  iet  gewitsUoh  a/n  der  SSeit  [Bnrawi.Li>T] . 

Jobn  Of  DanUUiOtUp  a  &mous  poet  and  divine  of  the  Eastern 
Church;  lived  in  the  8th  century,  and  died  before  787. 

'The  day  of  resurrection  [Nbalb] 248 

'Ai/acrrao'eo);  rjfiepa. 

•Joyoe,  JameSf  M.A.,  son  of  James  Joyce ;  bom  at  Prome, 
Somersetshire,  2  November,  1781;  Vicar  of  Dorking;  died  at 
Dorking,  9  October,  1860.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  the 
Christian  Observer  (1809),  and  was  written  while  he  was  a 
curate  at  Henley-on-Thames. 

O  why  should  Israel's  sons  once  blest  (1809)  ..•••••  206 

Keble,  Jobn,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  John  EebK  BAfitot  ^^ 
Cohi  S.  Aldwyn,  Oloucesterahize  *,  \)ora  «A>  '&«uc&QitdH  <ai^«^sftA<- 
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Bremen ;  died  ia  Bremen,  29  May,  1772.    "Bja  hymns  (a  Inmdied 
•ad  forty-eight)  appeared  in  his  Evangelia  Melodiea  (1700). 

Sejoioe,  regcnoe,  belieTers  (^H.  L.  L.l    ...•••••.  838 
Ermuntert  eueh  ikr  Frommen, 

*TiO0MOHi  JaiiO  £■  Her  hymns  appeared  in  JSymn*  and  Seenet 
qf  Childhood  (Srd  edit.,  1842) t  and  PdraphroMea  and  Hgmna 
for  Cor^egaHonal  Singing  (1853). 

t  Dear  Savionr,  to  Thy  little  hunbs C.  24 

t  Ehfeet  the  lesson  Jesus  taught C.  121 

*ljtttiedale»  Blobard  Frederlidi»  LX.D.,  son  of  John 

Bichard  Littledale;  bom  in  Dublin,  14  September,  1833.    His 
hymns  have  appeared  in  the  People' a  ffymnal  (1867)* 

0  God,  who  metest  in  Thine  hand  (1866) 885 

^Uttlewood,  WUliam  Edensor,  bom  in  London,  2  Ang:ost, 
1831 ;  Vicar  of  S.  James,  Bath.  His  hymns  appeared  in  A 
Garland  from  the  ParabUe  (1868). 

Thereisnolovelihe  the  love  of  Jesus 0.134 

Uoydy  William  Freemailf  bom  at  Uley,  Gloucestershire, 
22  December,  1791 ;  Secretary  of  the  Sunday  School  Unioii; 
died  at  Stanley  Hall,  Gloucestershire,  22  April,  1863. 

Hy  times  are  in  Thy  hand 885 

IjOffailf  JObllf  son  of  a  farmer;  bom  at  Fala,  Midlothianshire, 
1748 ;  Glei^iyman  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  at  Leitb ;  died  in 
London,  28  December,  1788.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the 
ScotHth  Paraphrasea  (1781)  and  Poems  (1781).    [See  BlUOe.] 

The  SaTiour  died,  but  rose  again 257 

*Lllke»  Jemima,  daughter  of  Thomas  Thompson,  of  Bounds, 
ford  Park;  bom  at  Islington,  19  August,  1813;  married  (184S) 
the  Bev.  Samuel  Luke,  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church, 
Clifton. 

1  think  when  I  read  thsi  sweet  story  of  old  (1841)*     ...    C.  63 


*  **  The  hymn  (composed  in  a  stage  coach)  was  written  merelj 
for  our  little  Tillage  school  in  Somersetshire.    My  fiither  heard  tlv 
children  sing  it,  and,  unknown  to  me,  sent  a  copy  to  the  Sundag 
school  Teacher* $  Magazvne.   lnerT«i  wrote  anotoer  hymn  that  if 
peared  worth  preserylng.**— LeUet  iiom.'i&x%.\ixs^«k\A  the  Editor. 
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ZiVtber*  BlartUlff  D.D.,  Bon  of  a  miner ;  bom  at  Bideben,  in 
Saxonj,  10  November,  1483 ;  Fiofesaor  at  Wittenberg ;  G^erman 
Seformer  J  died  at  Bisleben,  18  February,  1546.  Luther's  hymns 
(36)  were  mostly  written  in  1624  and  1626,  and  often  flung  off  as 
broadsheets  to  be  song  through  the  land. 

A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  He  [[OabltliI 805 

Mn/eate  Burg  t»t  un$er  &ott. 

Lsmclly  Tbonuui  TOke»  son  of  John  Burke  Lynoh,  surgeon, 
at  Dunmow;  bom  at  Great  Dunmow,  Essex,  6  July,  1818; 
Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church  at  Momington  Chapel, 
Hampstead  Boad,  London ;  died  in  London,  9  Hay,  1871.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  The  BivuUt  (1866;  enlarged  edition,  1868), 
which  contains  167. 

t  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 889- 

t  The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful C.  128 

Ljtep  H^nry  nranotB*  M.A.,  son  of  Captain  Thomas  Lyte; 
bom  at  Ednam,  near  Kelso,  1  June,  1793;  Perpetual  Oiurate 
of  Lower  Brizham,  DeTonahire;  died  at  Nice,  20  NoTember, 
1847.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Poenu  Ch^Jly  Beligiout  (183S)t, 
Mi9eeUaneou9  Poenu  (1868)t>  and  The  Spirit  qf  the  Pfo^mr 
(1834:  6th  edition,  corrected  and  enlarged,  1841 1). 

Abide  with  me,  tut  falls  the  eventide  (1847) 806 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home 65 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 77 

Hark,  round  ine  Gk>d  of  lore C.  46 

t  Jesus,  I  mv  cross  have  taken 369 

t  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here 884 

Mv  spirit  on  Thjr  care 175 

O  naa  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove C.  104 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 200 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above  (1834) 214^ 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 218 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 216 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place ^    .    .    .    •  460 

*I^tllff  John,  D.D.,  son  of  John  Lyth;  bom  at  York,  18  March, 
1821 ;  Minister  of  the  Wesleyan  Church  at  Sheffield. 

There  is  a  better  world  they  say  (1846)* C.  128 


*  Dr.  Lyth  has  informed  the  Editor  that  "  the  hymn  was  written 
at  Stroud,  in  Gloucestershire  (30  April,  1846)  for  the  anniversarv  of 
the  neighbouring  infant-school  at  Bandwich,  and  to  an  air  then 
rery  popular,  caUed  '  All  ia  Well.'  That  it  was  written  for  iofisnt 
children  will  explain  the  simplicity  of  some  of  the  expressions.  It 
was  speedily  caught  up,  and  I  beueve  first  appeared  in  the  JSTome 
4»nd  School  Hjfmnbook," 
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^Blaooallp  Wmianif  son  of  WOliam  ICacoaU ;  bom  at  Larga. 
Ayrshire,  Scotlaad,  25  February,  1812.  The  taranslatioiia  bdow 
have  been  taken  from  his  Hymnt  qf  Denmark  hjf  QitbeH  TaU 
(1868). 

Ever  is  my  peril  near  fKnrGo] 326 

Aldrig  erjtg  utUn  Vaade. 

With  joy  nnspoken,  witii  fervent  son^  rGsuNOTWia]*     .    .    .  298 

JHfufcdmer  Skoven  tritiat  6m  Land, 

BPCheyne^  Robert  Bfnrray,  son  of  Adam  M*Oheyne,  W.S., 
Bdinbnrgh;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  21  May,  1818;  Minister  of 
the  Chnrch  of  Scotland  in  St.  Peter's,  Dundee ;  died  at  I>midee, 
26  March,  1843.    Most  <^  his  hymns  appeared  in  Songa  o/Zion 

•    (1887). 

I  once  WBB  a  stranger  to  g;race  and  to  God  (1834) 348 

Like  mist  on  the  moontam  (1831) G.  84 

When  this  passing  world  is  done  (1837) 483 

?*TM^^**f  BlartUlff  son  of  Colonel  Madan,  of  the  Ghiards;  bom 
1726;  founded  and  became  Chaplain  of  the  Look  Hospital, 
London ;  died  1790.  His  collectian  of  Paalnu  and  Sgmm  JSe- 
Uwitedfrom  varioua  Authon  was  published  1760;  the  Appendix, 
1763.  The  hymn  below  is  printed  from  the  7th  edition,  1771 :  it 
is  not  original,  but  a  cento  arranged  by  Madan  firom  hymns  bj 
Cennick  and  0.  Wesley.    (See  CeimlOb.) 

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  desoending    .........  148 

Maltland,  Fanny  Fnller.    Her  hymns  appeared  in  Hymne 
for  Private  Devotion^  Selected  and  Original  (1827).    [See  KIXlLe 

White.] 
Malaa,  Henri  Abrabam  Csaar,  d.d.  ;  son  of  Jacques 

Imbert  Malan;  bom  at  GteneTa,  7  July,  1787;  Pastor  of  an 
Lidependent  Beformed  Church  at  Oeneva ;  died  at  Yandoeuvres, 
near  Geneva,  Sunday,  8  May  1864.  His  hymns  appeared  in  hia 
Chants  deSion  (18^1), 


It  is  not  death  to  die    [Bbthuvb]    .    .    .    . 

Non,  ce  n'ettpae  mourir. 


866 


Mant,  BlObardp  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Sichard  Mant,  Master 
of  the  Grammar  School,  Southampton ;  bom  at  Southampton, 


*  The  first  line  of  the  fi$t\i  ctua«b  oiVS^  cR^:^a^ 
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IS  Febmarj,  1776 ;  Bidiop  of  Down  and  Connor ;  died  at 
BaUymoney,  County  Antrim,  Ireland,  2  November,  1848.  Most 
of  his  hymna  appeared  in  Scripture  NarraHvei  (1881),  Annent 
Hyni'Mfi'om  the  Soman  BrevicMry,  with  Original  HpmTU  (1887), 
etc. 

^n  of  Gk>d,  to  Thee  lory  (1830) 236 

JIaniOtt»  J0I11I9  son  of  the  Bev.  B.  Marriott,  1>.D.  j  bom  at 

Cottesbaoh,  near  Lutterworth,  Leicestershire,  1780;  Sector  of 
Church  Lawford,  Warwickshire;  died  at  Broad  dyst,  aear 
Exeter,  31  March,  1826.  The  hymn  below  appeared  first  in  Dr. 
Baffles'  Supplement  to  Watte  (1863). 

fThon,  whose  almighty  word  (1818) 260 

JHIaiOIIf  J0I11I9  M.A.,  bom  probably  near  StriztOD,  ZTortliamp- 
tonshire,  where  he  was  at  school ;  Beotor  of  Water-Stratford, 
Buckinghamshire,  where  he  died,  1694.  His  hymns  appeared 
in  (Ourty-seren)  Spirituai  Sonqe,  or  Songe  ofPraiee  to  Almighty 
God  (1683)t,  ftnd  (seven)  Fenitential  Criee  (1692.) 

t  Pve  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 868 

i  My  Ghid,  a  God  of  pardon  is 374 

t  My  Gk>d,  my  only  help  and  hope 879 

i*  Thousands  of  thousands  stand  around 4(30 

i*  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 278 

^fllailde»  BSary  Fawler,  wife  of  the  Bev.  Joaeph  Maude, 
Vicar  of  Chirk,  near  Buabon.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in 
How  and  Morrell's  Faalme  and  Symne  (1864),  etc. 

Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love  (1848)* 462 

'Meroer,  wmianiyMA.,  Inctimbent  of  St.  Gorge's,  Sheffield. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  his  Church  PeaUer  and  ffgmnbook 
(1861;  Oxford  Edition,  revised,  1864)t« 

t  God  reveals  His  presence tt*t*«».78 

t  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star 109 

•Mldlane,  Albert,  bom  at  Newport,  Isle  of  Wight,  28  January, 
1826.    His  hymns  have  appeared  (nine)   in  The  IlvangeUei^9 


*  Written  for  a  class  of  young  women ;  published  in  184B ;  re* 
yublieihed  in  Memoriee  of  Poet  Yeare  (privately  printed,  1862). 


Bicffn^hiedllMaeap. 


Sgmmbook  (1800) ;  (fiftj-one)  in  2%« 
(18d0) ;  Gotd  JTmm  for  fke  UUh  Otm  (IBiO)  ;  Cbrfar^«  Gmfd 
Spmdtook  (1868);  (forty)  in  the  Hpmmbook  fSar  Tamik  (IfllQ; 
(ten)  in  PUatamt  Hpmu  for  Bof  ami  QkrU  (IMS);  Qo^ 
Eekoet  (iSBi)i. 

t  AH  things  are  ready,  come        C     6^ 

f  Onward,  upward,  homeward  (1861)        C.  Ill  • 

t  Benve  Thj  work,  O  Lord  (1800)       97  ; 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  children  (1880) C.  ISI 


Hnntington,  DJ).;  bom  at  Brool^n,  Connectieiit,  U^  SI 
October,  1833;  married  ProfiMMr  Hiller;  is  joinft  editor  of  Tftr 
Little  Corporal,  Chicago. 

I  lore  to  hear  the  story  (1868) C.  60. 

mUi^  EUsabettlf  daughter  of  FMIip  King;  bom  at  Stoke 
Newington,  1806;  married  Thomas  Hills,  M.P. ;  died  at  Kbs- 
bory>plaoe,  L(md<m,  21  April,  1829.  The  hynm  belovr  wae 
written  shortly  before  her  death. 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest  (1829) C.  161 

«■**«"—,  Henry  Hart»  D.D.,  son  of  Sir  Francis  IGhnan,  %■ 
physician;  bom  in  London,  10  Febmaiy,  1791;  Dean  of  St. 
Paul's;  died  at  Sunningfleld,  near  Ascot,  24  September,  1868. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  Sfmm  adapted  to  ths  WeeUp  CSkmrA 
Seroiee  itfthe  Year,  edited  by  Mrs.  Heber  (1827)  t;  and  in  A  Se- 
leetiou  qfPtalma  and  Mymn$  for  iheuee  qfSt,  MargareFi,  Wett- 
mingterOm), 

t  Bound  upon  the  acoursM  tree 316 

t  O  help  us.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 10} 

t  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 206 

BDltOllf  Jobn  son  of  John  Milton,  an  eminent  soriTener  i 
Bread  Street,  London,  where  he  was  bom,  9  December,  1606 
died  in  London,  8  Kovember,  1674.     His  metrical  yendons 
Psalms  were  written  in  1623t,  1648^,  and  1663.  His  Paradiee  L 
published  in  1667. 


t  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind  (1623)    .    .    . 
X  The  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow  (1648) 


MoHMTp  Blartlllf  son  of  a  mason;  bom  10  Norember,  164 
Zropstidt  sear  Wittenberg;  'SvAtot  %it  GSrlits,  in  Sileida,  ^ 
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died,  2  March,  1606.  His  hymiiB  appeared  in  Iftfittcrfionef 
\ctoTum  patrum  (1684  and  1691),  and  ManueUe  de  preparatione 
mortem  (1693). 

Ghost,  the  Oomforter  [WnncwoBTH]    ....«•.  101 
HeiFgtr  Oeitt,  du  TrMer  mein, 
Veni  sancte  Spiritua  [Enra  Bobbbx  ;  died  1031]. 

OMlly  JObn  Samuel  Bewley^  L.L.D.,  son  of  Thomas 
wUj  Monsell,  Archdeacon  of  Londonderry;  bom  at  St. 
tomb's,  Londonderry,  Ireland,  2  March,  1811 ;  ChanoeUor  of 
onor,  and  now  Beotor  of  St.  Nicholas,  Ooildford.  His  hyxuns 
peered  in  PotmA  Mutingt  (1860;  8th  edition,  1864)t;  I^mm 
Lave  and  PraUe  (1863 ;  2nd  edition,  1866  %) ;  Spiritual  Songs 


•dof  that  glorious  gift  of  grace 338 

hink  of  theoj  my  God,  by  nig^t 349 

rdof  the  liying  harvest* 161 

for  the  time  when  on  the  world 187 

stof  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad 4S6 

on  and  for  ever 432 

ItffOmeryf  JameSf  son  of  the  Ber.  John  Montgomery,  a 
>ravian  Minister  settled  in  Lreland;  bom  at  Lrvine,  in  Ayr- 
re,  4  IToTember,  1771;  editor  of  the  Sheffield  Iria;  died  at 
effield,  30  April,  1864  His  hymns  appeared  in  Songe  qfZion, 
nglmitaHom  qf  [flfty-siz  of  the]  Pedlme  (1822)  f;  The  ChritHan 
almist  (1826;  3rd  edition,  1826$);  Original  Rgmne  for 
blie.  Private,  amd  Social  Devotion  (1863)§. 

diildren's  temple  here  we  build C.  1 

cording  to  Thy  gracious  Word 2 

igels  from  the  rmlms  of  glory  (1819) 7 

me  to  CalvaxT's  holy  mountain 41 

mmand  Thy  blessing  from  above 46 

r  ever  with  the  Lord  (1836) 62 

ory  to  the  Father  give 0.  36 

>  to  dark  Gtothsemane  (1822) 336 

kil  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  (1822) 90 

urk,  the  song  of  jubilee  (1819) 95 

)ly,  holv,  hJly,  Lord  (1836) 103 

>8azma  be  the  children's  song  (1863)    .    .    t    •    •    .    .    C.  62 

the  hour  of  trial 364 

•rd  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 153 

>rdofho8ts,  to  Thee  we  raise  (1821) 167 


Printed  fit>m  manuscript  in  the  fbrm  finally  ado^tA^  V^  "Oqa 
or. 
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N0IIIIIOlMt0r»  Erdmamif  son  of  a  poor  Bclioolmaster ;  bon* 
at  Ueohteritz,  near  Weissenf  els,  in  Saxony,  2  "HUj,  1871 ;  Pastor 
of  S.  Jaoob'8  Church,  in  Hamburg;  died  at  Hambiirg,  18- 
Aogost,  1756.  Hia  hymns  reached  to  716,  and  appeared  in  a 
coUected  form  in  Herm  S.  Ifeumtiiter'a  T$aXmen  wnd  Lobge$Snge 
0766). 

Jems  sinners  will  receive  [F.  BbtavI 133^ 

Je9u$  nimna  die  SSnder  an. 

*Nevlllr  EdWlQ  H.9  son  of  Major  David  Kevin;  bom  at  Shq^ 
pensborg,  Cumberland  County,  Pennsylvania^  n.S.»  9  Msy, 
1814 ;  Pastor  of  the  first  Beformed  Church,  Philadelphia.  IDs 
hymns  have  appeared  in  the  CongregaUonal  Hgmnbook,  The  Sfab.- 
bath  E^mnbooi,  CkrUt  tn  Song,  and  other  Amerioaa  coOeotionB. 

O  heaven,  sweet  heaven  [1862] ....0. 107 

Newton,  Joblly  son  of  a  sea^»ptain ;  bom  in  London,  2i  Jnly, 
1736 ;  Curate  of  Olnej,  Bndcs,  and  afterwards  Sector  of  S.  ICsiy 
Woolnoth,  London ;  died  21  December,  1807.  His  hymns  ap- 
peared  in  the  Olney  Hymm  (1779).    [See  Cowper.] 

Approach;  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat    •.....•...     8 

Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year IS 

Come,  my  soxil,  thy  suit  prepare 821 

Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  (1774)) 48 

Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people  hear  (1769) 61 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 71 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 114 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour «...  171 

Kow,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reve^ 179 

Kow  may  He  who  from  the  dead 1^ 

One  there  is  above  all  others 210 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  firoward  heart ^^ 

Safdy  through  another  week 426 

Thoueh  troubles  assail  (1776) 270 

Time  by  moments  steals  away C.  141 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 297 

Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour 488 

Nl00lal»  Pblllp^  D.D.,  son  of  Theodore  Nioolai,  who  johied 
the  Befoimation  and  became  Lutheran  Pastor  at  Mengering- 
hansan,  in  Waldeck,  where  his  son  PhiUp  was  bom,  10  August, 
1556,-  Pastor,  finally,  of  St.  Catherines,  Hamburg;  died  at 
Hamburg,  86  October,  1608.  His  hymns  (four)  appeared  as  an 
Appendix  to  his  Freuden  Spiegel  dee  ewtgen  Lebene  (1699), 

Bow  bright  appears  the  moimn^  ttoct  \2^ .  M.-auQVBl  •    •    .    .  101^ 
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"Wake,  the  startling  watehoiy  pealeth  [Fxavcis  Cox]    ...  467 
Waehet  naift  infft  wm  die  Siimme  (1597). 

XVmillf  tbe  Rev.  John,  son  of  John  Nonn;  bom  at  Col- 
chester, about  the  year  1781;  Sector  of  Thomdon,  Suffolk; 
died  at  the  Beotory,  April,  1861.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Ptalm  and  Sgrnnt  (1817).     [See  HawoiS.] 

Oar  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer 418 

Ifmilly  Blaiiaiine*  daughter  of  John  Nunn;  bom  at  Col- 
chester about  the  year,  1779;  died  at  Colchester,  about  the 
year  1847.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  her  brother's,  the  Bev. 
John  Nunn's,  collection  of  Ftalmt  cmd  JSTymnt  (1817). 

One  there  is  [is  kind]  above  all  others  (about  181S)*.    .    •    C.  110 

OUverif  TbOmMy  the  son  of  humble  parents ;  bom  at  the 
Tillage  of  Tregonan,  Montgomeryshire  in  1726;  early  left  an 
orphan;  apprenticed  to  a  shoemaker;  arrested  by  Whitfield; 
became  aWesleyan  preacher ;  died  in  London,  1799.  His  Mymn» 
on  the  Las^  Judgment,  Syntn  qf  Praise  to  Chrittt  and  ffymn 
to  the  Ood  qfJhraXam  appeared  separately  as  tracts,  between 
1767  and  1772 ;  and  have  been  reprinted  by  Sedgwick  (1868). 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise  (about  1770) 249 

Onderdonliif  Henry  UstlOkf  D.D.,  bom  in  Kew  York, 
1789  ;  Bishop  of  Pennsylvania,  1837;  died,  1862.  His  hymns  ap. 
peered  in  Fealme  and  Hymna  for  the  Epiacopal  CftttrcA,  U.S, 
(New  York,  1828) ;  the  Sabbath  Symnbook,  and  other  collec- 
tions. 

Although  the  vine  its  fimit  deny     .    •    .    .    • 309 

OBler^  Edwardy  bom  at  Falmouth,  January,  1798 ;  surgeon, 
and  editor  of  the  Cornwall  Qatette ;  died  at  Truro,  7  March, 
1858.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Church  and  Zing  (1836-37) ;  and 
in  the  Mitre  Mymhbook,  edited  by  W.  J.  Hall  (1836). 

Glory  to  God  with joyfol  adoration C.  34 

Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 491 :  ix. 

Oswald,  Henry  81glsmund»  son  of  John  Henry  Oswald; 
bom  at  ITimmerseet,  in  Silesia,  SO  June,  1751 ;   Privy  Ooun- 


*  The  object  of  the  authoress  was  to  adapt  Newton's  "  One  there 
is  above  all  others  "  to  a  fleuniliar  Welsh  sax. 
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aellor  to  the  Sing  of  Pnusia;  died  at  Brealan,  8  September^ 
1887.  His  hjmns  and  poems  appeared  in  1793,  and  as  Swan 
Songa  (SehwemengegSnge)  1820.  "" 

O  let  him  whose  sorrow  (Tbakcbs  Cox] 403- 

Trem  in  Leid«n$tagen. 

P*9  F«  B-9  in  whose  initials,  as  "  mad  to  the  tone  of  Diana,"  the 

original  form  of  the  hymn  below  stands  in  a  manuscript  book 
of  religious  songs,  not  written  earlier  than  1616.  The  modem 
form,  as  in  the  text,  dates  about  the  middle  of  the  last  oentorj. 

Jerusalem  my  happy  home 128 

tfrba  heata  BiertualetA  f  Avok^. 

*Paget»  Catesby*  of  Box,  Wiltshire.  The  hymn  originally 
appeared  in  The  Way  qf  Peace. 

A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  Ctod  (1852) 804 

*Paiffrave,  FlrandS  Tomer,  son  of  Sir  Francis  Palgrave; 
bom  at  Great  Yarmouth,  28  September,  1824.  His  Original 
Eymru  appeared  in  1867* 

Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee  G866) C.  140 

*Palln,  Emily  I.  J.,  daughter  of  the  Bev.  William  Palin, 
Bector  of  Stifford,  Essex.  The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  the 
Lyra  MeeeioMtea  (1864). 

Where  is  our  Master  now 48& 

*Palmer,  Ray*  I>,D.,  son  of  the  Hon.  Thomas  Palmer,  Judge 
in  Bhode  Island ;  bom  at  Little  Compton,  Bhode  Island,  U.S., 
12  November,  1808 ;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Ohurch  at 
Albany,  and  now  Secretary  of  the  Congregational  Union,  at 
New  York.  His  Hymne  and  Sacred  Fieeee  appeared  in  1865; 
and  his  hymns  also  appeared  in  Lowell  Mason's  Collection  (1832), 
and  Mymna  qfmy  Holy  Houre  (1867). 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  (1833) .    .  135 

Jesu  dulcedo  cordium  [Bbbvabd  09  Ciii-iSTAlTx]. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  (1830)» 17* 

Stealing  firom  the  world  away 436 


*  This  hymn  was  beins  aun^  in  Arabic  by  the  Syrian  Protestants, 
and  they  had  reached  tne  ^\uid«t«xa>«i  '?mea  tha  Dmzea  burst  in 
opon  them  in  the  massacre  ot  \%^. 
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*PaiTp  Barrtet.  The  hymn  below  appeared  originallj  hi  The 
Wreck  qf  the  Golden  Mary  (1856),  a  Christmaa  niimber  of 
Houtehold  Word$, 

Hear  my  prayer  O  heayenly  Father  (1866) C.  48 

*Par80np  EUsabetb,  daughter  of  the  Bey.  William  Booker, 
Minister  of  the  Congregational  Chnron  at  Tavistock ;  born  at 
Tayistock,  6  June,  1812;  married  T.  Edgecombe  Parson,  Bide- 
ford,  Devonshire.'  8oma.ef  her  hymns  appeared  in  the  Sunday- 
$ehool  SymiUtook, 

Jeius  we  love  to  meet C.  77 

O  happy  land,  U  happy  land C.  106 

*Pmrtrtdffep  Samuel  Wllllaill«  son  of  Samnel  Partridge ; 
bom  in  London,  23  November,  iblO.  His  hymns  appeared  iu 
Important  Trutlu  in  Simple  VerMf,  and  BJ^ntea  worth  Bemem' 
hervng. 

t  How  dearly  Ood  most  love  us  (1840) O.  54 

Perronet,  Edward*  son  of  the  Ber.  Tinoent  Ferronet,  Yicar 
of  Shoreham ;  a  Preacher  with  the  Wealeys,  afterwards  with 
Lady  Huntingdon,  then  to  a  small  congregation  unattached; 
died,  January,  1793.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Occasional  Ver$e»t 
Moral  and  Soared  (1786). 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name 8 

Peters*  Blary*  daughter  of  Biohard  Bowly,  of  Cirencester; 
married  the  Bev.  John  M'WiUiam  Peters,  Beotor  of  Qnenning- 
ton,  Gloucestershire;  died  at  Clifton,  S9  July,  1856.  Her 
Mjfume  intended  to  help  the  Communion  qf  ScUnte  appeared  in 
1847. 

Jesus,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds 858 

Through  the  love  of  God,  our  Saviour 272 

*Plerpolnt,  FolllOtt  Sandford*  son  of  WHliam  Home 
Pterpoint,  of  Bath;  bom  at  Spa  Villa,  Bath,  7  October,  1886. 
The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  Lyra  Bueharietiea  (1864). 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth  (1864) 63 

ProCteTp  Adelaide  Anne*  daughter  of  Brian  W.  Procter 
(Barry  Cornwall);  bom  in  London,  30  October,  1826;  died  in 
London,  2  February,  1864.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  two  volumes 
of  Legende  tmd  Lyriee  (first  series,  1858t;  second  series.  1860). 
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t  Mj  Ood,  I  thasik  Thee  wbo  hast  made   ..••.•••  871 
t  The  way  is  loni;  and  dreary 447 

^Prsmney  GOOrSO  Rimdle9M.A.,  son  of  John  Allen  Prynne; 
bom  at  WestLoTe,  ComwaU,  23  August,  1818;  Inciunbent  of 
8.  Peter's,  Flymouth.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  his 
Hymnal  (1858). 

Jeaos  meek  and  genUe  (1853) 0. 7S 

BaffleSp  TliiMUaSp  D.D.,  son  of  William  Baffles,  solicitor;  bom 
in  Spitalfields,  London,  17  May,  1788;  Minister  of  the  Congre- 
gational Chnrch  at  LiTerpool  for  fifty  years;  died  at  LiTefpool, 
18  August,  1863.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Dr.  Collyer'a  Symaa 
Partly  CoUeeUd,  Partly  Original  (1812) ;  ITew  Congr«gatw§tal 
Symnbook  (1836);  A  Supplement  to  Dr,  WatU'  Hymnt  (1863); 
and  New  Teat't  Symm  (1868). 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place,  O  Lord 465 

*Baixr801l,  Georsrep  bom  at  Leeds,  5  June,  1807 ;  wishes  to  be 
known  only  as  A  Leede  Layman.  His  hynms  (fifteen)  have  ap- 
peared in  The  Leede  Hymnbooh  (1853),  (twanty-seyen)  in  tiiie 
PeaJmi  and  Eymne  qf  the  Baptiit  Denomination  (1858) ;  in 
Alton's  Supplemental  Kymnefor  Fublic  Worthip  (1868)t;  ^^^^  ^ 
Priest*  s  Supplement, 

t  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  breast  (1860)    ....  469 

Reedp  AndreiXTp  D.D.p  son  of  Andrew  Redd ;  bom  in  London, 
27  November,  1787 ;  Minister  for  fifty  years  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Chnrch  at  Wyoliffe  Chapel,  London,  and  Founder  of  the 
London  Orphan  Asylum,  the  A^lmn  for  Fatherless  Children, 
the  Asylum  for  Idiots,  the  Infant  Orphan  Asyhun,  and  the 
Hospital  for  Incurables ;  died  at  Hackney,  London,  26  Febru- 
ary, 1862.  His  hymns  (twenty-seven)  appeared  in  The  Symn- 
book  (1811),  which  he  edited. 

Spirit  divine  attend  our  prayers  (1829) 239 

Rlngwaldtp  BartbOlOineWp  bom  at  Frankfort  on  the  Oder, 
1550;  Pastor  of  the  Lutheran  Church  at  Langfeld,  in  the  Prus- 
sian  province  of  Brandenburg;  died  at  Langenberg  in  Neu- 
mark  1698  [?] .  His  hymns  appeared  in  Eymnsfor  the  Sundays 
and  Fativale  qf  the  Whole  Tear  {Evangdia  avf  alU  Sonntag 
und  Feet  durche  game  Jakr  nehen  etzUehen  Bueepsalmen  in 
Seim  und  Qe$angioeise  vertieret,  1681),  and  HandbHehlein 
geistlicker  Lieder  wtd  Qebetlein  avf  der  Seise  Oder  sonst  m  eigner 
J\roth,  1590)^    [8eeGOli7«r;\ 
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Oreat  Ood,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  [Jaoobi^ 85 

Sa  iit  gewi$$lieh  an  der  Sleit, 

lUnkartf  Martllly  son  of  a  cooper;  bom  at  Eilenburg  in 
Bazonj,  88  April,  1586;  Pastor  at  Eilenburg,  where  he  died,  8 
December,  1649.  The  date  of  the  hymn  below  is  uncertain, 
whether  1688  or  164i. 

^ow  thank  we  all  our  God  rWnrKWOBXBl 181 


our  God  [WiwkwobthI  . 
Nun  danket  alle  wU, 


SL€ib&tt  IX.9  King  of  France,  son  of  Hugh  Capet;  bom,  972; 
died  at  Melao,  20  July,  1031. 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter  rWxmcwOBTE] 101 

Veni  8anet0  Spiritua, 

SoMnflOlIf  Robertf  bom  at  Swaffham,  Norfolk,  1735; 
Minister  of  the  Baptist  Church,  at  Cambridge;  died  at 
Birmingham,  8  June,  1790.  His  two  well-known  hymns  (though 
the  authorship  of  the  first  is  disputed)  appeared  in  1768t 
and  1774$. 

-f  Come  Thou  Fount  of  erery  blessing 39 

t  Mighty  Qod  while  angels  bless  Thee C.  94 

*Boolcer,  EllJBabetb.   [See  PanonJ 

SorlBOIlf  Gilbert*  LL.D.,  son  of  John  Borison,  merchant; 
bom  at  Glasgow,  7  February,  1821 ;  Incumbent  of  S.  Peter's 
Episoopal  Church,  Peterhead,  Aberdeen;  died  at  Bridge  of 
Allan,  Scotland,  11  October,  1869.  His  hymns  appeared  in  a 
Peterhead  collection  (1860). 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three  (1850)  •...••...  461 

SOtbep  Jobn  Andreixr,  son  of  Aegidius  Bothe,  Vicar  of 
Lissa,  near  Gorlitz,  in  Silesia;  bom  at  the  Parsonage,  12  May, 
1688;  Pastor  of  the  Lutheran  Church  at  Berthelsdorf,  where 
he  was  fellow-worker  with  Zinzendorf,  and  afterwards  at  Herms- 
dorf;  died  at  Thomendorf,  where  he  was  last  Pastor,  6 
July,  1768.  His  hymns  (forty-flTc)  appeared  in  yarious  hymn- 
books  and  small  devotional  books. 

l^ow  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein  [J.  Wsbibt]    ....  892 
Ich  \w0  nun  den  Qrund  gafunden. 

BOUBf  FranOlB,  younger  son  of  Sir  Anthony  Bous;  born 
at  Halton,  in  Comwall;  ProToet  of  Bton  College,  Speaker 
of  the   House  of  Commons,  and  one  oi  tYL«  \«j  ^«^'Q^cAi^  xn 


Biographical  Index. 


tbe  WeetminBter  ABsemUj ;  died  7  January,  1658.  Hia  metri-^ 
oal  version  of  fhe  Psalms  was  laid  before  the  Westminster 
Divines,  by  whom  it  was  revised,  and  beings  afterwards 
farther  revised  by  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Clhizoh  (^  Soot- 
land,  was  adopted  by  the  Assembly  (1640)  as  the  Aathoriaed 
Version  in  their  Chnroh,  where  it  came  into  use  on  tiie  1  Kaj^ 
1660.  The  alterations  introduced  by  the  Assembly  were  yvtj 
numerous,  and  mainly  by  the  Bev.  Zaohary  Boyd. 

Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  God    * 481 :  iL 

*Rll88ellp  Artlmr  Tozer,  B.O.L.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Thomas 
Bussell,  of  Murden,  in  Kent,  a  Dissenting  Minister  in  Londoa 
and  Enfleld ;  bom  at  Northampton,  20  March,  1806 ;  Bector  of 
Holy  Trinity  Church,  Wrockwardine  Wood,  Salop.  Hia  l^rnms 
appeared  in  PsoZms  and  MywM  paaHy  Original,  parOf 
Selected  (1851),  and  in  Maurice's  Choral  Spmnbook  (1861),  ss 
well  as  in  Hymne  for  JPvhlio  Worthip  and  Private  Devotion 
(1848). 

Jesus,  Thou  our  pure  delight ..863 

Lojrd,  our  eyes  unseal ......••.  164 

O  gracious  Jesu  hear  our  humble  crying 896 

To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain C.  143 

Bylandp  JollIl»  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  J.  0.  Byland,  Pastor  of 
the  Baptist  Church  at  Warwick ;  bom  at  Warwick,  29  January, 
1763 ;  President  of  the  Baptist  College,  and  Pastor  of  Broad- 
mead  Chapel,  Bristol;  died  25  May,  1826.  His  Mgmm  and 
Vereee  on  Sacred  Suijeete  appeared  in  a  collected  fixrm  in  1863. 

Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  nray  (1786) C.91 

O  Lord,  I  would  deUght  in  thee  (1777) 408 

Sovereign  Baler  ofthe  skies  (1777) 4S4 


*S.  W.  F, 


•f 


Lord,  our  God,  to  whom  is  given  (1871)     .....•.•  165 
Serr  uneer  Gott  mU  MhifwrcM  dienen  rTBBflTXlGBB'l. 

Praise  the  Lord  (1871) 491 :  zv. 

Gloria  IHr  2>reieinigkeii  [Airoirl. 

I  am  Jesu*B  little  lamb  (1871) C.68 

Weilich  Jestt ScMflein bin  [LtnsB  vob'  Ha'Cit]. 

Saolise,  diaries  Frederick  Henryp    D.D.,  bom  at 

Eisenberg,   in    Saxe  Altenburg,  2   July,   1785;   Court    Chap- 
lain at  Altenburg ;  died  at  Altenburg,  9  Ootober,  1860. 

Come  forth,  come  on  with  solemn  song  [H.  L.  L.] 81^ 

WoMaitft  wohlanl  turn  letzten  Gang  (1822). 
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Sdiefllerp  JObn  Angel*  (called  also  Johannn  Angeltu,  snA 
Angeliu  SiUsius)^  the  son  of  a  Polish  nobleman ;  bom  at  Breslan* 
1624;  physioianto  the  Dnke  of  Wdrtemberg ;  died  at  Breslau, 
9  Jnly,  1677*  His  two-hnndred  and  five  hjmna  appeared  in  his 
Heilige  Seelenlust,  oder  geistlkhe  SeektUkder  (1668).    [See  An* 

ffeluB  SUesliui.] 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  streni^th,  my  tower  [JoHir  Wiblby]    .    .  44& 
Ich  wUl^k  Utiben,  meine  8tdrk«, 

Sohmolkef  BeiUamtalp  son  of  the  Pastor  of  Branohitsch- 
dorf,  in  Silesia,  where  he  was  bom,  21  December,  1672 ;  became 
assistant  to  his  father,  and  then  Pastor  in  Sohweidnitz,  where  he 
died,  12  February,  1737.  He  wrote  more  than  a  thousand 
hymns,  which  appeared  in  Heiligt  LUdei^fUmmen  (1704),  Der 
Utatigt  Sabbath  (1712),  etc.,  and  in  a  collected  form  (1740  ^1744). 

LightofUght,  enlighten  me  [H.L.L.] 867 

lAcht  von  Juichi  erleuehU  mich* 

My  Jesos,  as  Thou  wilt  [H.  L.  L.l 383^ 

Mein  Jew,  me  Du  wiUtf. 

SOOtt,  Sir  Walter,  son  of  Walter  Scott,  W.S.;  bom  at 
Edinburgh,  15  August,  1771 ;  died  at  Abbotsford,  21  September, 
1832.  ffis  hymns  appeared  in  the  Lap  qf  the  Last  Minstrel 
(1806),  etc. 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadAil  day 2i6- 

JDiee  Wa,  Dies  Ula  [Thohas  ov  Oilavo]. 

*Se8rflf  Edmund  Hamlltont  son  of  Joseph  Sears ;  bora 
in  Sandisfield,  Berkshire  County,  Massaohusets,  6  April,  1810; 
Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church  in  Wayland,  Massachu- 
sets,  and  now  resident  at  Weston.  His  hymns  have  not  been 
published  in  a  collected  form ;  but  that  below  originally  appeared 
in  the  Christian  Register  (Boston,  U.S.).. 

Ct  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  (about  Christmas,  1851)     .    .  855 

81ielly«  BL  E.»  daughter  of  John  Jackson,  of  Manchester;  bom 
at  Stockport,  Cheshire ;  married  (1846)  J.  W.  Shelly,  of  Great 
Yarmouth.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  The  ChiU^e  Own  Hymn- 
hook  (1844). 

Father,  let  Thy  benediction C.  30 

Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly •    .    .    0. 8d- 

Sbeiiootep  Mrs.   [See  £.] 

Slieplierdf  Anne*  daughter  of  the  B«v.  Sd^^tvt^  'S..  '^^^^ 
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ditch,  Bector  of  Speen,  Berinhire;  bom  at  Cora,  Irie  of 
Wight,  11  September,  1809 ;  manned  (IMS)  S.  SftTiDe  Shephatd; 
diedttt  Blaekheaih,  Kent,  7  January,  1867.  Her  bjama  (flixtf> 
four)  appeared  in  Mgrnm*  adapUi  to  ike  ComprekamimtfTmuf 
mmda  (Srd  ed.,  1847). 

Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heavoi C.  9 

Oloryto  Jeans,  glory ••••   0.S7 

*81llptOll«  BErs.  Anna.  Her  bymna  ba^e  appeared  in  Wki^ 
peninibePalwu  (1865 ;  3rd.  ed.,  I85et),  Tie  Btm*  «»  a«  IF<9 
(1864),  and  otiier  books. 

t  Down  in  the  pleasant  pastoree CM 

Sblrtey,  Hon.  and  Rev.  Walter^  son  of  tiie  Hon.  LsmcoM 

Shirley;  bom  in  1725;  Beetor  of  Loog^irea,  Gamaty  Gahvsj, 
Ireland ;  died  in  1786.  Lady  Huntingdon  was  bis  near  relatrre, 
and  his  hymns  appeared  in  her  wdl-known  CoUeetion,  which  he 
revised  (1774).  The  second  hymn  below  is  founded  upon  one  by 
James  Allen,  beginning,  **  While  my  Jesus  Fm  possessing.'* 
[See  Allen  and  Notbs.] 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thj  blessing    ••••.••••.1S3 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 441 

BbmbBOlOp  WllHain,  son  of  a  master  mastmaker  at  SheernsM, 
Kent;  bom  21  November,  1759;  Secretary  in  the  Bank  of 
England  ;  died  at  Highbury,  23  August,  1829.  His  hymns  i^ 
peared  in  the  Evangelical  Magaeine  (1795) ;  Miuionarjf  Sgwuu 
(1795)t,  ChriaHan  Ob$erver  (1813),  etc. 

^  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  (1795)    .»••••••     9 

*8mltli,  diarltle  Iiees.   [See  Bancroft.] 

O  for  the  robes  of  whiteness C.  lOS 

*8mltllf  EUzabetb  X<ee»  daugbterof Allen;  bors 

in  1817 ;  married  (1843)  Professor  H.  B.  Smith,  New  York. 

TThouarttheEingof  mercy  and  of  grace  (1868) ^67 

J«  Te  galue,  man  certain  Ridemptewr  [Galtut]. 

*Smitllf  L.  C*9  daughter  of Cnmming;  married 

William  Smith,  author  of  ThomdaU,  etc. 

Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word     .....•••    50 
lAebeter  Jeeu^  wir  eirid  hier  [CLAVSVlXznj* 

Bmltb,  the  Rev,  &  f.   [See  Bastlnffi.] 

RetUTDp  O  wanderer,  to tby 'home ''^tM 
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SplttAp  diartes  JOllIly  bom  of  bumble  parents  at  Hanover, 
1  AagoBt,  1801 ;  Pastor  of  tbe  Lutheran  Churob  at  various 
places,  finally  at  Borgdorf,  and  Bnral  Dean ;  died  28  September, 
1869.  His  bymns  appeared  in  Psalttr  itnd  Hcufe  {P$aUery  and 
Harp),  1st  series,  1833  (66  bymns) ;  8nd  series,  1843  (40  bymns)  ; 
Foithumout  Sjfmns  (3nd.  ed.,  1862). 

'     God  knowetb  all  His  people  [H.  L.  L.I «    7& 

J^  kennt  aer  Herr  die  Seinen. 
.    We  praise  and  bless  Tbee,  gracious  Lord  [U.  L.  L.]   .    •    •    •  28S 

O  treuer  Stikmd,  J«»u  Ohritt, 

*8tally1>i»Mi»  Jamei. 

Who  is  there  lilce  Tbee 48ft 

Ww  igt  wokl  t0M  Du  pPsiTLniGBAUinr] . 

•Stammen,  Jaaeslh^  barrister;  bom  at  Bury  St.  Bdmnnd'a 
fai  1801.  His  bymns  appeared  in  the  Cottage  Mituitrel  (1880), 
edited  by  the  Bev.  John  Bnckworth. 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest  ......  81ft 

SteelOb  Anne*  daughter  of  William  Steele,  a  timber  merchant, 
who  also  ministered  to  the  Baptist  Church  at  Bronghton,  Hamp- 
shire; bom  at  Broughton  in  1717;  died  at  Bronghton,  after  a 
life  of  Buflforing,  in  November,  1778.  Her  Poenu  and  Hyrnnt 
were  published  under  the  assumed  name  of  TheodoHa,  and  in 
1863  the  Syrnna,  Ptaimt,  and  Poenu  previously  scattered  through 
many  publications,  were  issued  by  Mr.  Sedgwick  in  one  volame.t 


f  Almighty  God,  before  Thy  throne S 

f  Far  m>m  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 6ft 

t  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thv  Word 69 

t  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 380 

t  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name 379 

St^ldien  tbe  Sabalte*  nephew  of  John  of  Damascus ;  bom 
726;  when  only  ten,  was  placed  by  his  uncle  in  the  monas- 
tery of  S.  Sabas,  between  Jerusalem  and  the  Dead  Sea, 
and  remained  there  till  his  death  in  794. 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  [Nsixi] 811 

K&nov  T€  Kot  Kdfxaroy* 

StembOldf  Tbomas*  said  to  have  been  bora  at  the 
Hayfleld,  in  the  parish  of  Awre,  near  Blakeney,  Glouces- 
tershire; Groom  of  the  Bobes  to  Henry  VIII.  and 
Edward  YI. ;  died  in  August,  1649.  He  was  associated  in  the 
production   of  a  Metrical   Psalter,  with   Jolm  HiQi!^1lSaDab% 
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•nppoMd  to  bsve  been  ft  Soflblk  dorgjaMB,  aad  who  at  ob»1 
nnded  at  Woodend,  ia'tha  Mme  pariili.  Steniliold 
the  lint  flftj-ooe  PmUbs,  Hopkmt  xoidflrad  fift^-ciffat,  tad 
other  writers  eontribnted.  In  the  iSeettM  VmUer  at  ISH, 
Stemhold  ia  credited  with  iartj  FMfans,  Hopkim  with  Oirty- 
■eren,  Kethe  with  twenty-fire,  Whittingheine,  Deea  of  Dwribm 
end  ft  firioid  of  CelTin  fifteen,  Craig  with  fifteen,  Korton  the 
traHaUtor  of  Cahfa^a  ImtUuta  with  ten,  Pont  with  aiz,  aad 
PnUejn  with  two.  The  oom^ete  venioB  was  pohUahed  in  Saf- 
hmdinlMS. 

O  Ck)d«  mj  fftrength  aad  Ibrtxtade .    .    .  Ul 

t 


fltOWtf],  Hnsll,  son  of  the  Bector  of  Ballaag^ 
Isle  of  Man;  bom  at  Dong^,  lale  of  Man,  3  Deoember,  ITW; 
Incombent  of  Christ  Church,  Salfbrd,  and  Canon  of  dieater; 
died  at  Salford,  8  October,  1866.  His  hjmns  (forty-aiz)  wcte 
coDected  aad  published  bj  his  son  C18<S8)t. 

t  From  erery  storm?  wind  that  blows 61 

t  JesQs  is  oar  Shepherd C.  7S 

t  Lord  of  all  power  and  might 156 

StralRnrdy  Ells»betll»  daughter  of  H.  Straflbrd,  of  Belp«; 
bom  in  London.  80  October,  1828;  died  at  Belper,  4  April,  1868. 
Her  hymns  ^ypeured  in  Hymn*  for  the  ColUcU  ihnmghomt  Oe 
Tear  for  the  Use  of  ChUdren  (1857). 

God  almighty  heareth  erer  (1865) C.  68 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  Father  in  heaven    .    .    .  C.  160 

*Slllll]ll0n»  TboaUUI  Onnondf  D.B.,  son  of  James  Sma- 
mers ;  bom  at  Swanage,  Dorsetshire,  England,  11  October,  181S ; 
HiniBter  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  in  Nashville,  Ten- 
nessee, U.S.  His  hymns  have  appeared  in  Bongt  qf  Zh» 
(1851  )t>  and  Kywiuf&r  Sehooh  and  FamOiet  (1863)*. 


*  In  a  letter  to  the  Editor,  Dr.  Summers  relates  the  origin  of  his 
Morning  and  Erening  Hymns.  **My  first  child  was  bom  in 
January,  1845.  When  she  was  about  a  year  old.  as  I  was  descend- 
ing the  Tombigbee  River  in  a  little  steamer,  I  wrote  a  Mominc 
Hymn  for  her  on  the  back  of  a  letter,  transcribed  it  when  I  reached 
Mx>bile,  and  sent  it  to  her  at  Tuskawosa.  That  was  the  origin  of 
"The  morning  bright."  When  editing  the  Soitthem  CkriaUm 
Advocate,  I  put  it  without  name  in  the  Cmld's  Department.  It  was 
copied  into  the  religious  papers  generally,  and  into  books.  My 
second  child  was  bom  in  1847,  and  for  her  I  wrote  'The  dayUfl^ 

fades,' as  far  as  I  can  recollect,  about  1849 Both  of  the 

children  for  whom  they  were  wtitteu  are  now  singing  halleliqaha 
with  the  angelt." 


Biographical  Index. 

t  The  daylight  fades  (1849) 0.122 

t  The  mormng  bright  (1846)» 0. 124 

•         * 

Tate,  Nabmilp  von  of  Faithftd  Teate,  D.D. ;  born  in  Dublin 
in'1652 ;  a  writer  of  plays  and  yersea ;  waa  made  poet-laureate 
(1690);  assooiated  with  BiuBTin  the  N«w  (Metrioal)  Vertum 
qf  the  P$alm8  (1098),  and  Appendix  with  Hymtu  (170S)t;  died 
in  London,  12  August,  1715.    [See  Brady.] 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 10 

By  angels  in  heaven 491 :  zii. 

Through  all  the  chanring  scenes  of  life VJl 

To  Fattier,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  i. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  t. 

t  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night  .  .  .  .  C.  168 
With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 299 

Taylor,  Ann.    [See  Gilbert.] 

Taylor,  Jane,  daughter  of  Isaac  Taylor,  engrayer,  and  after- 
wards clergyman;  bom  in  Holbom,  London,  23  September, 
1783;  died  at  Ongar,  Bssez,  18  April,  1824.  The  Hymn$  for 
Infant  Minds  (48th  edition,  1868),  of  which  she  was  joint  though 
chief  author  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Gilbert,  appeared  in  1810  [P]. 

A  sinner.  Lord,  behold  I  stand  (1809) G.  8 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour  (1809) 0.  70 

Nowthatmyioumey's  just  begun  (1809) C.  100 

There  isapaththat  leads  to  God  (1809) G.  181 

Young  children  once  to  Jesus  came  (1809) G.  161 

Taylor,  Tbomas  Bawson,  son  of  the  Bev.  Thomas  Tay- 
lor.  Minister  of  the  Gongregational  Ghuroh  at  Bradford,  York- 
shire; bom  at  Ossett,  near  Wakefield,  9  May,  1807 ;  Minister  of 
Howard  Street  Ghapel,  Sheffield,  and  afterwards  dassioal  tutor 
at  Airedale  College;  died  7  March,  1886. 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 882 

Tersteegen,  Oerhardt,  son  of  a  pious  tradesman  at  M5r8, 
in  Westphalia,  where  he  was  bom,  27  November,  1697  {  ribbon 
manufacturer  and  Christian  teacher ;  died  at  Miihlheim,  on  the 
Buhr,  3  April,  1769.  His  hymns  (of  which  there  are  a  hun- 
dred  and  eleven)  appeared  in  his  &eittliehe$  Bhimenffdrtlein 
(1731). 


*  A  correction  of  the  common  version  of  the  third  line  of  the 
first  stanza  of  this  hymn  was  famished  by  Dr.  Summers  too  late 
lor  insertion  in  the  text.    "I  wrote  'Has  waked  me  ut^  &<»:&. 
sleep } '  some  tinker  diluted  it  to  *  from  my  «\Qe^  *  ** 
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Qod  reveals  His  presence  [Mobatiait  and  Mbsobb]  .    •    •    .    7S 

Qott  ist  gegenwart^. 

Lo,  God  is  here,  let  ns  adore  [J.  WbslxtJ. 147 

Qott  ist  gegeMoartig, 

Lord  our  Ood  to  whom  is  given  [W.  F.  S.J 16& 

Herr,  unser  Ghtt,  mit  Bhr^vrehi  dienen. 
Thoa  hidden  love  of  Ood,  whose  height  [J.  Wb8I.by]      .    .    .  46d 

Verhorgne  Qottes  LteS«,  Du, 

Tlieodul^  said  to  have  been  bom  in  Italy,  and  of  GK)thic  ex> 
traction ;  Bishop  of  Orleans ;  died  in  821. 

All  glory,  land,  and  honour  ^Tbalb] G.  & 

Olorta  laus  et  honor. 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power 401 :  ziii. 

TllOmas  of  CelaXiO,  a  pnpil  of  Frauds  of  Assisi,  whose  lifo 
he  wrote ;  died  in  the  latter  half  of  the  13th  century. 

Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of  mourning  [iBOirs]     .......    49 

Dietirat  iHetUbi. 
That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day  [Sib  W.  Scott]     •    .    .  246- 

Die$  ira,  JJies  ilia, 

*Tlirlllffp  GOdStey,  B.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  J.  G.  D.  Thnng» 
Sector  of  Alford-with-Homblotton,  Somersetshire;  bom  at 
Alford,  25  March,  1823 ;  Bector  of  Alford,  and  Bural  Dean  in 
succession  to  his  father.  His  Hymns,  Congregational  and  Others 
(forty  in  number)  appeared  in  18661;  and  he  contributed  to 
Chape's  HjfmtuUX* 

X  Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring  (1862) 127 

1  Lord  of  power.  Lord  of  might  (1862) G.  90 

t  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  (1862) C.  117 

Tbrupp^  DorOtby  Amiy  daughter  of  Joseph  Thropp,  of 
Faddington  Green ;  bom  in  London,  20  June,  1779  :  died  in 
London,  14  December,  1847.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  Mrs.  Her- 
bert Mayo's  Selection  qf  Hpnns  and  Foetry  for  like  Use  of 
Infant  and  Juvenile  Schools  (1838 ;  4th  edition,  1849t). 


C.B 
O.SO 
C.8» 

C.116 
C.118 


t  A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea  .  .  . 
t  Come,  Hofy  Sjpirit,  come^O  hear  . 
t  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord  .  .  . 
t  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be  .  .  . 
t  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us     . 

*Toke»  Emma,  daughter  of  John  Leslie,  D.D.,   Bishop    of 

Kilmore,  Ireland;  bom  at  Holywood,  Belfast,  9  August,  1812; 

married  (1837)  the  Bev.  Nicholas  Toke,  Godington  Park,  Ash- 

ford,  Kent*     Hex  hynma  «9^«ax«Qk  \xv  tha  collection  of  th» 

8.P.C.  K.  (18SSV 
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Thoa  art  gone  up  on  high  (1861) SG6 

TopladSTf  Augustus,  son  of  Migor  Toplady ;  born  at  Farn- 
ham,  Surrey,  4  November,  1740 ;  Vioar  of  Broad  Hembary, 
Devonshire ;  died  at  Enightsbridge,  London,  11  August,  1778. 
His  hymns  (about  a  hundred  and  sixteen)  appeared  in  Foems 
on  Soared  Subjects  (1759),  the  Ootpel  Magazine  (1770—1776), 
and  elsewhere,  and  have  been  re-published  in  a  complete 
edition  by  Mr.  Sedgwick  (1860)t. 

t  A  debtor  to  meroy  alone 303 

t  Compared  with  dhrist,  in  all  beside 3:33 

t  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness  ....-• 100 

O  du  allereusete  Freude  [Obbhabot], 

t  Object  of  my  first  desire    .    .    , 414 

t  Book  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 228 

t  When  languor  and  disease  invade 479 

t  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee 4S7 

t  Your  harps  ye  trembling  saints 490 

•Tregellefly  samutt  Prldeauz,  LL.D.,  son  of  Samud 

Tregelles,  who  was  bom  at  his  father's  estate  of  Asbfield,  near 
Falmouth;  bom  at  Wodehouse  Place,  near  Falmouth,  SO 
January,  1813.  His  hymns  have  appeared  in  JSvangelical 
Hymru  in  the  Very  Worde  qf  the  Hifmn-writerSf  edited  by 
the  Bev.  William  Elliott  (Plymouth,  1864). 

Lord  Jesus,  we  believing 155 

Thy  name  we  bless,  Lora  Jesus 874 

*TweiLii  HeniTf  bom  ftt  Ashted,  near  Birmingham,  in  1828 ; 
Bector  of  Waltham,  Leicestershire.  The  hymn  below  appeared 
in  the  Appendix  to  Hjfmiu  Ancient  and  Modem  (1868). 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  (1866) 13 

Wallaoe*  John  AUsman,  son  of  James  Wallace,  gun- 
maker,  Edinburgh;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  19  January,  180S ; 
Minister  of  the  Free  Church  of  Scotland  at  Hawick ;  died  at 
Trinity,  near  Edinburgh,  9  February,  1870.  His  hymn  appeared 
in  the  Seottith  Chrietian  Herald  for  1839. 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps I    ....  C.  132 

Wardlaw,  Ralph,  D.D.,  son  of  William  Wardlaw,  merchant, 
Dalkeith,  Edinburghshire;  bom  at  Dalkeith,  22  December, 
1779  ;  Minister,  and  Pirofessor  of  Theology  m  t\x«  Coi^i^^^ei^^^s^A^ 
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Church,  at  Ghtsgow;  died  at  Easter  Honaey  near  G-lasgow,  17 
December,  1853.  His  hTums  appeared  in  a  Collection  compiled 
by  him  for  the  Oongregational  Chnrch  in  Scotland  (1803 ;  later 
edition,  with  Supplemeni  indading  his  eleven  original  hymns, 
1817). 

O  Lord  onr  God,  arise 19S 

*Warlllfirp  Anna  Leetltla,  daughter  of  Elqah  Waring; 
bom  at  Neath,  Glamorganshire.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in 
Hjftnng  and  Meditation*  by  A.  L.  W.  (1860)t,  Additional 
Hymnt  (1858),  and  in  the  Sunday  Magaanne  (1871). 

t  Father,  I  Imow  that  all  my  life  (1850) 828 

t  Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strengUi  886 

t  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  G^ 881 

Warlnffp  Samuel  BUllar,  son  of  Jeremiah  Waring,  of  Alton, 
Hampshire,  and  nncle  of  A.  L.  Waring;  bom  at  Alton,  in 
March,  1792;  died  at  Bath,  19  September,  1827.  His  hjinns 
appeared  in  his  Soared  Melodisi  (1826). 

Now  to  Him  who  loved  ns,  gave  ns .    •    • 491 :  z. 

*Wamer,  Anna  B.,  daughter  of  Henry  W.  Warner ;  bom  near 
New  York ;  sister  of  Susan  Warner,  the  authoress  of  QuMeAy, 
The  Wide  Wide  World,  etc.,  and  herself  the  authoress  of 
DoUare  and  Cents,  etc.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  re- 
ligious newspapersf,  ana  in  her  Wayfaring  Sjfmns,  Original  and 
Trandated  (1870)J. 

%  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus 415 

%  Thanks,  thanks  be  to  Thee  for  Thy  pity 412 

Dank,  Dank  tei  Dirf&r  Dein  JBrhatmen. 
t  The  world  looks  very  beautiful  (about  1860) G.  136 

WattBp  Isaac,  D.D.,  son  of  a  schoolmaster  at  Southampton; 
bom  at  Southampton,  17  July,  1674 ;  Minister  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Church  at  Berry  Street,  London;  has  been  called  tiie 
father  of  English  hymnody;  died  at  Stoke  Newington,  26  No- 
vember, 1748.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Hora  Lyrica  (1706) ; 
Hymne  and  Spiritual  Songs  (1707;  enlarged  edition,  1709)t; 
Divine  Songs  for  Children  (1715)^;  The  Pealme  qf  David  imitated 
in  the  Language  qf  the  New  Testament,  and  applied  to  the  ChriS' 
tian  State  and  Worship  ^1719)^  \  and  appended  to  his  Sermons. 

J  AJmiglity  Qod,ThyipVwcVn%«3fc     .    .    .' 0.7 
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•'§  Befose  Jehovali's  awftil  throne 14 

[Sing  to  the  Lord  with  joyM  voice.] 

t  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God 18 

t  Oome,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 83 

t  Come  let  ni  join  our  cheerful  songs 84 

4  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 44 

Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song     .    .    .    .    .    .    .    C.27 

From  allthat  dwell  below  the  skies 68 

Give  to  our  Ood  immortal  praise C.  32 

Great  Gk>d,  indulge  my  humble  claim 83 

Hark,  how  the  adorine  hosts  above 02 

[Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb.] 

t  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 108 

t  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 110 

[These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine.] 

?How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King C.  55 
How  glorious  Sion's  courts  appear Ill 

[How  honoureSble  is  the  plaoe.] 

1  I  sing  the  almighcy  power  of  Gk>d C.  62 

§  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 118 

T  I'm  not  ashuned  to  own  my  Lord ^    .    .    .    .  119 

§  Jesud  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  (Psalm  Izxxii.)     .    .    .    .131 

t  Join  all  the  glorious  names 138 

6  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 189 

I  Lord  of  the  worlds  above 168 

T  My  GK}d,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 880 

§  My  soul  repeat  His  praise C.  96 

t  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 176 

8  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways C.  112 

«  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 912 

T  Salvation,  O  the  joyfhl  sound 229 

t  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in.  power 248 

[Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise.] 

§  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Gk>dj  my  King 489 

T  There  is  a  land  of  pure  dehsht 263 

§  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 264 

t  To  €k)d  the  only  wise 277 

4  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men .  278 

[Now  to  the  Lord  that  makes  us  know.] 

t  'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know 280 

[*Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night,] 

t  Vain  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 281 

t  We  give  immortal  praise 282 

t  Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest 469 

§  What  sinners  value,  I  resign 476 

[Lord,  I  am  thine ;  but  Thou  wilt  prove.] 

t  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 292 

t  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 298 

WealeSTf  CharleSy  M.A.,  son  of  Samuel  Wesley,  Beotor  of 
Epworth,  Lincolnshire;  bom  at  Epworth,  18  December,  1708; 
was  missionary  (in  Georgia  U.S.)  of  the  Society  for  the  Propaga- 
tion of  the  Gospel ;  united  with  his  brother  John  in  preaching ; 
became  the  poet  of  Methodism;  died  in  London,  29  Maxoh^ll^. 
His  hymns  (over  six  thousand) '  appeared,  m  *.— A  ColUet\otv  of 
Psalms  and  Symnt  hj  John  Wedey  0.7^S>,  Hjinvns  and  Socvftd. 
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Poenu  a739, 1740, 1742, 1749, 1766)*,  JETymju  on  GoePs  EverUutmg 
Love  (1741),  Hymntfor  the  WaUihNigMi  G744),  E^mmfor  Timee 
of  Trouble  and  Ptreeetttion  (1744,  1745)t»  Sjfmne  on  ffie  ZorcTt 
Supper  (1745) t,  Hymnefor  (he  NatMijf  qf  Onr  Lord  (Snd  ed.,  1745» 
1772)  §,  Hymne  for  those  that  Seek,  and  ^ose  that  have  Flound, 
Bedemption  in  the  Blood  of  Jetut  Christ  (1746)  ||,  Symnsfor  cur 
Lorffe  JReeurrection  (1746)**,  Hgmne  for  our  LorePe  Aseendon 
(174/6),  Symmfor  New  Year's  Dag  a750— 1788)tt,  Hjfmm  </ 
JntereetHonfor  aU  Mankind  (X7iS)tt>  Pimeral  Hymne  (1769)§§, 
Short  Symna  (two  thonaand  one  hundred  and  forty-five)  on 
Select  Paesagee  of  the  ffoljf  Scriptures  (1762)  |1|},  Hgrnns  /or 
Children,  and  Others  of  S^i>er  Years  (1768).*** 

*  Blest  be  the  dear  nnitine  love  (1756) SIS^ 

tt  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  b&w  (1760) 80^ 

Christ  from  whom  all  blessings  flow •  2» 

*  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  (1739) 28^ 

*  Christ  whose  g^lory  fills  the  skies  (1740) 89 

JS  Come  let  ns  join  our  friends  above T  .  35 

***  Come  let  us  roin  the  hosts  above C.  81 

§  Come  Thou  long  expected  Jesus  (1772) 40* 

*  Forth  in  Thy  name  O  Lord  I  go  (1748) 38$ 

***  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild C.  81 

*  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise  (1739) 88 

*  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sine  (1739) 94 

t  Head  of  the  Church  triumphant 98 

*  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  (1740) 180 

*  Jesus  mv  strength,  mv  hope  (1756) 361 

X  Lamb  or  Grod  whose  bleeding  love 141 

J[  Leader  of  faithfrd  souls,  and  Guide 143 

•**  Let  children  proclaim 0. 8> 

4  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  (1772) 146 

tt  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 148 

IJIj  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee*.    . 0.9^ 

ii  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 170 

*  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  <jrod  (1756)    .    • 185 

*  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  (1739) 186 

[Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  love.] 

*  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  (1749) 409 

nil  O  Thou  who  camest  from  above 419 

*  Peace  be  to  this  habitation HI 

**  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 32S 

*  Soldiers  of  Christ  arise  (1749) -  ...  284 

ToGod  who  reigns  above  the  sky  (1742) 0.149 

*  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God  (1749) 468 

t  Ye  servants  of  God  (1745) 8«0 

Wesley,  JObn,  M.  a.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Samuel  Wesley,  Beotor 
of  Epworth,  Lincolnshire;  bom  at  Epworth,  17  June,  1708; 
Curate  at  Epworth ;  afterwards  founder  of  Methodism;  died  in 
London,  2  llarch,  1791.    His  hymns,  which  were  mostly  transls' 
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tione  from  the  German,  appeared  in  his  Collection  qf  Psalm»  and 
Bymm,  the  original  (1788),  and  sabseqnent  editions.  He  trans- 
lated twenty-nine  from  the  German,  two  from  the  French,  and 
one  from  the  Spanishf,  a  language  he  learned  in  America. 

Before  Jehovah's  awfhl  throne 14 

■Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs      . 822 

\  Befiehl  du  deine  W«gt  [Gbbhabdt]. 

Give  to  the  winds  t1^  fears 334 

Hoff,  0  dv  arme  Seek  [Gbbhabdt]*. 
•Jesns,  Thv  blood  and  righteousness     .........  136 

Chriiti  Blut  und  Qerechtigkeit  (Zdtzbkdobv). 

Lo,  Qod  is  here,  let  ns  adore 147 

Qott  iet  gegentoarHg  [Tbbstbb&bk]. 

Kow  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein .  393 

Ich  habe  nun  den  Orund  g^nden  [Bothb]. 

t  O  Lord  within  Thy  sacred  gittes 196 

O  Thou  to  whose  all-searching  sight 411 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 448 

Ich  will  Dick  lieben^  meine  Stdrke  [Ajxqvlvb  Silbsius,  otherwise 

SOHBBBLBB.1 

Thoa  hidden  love  of  Gk>d,  whose  heignt 466 

Verborgne  Qottee  Liebe,  Du  [TBBmBB0Bir]. 

VnmMljp  RlOhardf  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  Joseph 
Whately,  Prebendary  of  Bristol;  bom  in  Cavendish  Square, 
London,  1  February,  1787;  Archbishop  of  Dublin;  died  at 
DubUn,  8  October,  1863.  The  verse,  of  which  the  first  line  is 
below,  was  added  by  him  to  BObOr'S 

*'  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven." 

€kiard  us  waldng,  guard  us  sleeping 79 

IKrUtef  Henry  Hlrke*  son  of  a  butcher  at  Nottingham, 
where  he  was  bom,  21  March,  1786;  died  when  a  student  at 
Cambridge,  19  October,  1806.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Dr. 
Collyer's  Collection  (1812),  and  in  his  Poetical  Works  (Aldine 
Edition,  1870)t.    [See  BlatUand.] 

■f  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown 404 

t  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe ,  209 

t  When  marshalied  on  the  nightly  plain     .......  C.  156 

^Wbltfieldf  FrederlOkf  B.A.,  son  of  H.  Whitfield;  bom  at 
Threapwood  in  Shropshire,  7  January,  1829 ;  Licumbent  of  8. 
John's,  Bezley  Heath,  London.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Sttered 
Poeme  and  Prou  (1869)t;  Tht  Christian  Casket  in  Prose  and 
Verse  (1864),  etc. 


*  The  first  line  of  the  sixth  stanza  of  Be/teKl  du  dexue  We^^^ 
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t  IjieedThee,  predotia  Jesos  (1855)* WT 

t  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear  (1856) C.  13^ 

^Whiting,  Wmianif  son  of  WiQiam  Whiting;  bom  at  Een- 
sington,  London,  1  IfoTember,  1825 ;  Master  of  Winchester  C!ol- 
lege  Choristers'  SchooL  His  hjmn  below  appeared  in  Sjfmn$ 
AneietU  and  Modem, 

Sternal  Father,  strong  to  save  (1860)     .    •    •    • 6^ 

Whltmorep  ZAdy  lalioy.  The  hynm  below  was  modified 
by  Bishop  Pelham,  of  Norwich ;  and  the  Bey.  E.  H.  Bickersteth 
has  re-written  the  first  and  third  lines  thronghont,  so  as  to 
rhyme. 

We  come.  Lord,  to  Thy  feet  (1824) C.  145 

Whlttemore*  Jonathan,  son  of  Winiam  Whittemore,  of 
Sandy  Beds;  bom  at  Sandy  Beds,  6  April,  1803 ;  Minister  of  the 
Baptist  Church  fbr  twenty  years  in  Northamptonshire,  afterwarda 
at  Eynsford,  Kent :  died  in  London,  31  October,  1860.  Hit 
hymns  apeared  in  a  Hynm  Chorale  Book,  and  a  Svpplement  to 
All  Hf/mnboois  (1860),  to  which  he  contributed  twenty-four, 
mostly  adaptations  to  suit  tunes. 

Gracious  SaTiour,  gentle  Shepherdf C.  43 

*Wliittemore,  WllUam  Meynell,  i>.D.,  Rector  of  8.. 

James-within-Aldgate,  London.     His   hymns  have  appeared  in 
the  Itifcmi  AUarft  and  in  yarioua  hymnbooks. 

t  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  (1842) C.  64 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible  (1839) C.  161 

WUlIamB,  Isaao,  B.D.,  son  of  Isaac  Lloyd  Williams,  barrister; 
bom  in  1802;  Bector  of  Bidley;  died  at  Stinchcombe,  near 
Dursley,  Gloucestershire,  1  May,  1865.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Thoughts  in  Past  Years  (1831) ;    Sacred  Verses  wUh  Pictures 


*  This  hymn  appears  in  some  Collections  without  the  firsfr 
stanza.  The  omission  was  originally  made  about  twelve  years 
ago  hj  the  publisher  of  Sacred  Poems  and  Prose,  and  without  the 
sanction  or  the  author,  who  desires  that  the  hymn  should  be^ 
printed  as  it  was  written. 

t  See  NoTXB. 
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(1846) ;   AnoUnt  Symnt  for  Children ;  ffymnt  on  ike  Cateehiem 
(1861)t ;  Lyra  ApoetoUea  (1836) ;  etc.    [See  HOW.] 

t  How  Bolemn,  eilent,  and  how  stiU 0.  67 

WllHamil,  William,  bom  at  Oe&jooed,  near  Llandorery,  Car- 
marthenshire,  in  1717 ;  educated  for  medicine,  but  became  an 
itinerant  preacher  of  the  Welsh  Calvinistic  Methodist  Ghnrch; 
died  at  Fantyoelyn,  near  LlandoTerj,  11  January,  1791.  His 
Welsh  hymns  i^peared  in  the  AUeluia  (1746-1747)  ;  The  Sea  qf 
eiaes  (1762)  ;  the  VUible  Farewell^  Welcome  Invisible ;  and  the 
Alleluia  Again,  His  English  hymns  (a  hundred  and  twenty. 
two)  appeared  in  Soeannah  to  the  Son  qf  David  (1759) ;  and 
eioria  in  BxceUU  (1772)t.  The  hymn  "Guide  me"  was 
written  in  Welsh,  but  appeared  in  English  (by  whom  trans- 
lated is  uncertain)  in  Whitefleld's  Collection  (1774) .  The  text  of 
both  hymns  is  taken  from  Mr.  Sedgwick*s  reprint  (1859). 

Guide  me  O  Thou  ereat  Jehovah 87 

t  0*er  the  gloomy  huls  of  darkness 213 

* WlnkWOItllf  Catlierlnep  daughter  of  Henry  Winkworth,  of 
Alderley,  near  Manchester;  bom  in  London,  13  September, 
1829.  Her  hymns,  which  are  translations  from  the  German,  have 
appeared  in  the  X^ra  G'ermantea,  two  series  (18551  and  1857$) ;  the 
Chorale  Book  for  Ungland  (1863§) ;  and  the  Chrittian  Sincere  qf 
Germany  (1869). 

t  Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading C.  28 

Immer  mttes  ich  wieder  leaen  [Henbel]. 

t  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 61 

Verzage  nicht,  du  Hd^flein  klein  [Gustavus  Abolphus]. 

t  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter 101 

Heil'aer  Geiat  du  TrStter  mem  [Eiira  Bobbbt  II.] 

X  Holy  Spirit,  once  again 105 

Komm,  0  kommt  du  Geiet  dee  Lebent  [Hbld]. 

t  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways 365 

Wer  nur  den  lieben  Gott  Idaet  walten  [Nbuhabk]. 

t  Light  of  li^ht,  enlighten  me 367 

Licht  vonlAoht,  erleuchte  mich  [Schmoler]. 

t  Now  all  thef  words  are  sleeping 391 

Nun  ruhen  aUe  WSlder  [Gbbhabdt]. 

X  Now  thank  we  all  our  God 181 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott  [Bii^eabt]. 

§  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  almighty 422 

Lobe  den  Herren,  den  m&ohtigen  Konig  der  Ehren  [Neandeb]. 

*WordflWOrtll,  GbrlBtOpherp  B.D.,  son  of  Christopher 
Wordsworth,  D.D.,  who  was  Master  of  Trinity  CQ\!kft^'^^Ci1sssi.- 
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bridge,  and  brother  of  the  poet,  William  Wordswatih;  bom  in 
1807 ;  Bishop  of  lincohi  (18  8).  His  hymns  haTO  appeared 
in  the  Holy  Year  (1806). 

Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  voices 96 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord— God  of  hosts 108 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 184 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea IM 

Praise  to  God  the  Father  give 491 :  vii. 

What  beams  of  grace  and  mercy.  Lord 290 

*W3ratt,   Henry   Hertiert,   M.A.,   incumbent   of   Trinity 
Chapel,  Brighton.   His  hymns  appeared  in  Pgalm$  cvnd  Symiu 
for  Public  Worihip,  coUeeted  hy  H,  W,  Wgatt,  MjL,  (1859). 

God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer 81 

XavieTp  FranoiB,  son  of  a  Spanish  nobleman;  bom  at  Castle 
Xavier,  near  Fampeluna,  in  Spain,  7  April,  1606 ;  Missionary  in 
Lidia,  Ceylon,  the  Malaccas,  Japan;  died  on  the  Island  of 
Sandan,  near  Canton,  2  December,  1662. 

My  God  I  love  Thee,  not  because  [Caswall] 377 

O  Devst  cffo  omo  Te. 

*Y01inffi  Andrew*  son  of  David -Young,  for  fifty  years  teacher 
in  Edinburgh;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  23  April,  1807;  has  held  the 
English  Mastership  of  Madras  CoDege,  8.  Andrews ;  now  resi- 
dent again  in  his  native  city.  His  hymn  appeared  in  the  School 
Symtibook  published  by  Messrs.  Gkdl. 

There  is  a'happy  land  (1838) C.  129 

Zlnzendorf,  Nicholas  ZiOiils,  CM>iint,  son  of  Count  Zin- 

zendorf,  Prime  Minister  of  Saxony ;  bom  in  Dresden,  26  May, 
1700  ;  founder  of  Hermhut,  and  protector  of  the  Moravians  or 
United  Brethren  ;  died  at  Hermhut,  9  May,  1760.  His  hymns 
(about  two  thousand)  are  contained  in  A  Collection  of  Hymn* 
for  the  Parish  qf  Berthelsdotf  (11^),  and  elsewhere. 

J  esus.  Thy  blood  and  righteousness  [J.  Wbsi.bt] 136 

Chritti  Blut  und  Chrechtigkeit. 

Anonymoiu, 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking*  .    . 320 

Seele,  du  muest  munter  werden  [ToB'  CAirrrz]. 

*  This  tranilatioii  appeaxed  aTiOTii|tixo'QS&^  m  the  Britieh  I£aga» 
cine,  July  1838. 
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Com9  to  Jesus,  oome  to  Jesas C.  23 

Ere  another  Sabbath's  dose* 824 

•CHoiy,  hononr,  jpraise,  and  power 481  xiii. 

Sit  laui,  hofutr  et  gloria  [Thsodvlv]. 

Glory  to  God,  the  angel  said C.  84 

'God  of  glory,  God  of  grace C.  40 

God  the  aU  terriblet 80 

Heart,  be  stiU^ 842 

How  loving  is  Jesus  who  came  from  the  sky^ G.  66 

I  haTO  a  Father  in  the  promised  landll C.  50 

I  would  be  like  an  angel** C.  66 

Tm  a  pilgrim  and  I'm  a  strangertt 0. 69 

In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  loTcit  (1B86) 131 

■Jerusalem,  my  happy  home§§ 128 


*  This  hymn  appeared  in  1833.  It  has  been  erroneously  attri- 
buted to  two  members  of  the  Noel  family. 

t  This  hymn  is  found  anonymously  in  the  Norwichr  Service  Booh, 

1  From  a  Collection  entitled  The  Shadow  qf  the  Soeh  (Ban- 
dolph  :  New  York,  U.S.,  1869),  where  it  is  marked  *'  From  the 
^3ennan." 

§  Dr.  Hatfield,  one  of  the  chief  authorities  on  American  hymns, 
writes :  "  I  find  it  anonymously  in  the  Devotional  Hymn  and  Ttme» 
iooh  of  the  American  Baptist  Publication  Society  (1864),  and  have 
not  met  with  it  in  any  publication  of  an  earlier  oate:  but  it  ap- 

5 eared  in  Bngland,  in  Bateman's  Saered  Melodiee,  early  in  1863." 
t  appears  in  earlier  Bnglish  OoUections. 

J  This  hymn  has  been  erroneouslv  ascribed  to  George  S.  Sco- 
d,  of  New  York.  He  has  no  I:nowled(|^  of  the  author,  but 
cop^nffhted  it  for  Mr.  Lucius  Hart,  an  active  worker  in  Sunday 
Schoou,  who  had  added  two  lines,  and  made  some  verbal  chanees 
in  an  old  hymn.  Mr.  Scofleld  also  holds  the  copvright  of  tne 
tune.  In  America  the  hymn  has  not  been  traced  further  back  than 
1867  or  1868. 

**  Appeared  as  "I  want  to  be  an  angel,"  anonymously  in 
America  as  early  as  1864. 

tt  Appeared  anonymously  in  a  later  edition  of  Hunter^s  Select 
Melodise  (Nashville,  t.S.,  1861). 

tt  From  the  Booh  <if  Praise^  for  which  Sir  Boundell  Palmer, 
who  is  unable  to  trace  the  author,  borrowed  it  from  the  collection 
of  the  Bev.  B.  Whittingham  (4th  edition,  1843). 

§§  This  version  of  the  Jerusalem  Hymn  appeared  anonymously 
about  the  middle  of  the  last  century.  A  later  form  appeared  in  a 
work  by  the  Bev.  W.  Burkitt  (1693),  but  it  never  attamed  popu- 
larity. 
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JesoB  Christ  is  risen  to-day* •..    128 

SurrexU  Chritiui  hodis, 

Jesoi,  high  in  gloT^ • C.  71 

Jesus  loves  mej  tlus  I  know^ C.  74 

Little  children,  praise  the  8avioar§ C.  8<^- 

Lord,  let  my  heart  still  torn  to  Thee  (1863)1) S78 

Lord,  look  npon  a  little  child G.89 

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see 168 

O  what  cam  little  hands  do** a  113 

There  came  a  little  child  to  earth C.  127 

Thou  didst  leave  Thj  throne  and  Thy  Idngly  ao^m  .    .    .    C.  138 

'Twas  Ck>d  that  made  the  ocean C.  146 

We  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious  home C.  148 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatterft C.  149 

WirpJUigen  und  trir  streuen  [GLAirDZUS]. 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God S86 

Te  Deum  laudamua. 
When  I  look  up  to  yonder  slr^ C.  l64 


*  Mr.  Sedgwick  has  traced  this  hymn  as  far  back  as  John 
Arnold's  Compleat  Pgalmoditi  (2nd  edition,  1760),  where  it  is 
anonymous. 

t  This  hymn  is  found  without  an  author's  name  in  the  Sundag* 
Bchool  Harmonitt  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  (U.S.,  1847). 

X  This  hymn  appears  in  many  American  Sunday-school  hymn- 
books. 

§  T^amiha  Juvenile Harmomst, 

II  This  hymn  has  been  attributed,  but  it  would  appear  erro- 
neously, to  Ladk  Powersoourt,  as  the  late  Bishon  of  twshel,  who- 
edited  Lady  Fowerscourf  s  Correspondence,  affirmed  that  she 
wrote  no  hymns.  (Miller's  Singers  and  Songe  of  the  Churehf  2nd 
edition,  p.  585.) 

**  This  hymn  is  taken  from  DaiUf  Me^Matione  for  Children,  by 
Mrs.  O.  W.  Hinsdale  (London :  1868),  an  English  reprint  of  wa> 
Aroerican  book. 

ft  This  translation  was  originally  given  by  the  Bev.  O.  J.  Bere, 
Hector  of  Uploman,  County  Devon,  to  the  AppendUe  to  Hymns- 
Ancient  and  Modem  (1868} ;  but  Mr.  Bere  writes  that  it  is  not 

by  him  :  he  had  it  from  a  fnend. 
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,BakeweIl»  John;  This,  his  principal  hymn,  Mr.  Sedgwick 
has  informed  the  Editor,  appeared  first  in  a  Collection  of  Hymna^ 
addressed  to  the  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Trinity  (1767). 


BUIiyp  ThomaSy  son  of  John  Bilby$  bom  in  Soatliampton,  IS 
April,  17M;  enlisted  1809;  Master  of  the  Training  School, 
Chelsea,  1826 ;  Inspector  of  Schools  in  the  West  Indies,  1836  • 
and  for  the  last  twenty-eight  years  Parish  Clerk  in  S.  Mary's, 
Islington,  where  he  died,  24  September,  1872.  His  hymn  ap. 
peared  in  Bilby  and  Bidgway's  Infant  8ehool  Teaeher'9  A$nttant 
1832). 


*B01iar»  HoratlllB.  His  hymns  first  appeared  in  Songt/or  the 
WUdemeM  (two  series,  1848-4),  tbe  Bible  Hyrmhook  (1845),  and 
Hymiu  Original  and  Selected  (I860).  The  dates  of  the  following 
are  approximate  :— 

A  few  more  years  shall  roU  (1844) •    *    .    .    .  1 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  gnilt  (1845) 80» 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesos  say  (lo50) 116 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  (1850)  ...«••. 116 

I  was  a  wandering  riieep  (1843) 350 

Spirit  of  everlastmg  grace  (1843) 240 

This  is  not  my  place  of  resting  (1850) C137 

Time's  snn  is  fast  setting  (1844)  , 4&L 
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*BOliar9  Jane  Catberlneb      Her  bynm  q?pett«d  iint  in 

Songtfor  the  Wildemeu  (1848). 

*OailAlillffeb  AlUk  Tlie  hynm  <*  Light  of  the  would  **  ap- 
peared in  Sjftniu  on  the  Litatiy  (1865). 

CemilOky  JolUl.  The  hymn  <'Lo,  He  cometh"  appeared  in  a 
Collection  <f&iored  Sj/mnt  (Dnblin,  5th  edition,  1762). 

^Herberty  Alsemoik  in  the  Sarum  MfmiMA,  the  hymn 
*'  Lord  of  OTzr  Hfe"  is  said  to  be  'a  transhition  from  one  of  the 
eighth  centnzy;  but  neither  the  first  line  is  given  ruxt  any  other 
clue  to  the  original  A  G^erman  hymn,  by  John  Heerman,  Herr, 
unaer  Oott^  kug  nieht  zu  Schanden  werden  (translated  by  Miss 
Winkworth  in  tiie  Chrittian  Singen  of  Qermanif),  is  so  mnch 
alike  in  thought  and  metre  that  it  woold  seem  to  have  sprang 
from  a  common  sooroe. 


XeUy,  Tbomas.    The  dates  of  the  following  hymns  are  wg- 

proximate  :— 

Come,  O  Lord,  the  heayena  rending  (1636)    •••••••  88 

Glorv,  glory  eyerlasting  (1809) 78 

Of  Thy  lore,  some  gracious  token  (1804) 208 

The  atonine  work  is  done  (1806)   ...........  247 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  (1820)  ....  268 

We'TC  no  abiding  city  here  (1804) 288 

Why  those  fears  ?    Behold, 'tis  Jesus  (1809) 489 

Zion's  King  shall  reign  TictoriouB  (1806) 802 


Ijangfordf  WlUlam,  D.D.;  bom  at  Westfield,  near  Battle, 
in  Sussex,  1704<;  became  Pastor  of  the  Weighhouse  Chapel,  East- 
cheap,  London ;  died  28  April,  1776.  It  is  probable  that  he  (not 
JObn  Ziangfiord)  was  the  author  of  the  hymn,  *'Now  begin 
the  heaTenly  theme,'*  which  appeared  first  in  Madan's  OMppU" 
men    (1763). 

UoydfWmiailiFreemaa.  His  hymns  appeared  in  irio«^M» 
in  Bhyme  (1886). 

I4>gaii9  Jobn.  As  the  hymn  **The  Savionr  died,  bat  rose 
again "  appeared  first  Vn  Soriptwrt  Sotags  (1761),  it  is  not  bj 
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Login.     It  maj  haye  been  one  of  fhoie  which   Brnoe  re* 
modelled,  and  Logan  farther  altered,  and  appropriated. 


Montgomery,  JmUML   The  datea  of  the  following  hymns 
are  approximate  :— 

Come  to  CalTaiVg  holy  monntain  (1819) 41 

Command  Thy  DleMing  from  above  (1819) 45 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghoet  a819) 153 

Lord,  teaoh  us  how  to  pray  aright  (1819) 107 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire  (1819) 428 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair  (1812) 466 

What  are  these  in  bright  array  (1819) 289 

When  JesQs  left  His  Fisther's  throne  (1819) C16d 


'NOWUUUIp  JObB  Benryp  D.D.,  son  of  John  Newman, 
banker,  Lombard  Street,  London;  bom  in  Old  Broad  Street,. 
London,  21  Eebmary,  1801 ;  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Oriel  College, 
Oxford;  seoeded  from  the  Church  of  Bngland,  1846 ;  head  of  the 
Oratory  of  S.  Philip  Neri  at  Birmingham.  His  hymns  haye  been 
collected  in  his  Venet  on  Various  Oceaiioru  (1868).  The  hymn 
below  is  a  translation  (asked  of  the  author  by  Sir  Francis  Pal< 
graye)  from  the  Parisian  Breviary,  and  was  written  at  Littlemore> 
Febrnaiy,  1840. 

Now  that  iht  sun  is  gleaming  brieht  (1842) 893- 

Jam  luoit  orto  sitUn  QfAXiBUM  Butiabt]  . 

The  6th  stansa  of  the  translation  is  a  doxology,  and  the  6th  is 
omitted.  The  first  stanaa  in  the  text  was  printed  from  the  only 
version  accessible  to  the  Editor,  and  before  the  hymn  waa  traced 
to  its  source.    In  the  original  it  runs  :— 

Now  that  the  day-star  glimmers  bright. 

We  suppliantly  pray 
That  He,  the  uncreated  lAgktt 

May  guide  us  on  our  way. 


Perronet,  Edward.     The  hymn  "All  hail  the  power  of 
Jesus'  name  "  appeared  first  in  the  Ootptl  MagatUe  tot  1780. 

*8ean,  Edmimd   HamUtOn.    The  alterations  in  the  4th 
stanza  of  the  hymn  **  It  came  upon  the  midnight  dear "  were- 
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made  by  the  oompflen  of  the  Sarum  HyrnncU.    1%e  8rd  steass  of 
the  original,  wbicfa  is  omitted  in  tlie  text,  is  :^ 

**  Bat  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  hath  soffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  aneel- strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wr(mg, 
And  man  at  war  with  man  hears  not 

The  loTe-song  which  they  brine : 
O  hnsh  the  noise,  ye  men  m  strin, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing  I " 


Shelly,  BI.  E.,  writes  of  the  origin  of  the  hymn,  *<Lord,  a 
little  band  and  lowly:  "—At  a  Sonday-school  meeting  in  Man* 
Chester,  the  Ber.  John  Cnrwen  one  erening  gave  a  leotore  on 
Singing.  He  sang  a  Tery  pretty  and  simple  tune,  to  which  he 
said  he  had  no  suitable  words,  and  wished  that  some  one  would 
write  a  hymn  to  it.  I  wrote  these  Terses  and  gave  them  to  him 
after  the  dose  of  the  meeting. 

BlirallBOle^  Wl]llaill«  son  of  the  Bev.  William  Shmbeole, 
Minister  of  the  Congnregational  Church  at  Sheemess,  Kent. 

*Stallytira88y  James  8.,  son  of  the  Bey.  Edward  StaUybrass, 
Missionary  to  Siberia  J  bom  at  Selenginsk,  beyond  Lake  Baikal, 
in  1826.  Several  of  his  translations  hare  appeared  in  the  Sab' 
bath  Hymn  and  Tunebook  (I8b9), 

TbmRP^  Dorotby  AJUU    The  hymn— 

Thou  Guardian  of  our  youthfiil  days 0189 

is  by  her,  and  appeared  in  Hymnt  for  the  Toung  (1830),  which 
she  edited  for  the  Beligious  Tract  Society. 

^WaiingTff  Anna  Laetltla.  The  dates  of  the  following 
hymns,  which  appeared  in  AddUiorud  Hymns  (1858),  are  approxi- 
mate:— 

60  not  far  firom  me,  O  my  Strength  (1854) 885 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God  (1854) 881 

WeSleyy  JollII»   M.A.    The  hymn 
OJDord,  to  whose  »IUe«r6binRnK\it 411 


Additions  and  Corrections. 

wM  marked  by  Wesley,  SeelenbrSutigamt  and  ia  thus  referred  to 
a  hymn  by  Zincendorf,  of  which  it  is  a  Teiy  free  translation,  and 
of  which  the  first  line  is  that  already  mentioned. 

"WIIHami,  WllUam.  The  hymn  "Onide  me  "was  written  in 
Welsh,  but  was  translated  into  Engb'sli  by  the  anthor  in  1778, 
when  it  appeared  as  a  leaflet. 


i 
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The  letter  C  before  a  number  signifies  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Third,  or  Children's  Fart. 


4,    9,    12,    14,    30,    31,    45,    64,    68,    68,     69,    83,    131,  133^ 

135,     136,     137,     151,     162,     191,     196,     199,     204,  205, 

216,     240,     241,     246,     266,     266,     280,    287,     288,  293, 

294,     296,     299,     307,     812,     829,     333,     837,     338,  357, 

360,  366,  373,  876,  887,  896,  397,  401,  410,  411, 
412,     438,     439,     457,     459,     476,     476,     479. 

C.    1,    8,    11,    23,    32,    43,    44,    78,    89,    164,    166,    160. 

D.  Z..  M. 

258. 

CM. 

2,    3,    5,    6,    8,    10,    11,    15,    18,    33,     34,    36,     61,    66,  69, 

60,  66,  67,  76,  92,  93,  99.  106,  110,  111,  113.  114, 
119,  120,  121,  123,  134,  139,  145,  160,  164,  167,  169, 
177,  179,  183,  185,  186,  189,  190,  193,  198,  201,  213. 
225,  226,  229,  233,  239,  243,  246,  260,  262,  264,  266, 
267,  259,  262,  263,  264,  268,  271,  278,  279,  281,  285, 
290,  293,  304,  808,  313,  317,  327,  330,  332,  346,  349, 
861,  853,  368,  370,  871,  374,  376,  377,  879,  380,  389, 
393,  894,  399,  404,  406,  408,  413,  418,  423,  419,  460, 
461,    460,    474,    477,    484. 

0.    2,    3,    7,    9,    15,    21,    25,    27,    34.    47,     62,    63,    56,    67. 

61,  62,     91,     96,     lOO.     106,     112,    130,    131,     132,  139, 
14a,    156,    158,    16\. 
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D.  G.  M. 

S5,    86,    116,    187,    284,    828.    866,    881,    446,    466. 
0.    S4^    106,    128,    126. 

8.  M. 

1,      18,     17,     19,    82,    87,     44,     47,    66,    62,  83,  106,  176, 

176,    188,    196,    S27,    284,    244,    277,    283,  801,  814,  822, 

384,    846,    866,    861,    886,    407,    417,    437,  468,  469,  490. 

C.  6,    20,    29,    96,    99,    119,    144,    146. 


D.'S.  M. 

168, 

266,    847,    860, 

68. 

468.    O.109. 
D.  68. 

261,    888. 

890. 

6b.  58.  [Tboobazo]. 

403. 

c. 

88, 

68,    71,    76,    86. 

101. 

D.  6s  58 }  or  118.  [Tboohaxo]. 

219,    864,    864. 

C.  78,    111,    117. 

D.  68  58}  or  lis.  [Iaubzo]. 

67,    848,    384. 

0.  66,    67,    84,    104,    107,    150. 

16,  33,  24,  28,  66,  81,  88,  128,  144,  167,  168,  178, 
180,  309i  217,  236,  387,  396,  303  [ii.],  831,  824,  826, 
840,     848,     484,     486,    462,.   466,    480. 

C.  13,    81,    86,    41,    60,    72,    74,    83,    92,     98,    115,    116. 

D.78. 

36,    48,    94,    95,    108,     180,     166,     214,    218,    331,    289,    291, 

"97,    414,     419. 
C.  40,    87,    Ul. 

78.68. 

800,    206,    372,    472. 
0.  b,    1Q&. 
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D.  78  69. 

23,  64,  70,  76,  90,  112,  116,  117,  124^  126,  155,  161, 
174,  182,  184,  192,  222,  242,  248,  400,  402,  431,  486, 
446. 

C.  26,    64^    60,    66,    97,    120,    136,    145,    149.    162,    163. 

88  78. 

39,    40,    52,    126,    146,    171,    232,    802,    869,    441. 
C.  16,    28,    88,    46,    48,    70^    76,    88,    137,    147. 

D.  88  78. 

71,    89,    96,    170,    221,    230,    273,     341,    359,    421,    428,    430. 
C.  114. 

88  78  4;  or  87,  8  7,  87. 

7,     27,     42,     48,    72,    78,    87,    91,     97,    122,     127,    143,    148, 

149,    152,    213,    216,    238,    433,    489,    491  [x.]. 
C.  30,    42,    85,    94,    118k 

88,  88,  88;  or  six  8b. 

46,  63,  84,  lis,  143,  147,  160,  197,  366,  882,  892,  4^ 
448,    466,    468,    473,    478,    483. 

898,  898,  66,4,88. 
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8,  8,  8. 
49  [TsocHAio],  488  CIaxbio]. 
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8  8,  8  8,  7  7  [Tboobaio}. 
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41,    SIO,    468. 
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«9,    77,    103,    105,    182,    228,    23«,    276,    888,    839,    424.   426 
482. 

€.  10,    12,    17,    51,    81,    90,    140,    169. 

Ten  7a. 

316. 


7775. 

158,    468,    461.    C.    121. 


776. 

0.   49. 

776,    778. 

391. 

77,   44,    7:   77,   44,    7. 

98,    274. 

7  6,  8  6:76,    86. 

C.    64. 

76,   76,    88. 

443,    C.    37. 

76,    76,   76,   76,   5. 

447. 

76,   76,   76,   73. 

C.    126. 
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249. 
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138,    163,    223,    247,    251,    282,  440. 
C.4. 

6  6  4,  6  66  4. 

74,    156,    172,    269. 

6  5,   6  6,   6  6  6,  6. 

C.   45. 

6  5,   6  5,    6  5. 

470,    471. 

64,   64,   6664. 

352,    362,    420. 
C.    98,    129. 

6  4,    64,    6  6  4. 

389,    485. 
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466. 
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C.  89. 

55,   55,   65,   65.      [See  10,  10,   11,   VL 

446  :  446. 

C.  122,    124. 

3,    7  7  7,    3. 
843. 

9  8,    9  8;    or   98   88. 

21. 

98,   98,  88. 

442. 

9,  U,  10,   10. 

C.  69. 

10,    10,   10,   10;  or  10s;  or  64,   64,  lO,   10. 

806,   344,    427,    429. 
0.   79,    80. 

10,   10,   U,   11;   or  10s  Ub;   or  55,  55,   65,   65. 

207,    870,    800,    816* 
O.  82. 
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C.    14. 
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80. 
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C.    138. 
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C.    63. 
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C.    19,    23,    36,    69,    77,    108,    127,    135,    138,     148. 
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The  names  of  Translators  are  printed  in  brackets. 

The  letter  0  before  a  number  signifies  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Thirds  or  Children's  Part. 

The  hymns  £rom  303-490,  inclusive,  are  in  the  Second 
Part. 

Under  491  will  be  found  the  Doxologies. 


Gl  A  children's  temple  here  we  build  .  .  Montgomery 
S03  A  debtor  to  mercy  alone Aplady 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll Sotiar 

02  A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea  .  .  Dorothy  T7i/rupp 
304  A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  God  .  '.  .  Paget 
805  A  safe  stronghold  our  God.  Ps^xlvi.  Luther{T.  Carlyle) 

03  A  sinner,  Lord,  behold  I  stand   .     .    .  Jane,  Taylor 

306  Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide   .    .    .    Lyte 

04  Above  the  clear  blue  sky Chandler 

2  According  to  Thy  gracious  word    .     .    Montgomery 

05  All  glory,  laud,  and  honour      .    .  Theoduif  {Neale) 

3  All  bail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name .     •    .    Perronet 

4  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell.    Ps.  c.    .    Kethe 

307  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  Gt>d,  this  night   .    .    .  Ken 

308  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt     ....    Sonar 

06  All  things  are  ready,  come Midlane 

5  Almighty  God,  before  Thy  throne       .     Anne  Steele 
CI  Almighty  God,  Thy  piercmg  eye    .     .     .     •    TFatt* 
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6  Almighty  Gt>d,  Thy  Word  is  cast    •    •     .  Catoood 
809  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny  .     .    .  OnderdonJe 

G8  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night .    Mrs,  Oilbert 

7  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory  .     .     Montgomery 

310  Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly.    Ps.  cxlyiii.     JBlacHe 

8  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat  .    .     .  Newton 

9  Arm  of  the  £ord,  awake,  awake  •    •    .     Shrubsole- 
C9  Around  the  throne  of  Gt)d  in  heaven  Mrs,  Shepherd 

311  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid .  Stephen  (Neale) 

10  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling.  Ps.  xlii.  Tate  4*  Brady 
As  through  this  wilderness  I  stray      .     Zimendotf 

[See  O  Thou  to  whose  aU-searehinffJ]  {J.  Wesley) 

11  As  when  the  Hehrew  prophet  Watts  and  Cameron^ 
ClO  As  with  gladness  men  of  old Dix 

12  At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set    .  ^  .    .    .     .      Ikoeils 

13  Awake  and  sing  the  song  .    .  \     .     .    JSiammond 

312  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  .    •    ^    •    Ken 

Cll  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord     .    •    •    •    Cennich 
012  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above Oill 

14  Before  Jehovah's  awful.   Ps.  c.    Watts  Sf  J.  Wesley 
Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb. 

[See  Harky  how  the  adoring  hosts  above."] 

15  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord    .     .     .      Bruce 

16  Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year      .     .     .    Newton 
Bless^  city,  heavenly  Salem     .     .    Anon,  (Neale) 

[See  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation."] 
C13  BlessM  Jesus,  ere  we  part' Baieman 

17  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart Keble 

313  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love  .    .    .     .  C  Wesley 

18  Blest  be  the  everlasting  Gtod fTattt 

19  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Fawcett 

314  Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord Austin 

20  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow C  Wesley 

315  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree  ....    Milman 

21  Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  .    •     .  ^eber 

316  Breast  the  wave.  Christian    ....      Stammers 

22  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless    .    .     .     CennicJt,  alt. 

23  Brief  life  is  here  our  .  Bernard  of  Clugny  (Neale) 
G14  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  .  .  ffeber 
491  By  angels  in  heaven  (xii.)  .  .  Tate  and  Brady 
C15  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  nil Seber 

317  Calm  me,  my  G-od,  and  keep  me  calm    .     .  Bonar 
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Oaptftin  of  Israers  host,  and  G-uide  .    .  C.  Weslei^ 
[See  Leader  of  faitlrfvl  eouU^  and  QuideT^ 
G16  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us.     .    Dickson 
C17  Children  of  Jerusalem Henley, 

24  Children  of  the  heavenly  King  .    .    .  CennicJc,  alt. 

25  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  0.  Wesley ^  alt. 

26  Christ  is  gone  up  ¥rith  a  joyful  sound.  .  Heher^  alt.- 

27  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation  Anon,{Neale^'BM,) 
C18  Christ  is  merciful  and  mild    ....   Buckworth 

28  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day .    .    .     C  Wesley 

29  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies     •    .     C.  Wesley 

818  Cling  to  the  Mighty  One Bennett 

019  Come,  children,  join  to  sing Bateman 

319  Come  forth,  come  on,  with  solemn  Sachse  (H.  L.  Z.) 

30  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove.  8.  Browne,  alt. 

31  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls.  Charlemagne  ?  (Cosin) 

32  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come Hart 

C20  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come — O  hear.  Dorothy  Thrupp 

33  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  .    .    .      Watts- 

34  Come,  let  us  join  our  oheei^  songs     .    .       Watts 

35  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above     .     C  Wesley 

021  Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above    .     .     C  Wesley 

022  Come,  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  jpraise    .    /.  Burton 

36  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God  .     .     Morrison 
87  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not Bonar 

820  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  .   von  Oanitz  {Anon.) 

821  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  .  .  .  Newton 
38  Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending  .  .  .  Kelly 
89  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing      .    Bohinson 

40  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus  ,     .     .    C.  Wesley 

41  Come  to  Calvar/s  holy  mountain.    .    Montgomery 

023  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus Anon, 

42  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched     .    .      Hart 
48  Come,  ye  thankfiil  people,  come  ....   Alford 

44  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord Watts 

45  Command  Thy  blessing  from  above    .  Montgomery 

822  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  .  Gerhardt  {J,  Wesley) 

823  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside     .    .  Toplady 

46  Creator  Spirit, by  whose  aid.  Charlemagne?  {Dry den) 

47  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns  ....    Bridges 

48  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  .     .     .     Newton 

49  Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of.   Thomas  of  Celano  {Irons) 

50  Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word. 

Clausnitzer  {Mrs.  L.  C,  Smith} 
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41124  Dear  SaTioar,  to  Thy  litde  lambs     •    Jane  Lesson 

61  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear     .     .    Newton 

>C26  Death  has  been  here  and  borne  away  •  Mrs.  OUhert 

Disowned  of  heaven,  hj  man  opprest     .     .    Joyce 

[See  0  why  should  AraeVs  eons  once  hleei^ 

<326  Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures   .    •    Jllrs.  Shipton 

52  Dread  Jehovah,  6k>d  of  nations     .    .     C,  F.  1804 
/C27  Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song  .     .     Watts 

324  Ere  another  Sabbath's  close Aston, 

^25  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour Cennick 

53  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save ....      Whiting 

54  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy Doddridge 

326  Ever  is  my  peril  near Kingo  {MaccaU^ 

028  Ever  would  I  fiEun  ^  reading  .  Rensel  (Winkworth) 

029  Fair  waved  the  golden  com    .    .    .    /.JET.  Qumeg 

55  Far  from  my  heavenly  home.  Ps.  oxxxvii.    .    Lgte 

327  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee  .    .     .   Cov^per 

56  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night.  Anne  Steele 

57  Farewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  but    .    JBefhnne 

328  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life  •   Anna  L.  Waring 

329  Father,  into  Thy  loving  hands    .    .      .Mrs,  Saxby 

030  Father,  let  Thy  benediction    .    .    .      Mrs.  SheUy 

58  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound.    .     Cooper 

59  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word  .     •     Anne  Steele 

60  Father  of  peace  and  Gk)d  of  love     .     .  Doddridge 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear .    .    .    .     C.  Wesley 

[See  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,"] 
^30  Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss    •    .  Anne  Steele 

61  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe.  Ghtstatms  Adolphus 

and  Altenhurg  (^Winkworth) 
331  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow.     .     .  AnatoUns  (Neale) 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord Montgomery 

^32  For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands  .     ...     Cowper 

63  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth    ....      Pierpoint 
For  the  mercies  of  the.  [See  Ere  another  Sabbath's,] 

64  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  .  Bernard  of  Clugny  (Neale) 

65  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace    ....  Downton 
^33  Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go  .    .     C.  Wesley 

66  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love.  Doddridge,  alt. 

67  Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  .  Mrs,  Flowerdew 

68  From  all  that  dweU  below  the  skies.  Ps.  cxvii.  Watts 

69  From  every  atormy  '^nsi<^  >DDAi(>\^Qr«^    «    .    Stowell 
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70  From  Greenland's  icj  monntains  ....  Heher 

C31  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild  .  .  .  .  C.  Wesley 
C32  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise.  Ps.  cxxxvi.  Watt^ 
334  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  .  Qerhardt  {J.  Wesley) 

71  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken.  V%.\n.iy\x.Newton 
Glory,  and  laud,  and  honour.  [See  All  glory ,  laud.'] 

72  Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father Sonar 

491  Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father  (xi.)     .     .    .    Bovumt 

C33  Glory  be  to  Jesus  .     .    •    ItaUan  Anon,  (Caswalt) 

73  Glory,  glory  everlasting Kelly 

491  Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  (xiii.)  Theodulf{Anon.) 

Glory  to  God,  and  praise.    [See  Ofor  a  thausandJ] 

74  Glory  to  God  on  high Allen- 

C34  Glory  to  God,  the  angel  said Anon. 

C36  Glory  to  God,  with  joyful  adoration  .    .    .    Osier 

C37  Glory  to  Jesus,  glory Mrs.  Shepherd 

035  Glory  to  the  Father  give     ....    Montgomery 

835  Qto  not  far  from  me,  O  my  Strength.  Anna  L,  Waring 
Glory  to  Thee,  my  Gx>d.    [See  All  praise  to  Thee."] 

836  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery 

088  God  almighty  heareth  ever  .  JElizabeth  Strafford- 
G39  God  intrusts  to  all Edmeston 

75  God  knoweth  all  His  people    .    Spitta  (H.  L.  L.) 

76  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  ....   Cowper 

040  Gt)d  of  glory,  God  of  grace Anon. 

77  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace.  Ps.  IxviL  .    .    .  Lyte 

041  God  of  mercy,  throned  on  high Neele 

837  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call Cowper 

838  God  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace.    .     .     .  MonseU 

78  God  reveals  His  presence     .     Ter$teegen  {Mercer) 

79  God  that  madest  earth  and   •    Seber  and  Whately 

80  God  the  all-terrible,  King  who  ordainest    .    Anon. 

81  God  the  Lord  has' heard  our  prayer     .    .     Wyatt 

82  Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound       .     .     .  Doddridge- 

839  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me     ....    Lynch 

042  Ghracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd    .    Jofne  Leesor^ 

and  J,  Whittemore 

043  Gh*eat  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend.  Mrs,  Gilbert 

83  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim    .    .    Watt9 

84  Great  God  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways      •     .  Dames- 

85  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  .     .  Bingwald^ 

{Jaoobi  and  Collyer) 

86  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer.  J.K,  Ourne^ 
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Great  Shepherd  of  Thy.    [See  Dear  Shepherd,] 
^7  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  JehoTah     .  W,  Williams 

88  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise  •    •    .    C  Wesley 

89  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus   .     .    .     BdkeviM 

90  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed.  Ps.  IxxiL  Montgomery 

91  Hallelujah,  best  and  sweetest.Xa^tfi^itoji.  {fjhandler) 
Happiness,  thou  lovely  name    ....     Toplady 

[See  Ohject  of  myfint  desire^ 

044  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone    •    CenmcJe,  alt. 
Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings     .    .    •    C.  Wesley 

[See  Harky  the  herald  angels  sing^ 

92  Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above      .    WattSy  alt. 

340  Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord     ....    Cowper 

045  Hark,  round  the  Gt>d  of  love Zyie 

94  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing  .     .     .     .     C  Wesley 

93  Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes.  Doddridge 

95  Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee    ....    Montgomery 

96  Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  voices.  Bishop  Wordsworth 

97  Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy .    .        J*.  JEvans 

046  Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices    .    .     Cawood 

341  Harp  and  voice  Thy  praises  telling    .  J.  D.  Bums 
Harp,  awake  !  tell  out  the  story    .    .     .   Doumton 

[See  Sing,  we  hrethreny  faithful  hearted,'] 
He  knoweth  all  His  people.    [See  Cfod  knotoeth.'] 
-047  He  that  is  down  need  fear  no  f&il  .    .    •    Bunyati 

98  Head  of  the  Ohurch  triumphant    .     .      C  Wesley 
048  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father.  Harriet  Parr 

342  Heart  be  still    .     .     .     From  the  German  {Anon,) 

343  Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye  ....     Conder 

344  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  &ce  .  Bonar 
-049  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain Bilby 

99  Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring  •   Cameron 

O50  Holy  Bible,  book  divine Burton 

•051  Holy  children,  read  and  pray      .    .     .    Buckworth 

100  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness.  Gerhardt  {Toplady) 

101  Holy  Ghost,  the  Oomforter.  King  Bohert  of  France 

(Moller,  Winkworth) 

102  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord    .    ,    .  ^hop  Wordsworth 

103  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord    .    .    .   * .    .    Montgomery 

104  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  .    .    JETeber 

105  Holy  Spirit,  once  again  .     .     .     Held  (WinkwoHh) 

106  Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear.  Sir  B,  Denny 
</52  Hosanna'be  t\xQ  cb^ditQiSk^  «Km^  .    .    Montgomery 
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C/63  Hosanna,  raise  the  pealing  hymn.  W.  M.  Havergal 

107  Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord Heher 

845  How  are  Thy  servants  hlest,  O  Lord.Ps.cvii.  Addison 

108  How  beauteous  are  their  feet  .....     WatU 

109  How  bright  appears  the  morning.  Nicolai  (Mercer) 

110  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits.  Wa£ta  ^  Cameron 

054  How  dearly  God  must  love  us  ...    .  Partridge 

055  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King   .    .    .    WatU 

111  How  glorious  Sion*s  courts  appear.  Watts  ^Cameron 
How  honourable  is  the  place  [See  preceding  HymnJ] 

112  How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour Deck 

056  How  loving  is  Jesus  who  came Anon, 

113  How  precious  is  the  Book  divine    .    .    .    Fawcett 

057  How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still.  J.  Williams  Sic  Sow 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds    .    .  Newton 

846  How  welcome  was  the  call    .    .  Sir  S»  W,  Baker 
Hues  of  the  rich  imfolding  [See  New  every  morning,"] 

058  I  am  Jesu*s  little  lamb.  Louisa  von  Hayn  (W.FJ3.) 
1  bless  the  Christ  of  God Bonar 

[See  Not  wTuit  these  hands  have  done."] 

471  I  dose  my  heavy  eye JBonar 

I  erect  Thee,  who  my  sure.  Calvin  (Mrs,  E.  L,  Smith) 
^See  Hiou  art  the  King  of  mercy.'] 

059  I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land  «    .     Anon, 

847  I  have  a  home  above Bennett 

115  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say      ....    Bonar 

116  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus Bonar 

060  I  love  to  hear  the  story       ....      Mrs,  MiUer 

061  I  love  to  think  though  I  am  young   .    E,  P,  Hood 

117  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus  .  Frederick  Whitfield 

348  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God.  MoCheyne 

062  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God   .     .    .     Watts 

349  I  think  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night      .     .  Monsell 

063  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story    .    Mrs.  Luke 

064  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus     .    •      W,  M,  Whittemore 

350  I  was  a  wandering  sheep Bonar 

C65  I  was  wandering  and  weaiy Faber 

066  I  would  be  like  an  angel Anon, 

351  I  would  commune  wim  Thee,  my  Gtod  .    .  Buhier 
C67  1  would  not  live  alway,  live  alway  below  MUhUnberg, 

118  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my.    Ps.  cxlvi  .  Watts 

C68  Pm  a  little  pilgrim Curwen 

€69  I'm  a  pilgrim  and  I'm  a  stranger   ....  Anon. 
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852  Fm  but  a  stranger  here    ....     T,  £,  Tatflor 

119  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  liord  .     .     .      Watif 

353  *IVe  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price  .     .      Mcuw 
491  Immortal  honour    .    (vi.)  Charlemagne  ?  (Dtyden) 

120  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou .     .    Anttice 

121  In  memory  of  the  Sayiour*s  love     .    .  Anon.  18S& 

354  In  the  hour  of  trial        Mon^omerg 

122  In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling  ....  Kelfy 

355  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear    .     .     Sears,  elt. 

356  It  is  not  death  to  die   .    .    .    .    Malan  {Bethune) 

123  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home Anon, 

Jerusalem  on  high.   [See  Sweet  place,  sweet  place,'] 

124  Jerusalem  the  glorious .  Bernard  of  Ctugny  {NeaU) 

125  Jerusalem  the  golden  ,  Bernard  of  ClvLgny  {NedU) 

357  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be Qrigg 

126  Jesus  calls  us  o*er  the  tumult .     .     Mre.  Alexander 

127  Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring      .     .     .   Thring 
Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me  .    C,  Wesley  and  Berridge 

[See  Lord,  that  I  may  leam  of  TheeJ^ 

128  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day    ....  Anon.  1750 

070  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour       Jane  Taylor 

071  Jesus,  high  in  glory Anon. 

072  Jesus,  holy,  undefiled Mrs,  Shepcoie 

358  Jesus,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds  .   Mrs.  Petert 

359  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken Lyte 

073  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd Stowell 

129  Jesus  lives :  no  longer  now.  Gellert  {Frances  Cox,  alt.) 

074  Jesus  loves  me :  this  I  know Anon. 

130  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul C.  Wesley 

075  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle Prynne 

360  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone      .     .     •>    Cennich 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rich  Thy  grace,Mr8.FlotiDerdeto 

[See  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  loveJ\ 

361  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope      .     .     .      C.  Wesley 

131  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun.  Ps.  IxxiL  Watts 

132  Jesus,  sinners  will  receive.  Neumeister  (Mrs.  Bevan) 

076  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me    .     Mrs.  Duncan 

362  Jesus,  the  holy  One Bennett 

133  Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep   ....   Kelly 

134  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee    .    •    Bernard  of 

Clairvaujr  (CaswaU) 
136  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  .    .    Bernard  of 

Clairvaux  {Bay  Palmer) 
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868  Jesus,  Thou  our  pure  delight     .    .     A,T.  Euasell 

186  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  .  .  Tersteegen  (J,  Wesley) 
077  Jesus,  we  love  to  meet     ....       Mrs.  Parson 

187  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet  .  .  .  Cowper 
C78  Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  skj      .    .  Mrs,  CHJhert 

188  Join  all  the  glorious  names Watts 

189  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come.  Ps.  xcviii.  Waits 
C80  Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  I  move  .  .  .  Hunter 
C79  Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  we  move    .     .    Hunter 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea   .    Charlotte  JElliott 

C81  Lamb  of  Gk)d,  who  came  from   .    Mrs,  Bourdillon 

141  Lamb  of  G-od  whose  bleeding  love      .      C.  Wesley 

864  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me C,  M,  N. 

142  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us  .  •  Sdmeston 
148  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide     .       C.  Wesley 

865  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy.  Neuinarh(Winktoorth) 
C82  Let  children  proclaim C  Wesley 

Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel,     alt.  by  Logan 
[See  The  Saviour  died,  out  rose  again.^ 

866  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou.  Charlotte  Elliott 
C88  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord  .  .  Dorothy  Thrupp 
144  Let  us  With  a  gladsome  mind.  Ps.  cxxxvi.  .  Milton 

867  Light  of  light,  enlighten  me.  Schmolke (Winkworth) 
146  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart  .    Sir  JS.  Denny 

868  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us.  Ada  Cambridge 

146  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  .  C,  Wesley 
€84  Like  mist  on  the  mountain  ....  McCheyne 
€85  Little  children  praise  the  Saviour   ....  Anon, 

€86  Little  drops  of  water Brewer 

€87  Little  travellers  Zionward JEdmeston 

147  Lo,  God  is  here ;  let  us  adore.  Tersteegen  {J.  Wesley) 

148  Lo,  He  comes,  with  .  Cennick,  C.  Wesley  S^  Madan 

149  Look,  ye  saints,  th^  sight  is  glorious  .     .     .     Kelly 

150  Lord,  a»  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  •  J,  H,  Ghirney 
€88  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly     .      .      Mrs.  Shelly 

151  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine     .       Cotterill 

152  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  .  .  .  Shirley 
158  Lord  God  the  Holy  G-hOst ....     Montgomery 

Lord,  I  am  Thine,  but  Thou  wilt  prove    .     Watts 
[See  What  sinners  value  I  resign.} 

869  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  .  Mrs,  Codner 
154  Lord,  in  Tliy  name  Thy  servants  plead  .     .    Keble 

870  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  oare     ....  Baxter 
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371  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  .    •    •        Deck 

372  Lord  Jesus,  hide  Thj  people Benudi 

155  Lord  Jesus,  we  beliering  .  ^ TVegelleg 

373  Lord,  let  my  heart  still  turiTto  Thee       •     •  Anon. 
<C89  Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child Anon. 

156  Lord  of  aU  power  and  might StotoeU 

157  Lord  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise  .    •      Monigomenf 

158  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might        ....     Heher 

159  Lord  of  our  life  apd  GK)d  of.  Anon.  {Herbert  ^  Pusey) 
090  Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might    .    •    •    ,     TArinff 

160  Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again  .    •    •     •    Anttice 

161  Lord  of  the  living  harvest MonseU 

162  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows    .    Doddridge 

163  Lord  of  the  worlds  above.    Ps.  Ixzziv.   .     .  WatU 

164  Lord,  our  eyes  unseal AT.  BueeeU 

165  Lord  our  Gt>d,  to  whom  is  .  Tereteegen  {W.  F.  8.) 
Lord,  pour  Thy  spirit.     [See  Pour  out  Thy  spvrii.'\ 

166  Lord,  remove  the  veil  away  .  Klopstock  {H.  L.  L.) 
C91  Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray     .    .    .     Bgland 

167  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright  .       Montgomery 

092  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  C. .  Wesley  and  JBerridge 
Lord,  Thou  in  all  things  like  wast  made  .  AnsHee. 

[See  In  aU  things  like  Thy  brethren^  TAotf.] 

168  Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see Anon. 

093  Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet  ....    Sow 

169  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne.  J.  D.  Carlyle 

170  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling     .    ,    ,     C.  Wesley 

171  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour    •    •    Newton 
'094  Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee     .    JRobinson 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe.  [See  Oft  in  danger,^ 

172  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  ....    Say  Palmer 

374  My  God  a  God  of  pardon  is Mason 

173  My  God  and  Father  while  I  stray.  Charlotte  JSHiott 

375  My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread   .    .    Doddridge 

376  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art .    .    .       Faber 

377  My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because.  Xavier  {CaswaU) 

378  My  God,  I  thank  Thee  who  hast.  Adelaide  Procter 

379  My  Gk>d,  my  only  help  and  hope     .    •    •    Mason 

380  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  ,    .    .      Watts 

381  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God   .  Anna  L.  Waring 

382  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less     •    .     .         Mote 

383  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt    .     .  Schmolke  {H,  L.  L.) 

384  My  rest  is  in  heaven ;  my  rest  is  not  here    •    LyU 
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174  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy Bownton 

C96  My  soul  repeat  His  praise.    Ss.  ciii.     .    .  Watts- 

175  My  spirit  on  Thy  care.    Ps.  xxxi.      .     .    .    Lyte 

885  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand Lhyd 

My  whole,  though  broken  heart,  O  Lord.    Baxter 

[See  Lordf  it  belongs  not  to  my  care.] 

886  Nearer,  my  G-od,  to  Thee       •    •    •    Mrs.  Adams 

887  New  every  morning  is  the  love Keble 

388  No  condemnation,  O  my  soul      .  B.  C.  Chapman 

889  No,  not  despairingly Bonar 

C96  None  is  like  G-od  who  reigns  above    .      J.  Burton 

176  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts Watts^ 

Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men.  Watts  &•  Cameron 

[See  As  when  the  Mehrew  prophet  raised^ 

177  Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  O  Lord .  Cennick  Sf  Cotterill 

890  Not  what  these  hands  have  done    .    .    .    Bonar 

891  Now  all  the  woods  are    .     Qerhardt  {Wtnkworth} 
C97  Now  be  the  Gospel  banner     ....     Hastings 

178  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme  .     .     .    Langford 
491  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our.  (ii.)  Ps.  Izxii.  Rovls 

179  Now,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal  .    Newton 
C98  Now  I  have  found  a  friend      .    .    ,    .    .    Hope 

892  Now  I  have  found  the  ground.  Bothe  {J.  Wesley) 
099  Now  in  my  early  days Fawcett 

Now  it  belongs  not  to  my.  [See  Lord,  it  belongs.] 
Now  may  fervent  prayer  arise  ....     Newton 
[See  Bless,  0  Lord^  the  opening  gear.] 

180  Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead  .    .    .    Newton 

181  Now  thank  we  all  our  God  .  Binkart  (Winhworth) 
ClOO  Now  that  my  journey's  just  begun    .  Jane  Taylor 

393  Now  that  the  sun.  From  the  Latin.  {J.R.Newman) 

ClOl  Now  the  day  is  over       ...     5.  Baling  Gould 

491  Now  to  Him  who  loved  us  (x.).  S.  Jit,  Waring,  alt. 

182  O  brothers,  lift  your  voices    •    H,  H.  BicJcerateth 
188  O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  hearts'  desire  .    .    Latin 

Anon.    ^hr-XQth  cent.  (Chandler) 

0102  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  .  Falser 

184  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  .  Bishop  Wordsworth 
894  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God      ...     .  Cowper 

185  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  G-od  .    ,    .  C.  Wesley^ 

186  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing    .     .   C.  Wesley 

0103  O  for  the  robes  of  whiteness  .    .    Mrs.  Bancroft^ 
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187  O  for  the  time  when  on  the.  world     .     .    MonteU 

188  O  God,  for  ever  near JJbner  Brovm 

O  Otod,  my  Qod,  my  all  Thou.  From  the  SpanUh 

[See  O  Lord,  toithin  Thy  sacred,']      {J,  Wesley) 

189  O  God,  my  strength.  Pa  jcviii  Stemhold  ^  Sopkins 

190  O  God  of  Beth^  by  whose  .  Doddridge  Sf  Logan 

191  O  God  of  love,  O  Eng  of  peace.  Sir  H,  W.  Baker 
O  God,  our  help  in  ages.  [See  Our  God,  our  helpJ] 

192  O  God,  the  Bock  of  ages.  Ps.  xc.  JE,  S.  Bickenteth 

395  O  GMy  who  metest  in  Thine  band.    .    LUtledaU 

396  O  gracious  Jeso,  hear  onr  humble  m  A,T,  BiuueU 
C104  O  had  1,  my  Saviour,  the  wings.    Ps.  Iv.        Lyte 

397  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  .  Doddridge 
C105  O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  ....  Bruce 
€106  O  happy  land,  O  happy  land  .  .  Mrs,  Parson 
0107  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven Nevin 

193  O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need .     .      MUman 

398  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  .  Charlotte  JBlUott 

399  O  Jesus  Christ  the  holy  One  .     .     .    Mrs.  Saxby 

400  O  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing.  German  (ff.  K.  Brown) 
O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace.  [See  next  Hymn.'] 

401  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  .  Ambrose  (Chandler) 
OlOS  O  joyous  is  the  music E.S,E, 

O  King  of  Salem,  Prince  of  peace    .     .     CoiteriU 
[See  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine."] 

402  O  Lamb  of  God  once  wounded  .     .     .    Bernard 

of  Clairvaux  {Gerhardt ;  J,  W.  Alexander,  alt.) 

403  O  let  him  whose  sorrow   .    Oswald  {Frances  Cox) 

404  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown      .    .  H.  K.  White 

405  .0  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail    .     .      Dayman 

406  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be  .     .     .  AMstice 

407  O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee AstUy 

408  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee    .     .    .  Byland 

194  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth  .  Bishop  Wordsworth 

195  O  Lord  our  God,  arise Wardlaw 

O  Lord,  our  languid  souls  inspire .    .  *  .     Newton 

[See  Dear  S^pherd  of  Thy  people  hear,] 

196  O  Lord,  within  Thy  sacred  ,  Spanish  (J,  Wesley) 
d09  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art    .     C,  Wesley 

O  Sacred  head  once  wounded.  Oerhard(Alexander) 
O  Sacred  head     .    .     Bernard  {SirM.  W.  Baker) 
[See  O  Lamb  of  God,  once  wounded,] 

197  O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go     ....    Faber 
410  O  SavioxuCjiaTSkj  ^tomaafe^^   *    •    .    ,   JZeiar 
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198  O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest     •    .    .    Sathnrst 

199  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God     •    •    .    Montgomery 

0112  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide.  Ps.  cxix.   .    JTatta 

200  O  that  the  Lord's  salvation.    Ps.  xiv.    .    .    Lyte 

201  O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows   .   Maweis 

203  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's   .   Charlotte  JSlliott 

411  O  Thou, to  whose   •    •    •    Zinzendoff  {J.Wesley) 

412  O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above    .    .     C.  Wesley 

202  O  Thou  who  dwellest  in  the  heavens  high  .  Hogg 

204  O  Thou  who,  for  our  fallen  race .  Lady  JF,  Hastings 

413  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod  .  J.  D,  Burns 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise Kehle 

[See  New  every  morning  is  the  love.^ 

0113  O  what  can  little  hands  do  ? Anon, 

dl4  O  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me Curwen 

205  O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest  .    .    Joyce 

206  O  Word  of  G-od,  incarnate How 

207  O  worship  the  King.    Ps.  civ.     .     .  Sir  R.  Chrant 

414  Object  of  my  first  desire    .    ;    .    .    .    Toplady 

208  Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token    .     .    .    Kelly 

209  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in.  H.K,  White  Sf  Fanny  Maitkmd 
0109  Once  more  before  we  part.     .     Hart  and  Hawker 

415  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus  .  Anna  B,  Warner 

416  One  sweetly  solemn  thought      .    .     Phoebe  Cary 

210  One  there  is  above  all  others  ....  Newton 
Olio  One  there  is  [is  kind]  above  all  .  Marianne  Nunn 
cm  Onward,  upward,  homeward  ....    Midkme 

211  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  •    .    Harriet  Auber 

418  Our  [These]  children,  Lord.  Haweis  Sf  John  Nunn 

417  Our  day  of  praise  is  done ElUrton 

212  Our  6K)d,  our  help  in  ages  past.    Ps.  xc.    .  Watts 

213  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness    .  W.  Williams 

419  Part  in  peace :  Christ's  life  was  peace  .  Mrs.  Adams 
Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed    •    .  Bakewell 

[See  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus."] 

420  Pass  away,  earthly  joy  ....   Mrs,  H.  Bonar 

421  Peace  be  to  this  habitation    .    C.  Wesley,  Conder 

and  J,  Hamilton 

214  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above.  Ps.  Ixxxiv.  Lyte 
C115  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be    .     Dorothy  Thrupp 

215  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  Som  on  high    .  Montgomery 
491  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  (rv.)  Ken 

216  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven..  P^.  ^^.  Ii^\A 
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217  Praise,  O  praise  onr.  Ps.  oxxxyL  8ir  S,  W.  Baker 
491  Praise  the  Gk>d  of  all  creation  (viiL)  .  Conder. 
491  Praise  the  Lord  (xv.)   From  the  German {W,F.8.) 

218  Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show.    Ps.  cl.  .    lAfte 

219  Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven.  Ps.  oxlyiiL  T.  B.  Browne 

220  Praise  the  Lord  through  every.  F&th  (Montgomery) 

221  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens.  Ps.  czlviiL  Kempthome 
491  Praise  to  God  the  Father  (vn.)  Bishop  Wordsworth 

G116  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise   .   Mrs.  Barbauld 

422  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the    .    Neander  (Winhworth) 

423  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire  .    Mowtgomery 

424  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart     •    •    •    NewUm 

Bejoice  all  ye  believers.     [See  next  Hymn.] 

222  Kejoice,  rejoice,  believers  .    .  Lawerui  {S,  L.  X.) 

223  Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King     .    .    .     .     C  Wesley 

224  Kejoice  to-day  with  one.  Ps.  xcviii.  Sir  H,  W,  Baker 

225  Bemember,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old.  W.^Maverg(U 

425  Best  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad    •     .    Monsell 

226  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home  .  .  Hastings 
%2n  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord Midlane 

228  Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Toplady 

426  Safely  through  another  week     ....    Newton 

229  Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound  ....  Watt9 
4S,1  SavioTir,  again  to  Thy  dear  Kame  we  raise.  JSUerton 

C117  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour Thring 

428  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  .    Edmeston 
C118  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  .  Dorothy  Tkn&pp 

230  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations     ....     Coxe^ 

231  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee  .  .  Sir  R.  Grant 
Saviour  who,  exalted  high  [See  Son  of  &od,  to  Thee."] 

232  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding  .  MitiUenberg^ 
See,  gracious  God,  before.  [See^^^A^^^^*  heforeJ^ 

233  See,  Israel's  gentile  Shepherd  stands   .   Doddridge 

429  Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord     .    .     .    Mrs,  Scurhy 

430  Sing  we,  brethren,  £uthful-hearted  .  .  Downton 
Sinners  Jesus  will  receive.  [See  JesttSj  sinners  wUl.'] 
So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet[See^  when  the  Hebrew"] 

234  Soldiers  of  Christ  arise C,  Wesley 

235  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise How 

431  Sometimes  a  light  surprises Cowper 

236  Son  of  Gk)d,  to  Thee  I  cry Mont 


Index  of  FirBt  Lines, 

287  SongB  of  praiBe  the  angels  sang  .    •    Mowtgomery 

482  Soon  and  for  ever,  such  promise  our  trust  Mansell 
Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter    .    .     .    Fciber 

[See  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd.'] 
302  Sounds  the  trumpet  from  afieur  (ii.)  .    .    .  Bonwr 

483  Sovereign  graoe,  o'er  sin  abounding  .  .  •  Kent 
434  Sovereign  Buler  of  the  skies   ....      Ryland 

0119  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed  .  .  .  Montgomery 
238  Speed  Thv  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them  .  KeUy 
289  Spirit  divme,  attend  our  prayers  ....    JEieed 

240  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace Bonar 

241  Spiritof  power,  and  truth,  and   •  W,  L»  Alexander 

0120  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus    ....   DuffiM 

485  Stealing  from  the  world  away  .     .      Bay  Palmer 

486  Still  on  the  homeward  journey       Jane  BorthoicTc 

437  StiU  with  Thee,  O  my  God  .     .    .    .  /.  D.  Burns 

242  Suffering  Saviour,  Lamb  of  Qod   ....   Sart 

438  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  .  .  .  Keble 
^48  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power.  Watts  ^  Cameron 
^244  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine  ....  Sir  E,  Denny 

439  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Gh>d,  my.   Fs.  xcii.  .   Watts 

440  Sweet  place,  sweet  place  alone    .     .     .    Grossman 
Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere.  [BeeO 8aviour,hless  us.] 

0121  Sweet  the  lesson  Jesus  taught .    .     .  Jane  Leeson 

441  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  .  cT*.  ^  lien  S(  W.  Shirley 

245  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends.  Bruce 

442  Thanks,  thanks  be  to  Thee.  Oerman  (Anna  Warner,) 

246  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 

Thomas  of  Celano  {Sir  W,  Scott) 

247  The  atoning  work  is  done Kelly 

443  The  day  is  past  and  over  .    .    AnatoUus  (Neale) 

248  The  day  of  resurrection  John  of  Damascus  (Neale) 
€122  The  daylight  &deB Simmers 

249  The  Gh>d  of  Abraham  praise Olivers 

250  The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up    •   Mrs,  Alexander 

251  The  happy  mom  is  come Haweis 

252  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns.  Kelly 
'C123  The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful    ....    Lynch 

444  The  Lord  my  pasture  shaU.    Fs.  xxiii.       Addison 

253  The  Lord  of  might  £rom  Sinai's  brow     .      Heber 

254  The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be.  Ps.  Ixxxv.  Milton 

255  The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake  .  JSeher 
d24  The  morning  bright Summers 
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The  people  that  in  darkness  sat.  [See  neat  Symn,'] 

256  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined   .    Morrison 

445  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn   .  Mrs,  Alexander 

446  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking     .     .     Mrs.  Cousin 

257  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose.  Anon.  alt.  by  Logan\y^ 

0125  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war    .     .     .   Heher 

258  The  spacious  firmiament  on  high.  Fs.  zix.  Addison 

259  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word  .     .     Cowper 

260  The  sbrain  upraise  of  joy  and.  Godescalcus  {Neale) 

447  The  way  is  long  and  dreary    .     Adelaide  Procter 

0126  The  world  looks  very  beautiful  .  Anna  B.  Warner 

448  Thee  will  I  loye,  my  strength,  Soheffler  (J,  Wesley) 

0127  There  came  a  little  Ohild  to  earth     .    .     .  Anon^ 

0128  There  is  a  better  world,  they  say  ....     Lyth 

261  There  is  a  blessed  home      .     .    Sir  H,  W.  Baker 

449  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read     .      .    Kehle 

262  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood    .     .  Cowper 

0129  There  is  a  happy  land Youny 

263  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight   ....     WaUs 

0130  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear.  FredericJcWTiitJield 

0131  There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  GK>d    .    Jane  Taylor 

450  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place.    Ps.  xci.    .    Lyte 

0132  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps  .     .     .    Wallace 

0133  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the    .     .      Amelia  HuU 

0134  There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus.  Littlewood 

451  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light.  Mrs.  Crewdson 

0135  There's  a  beautiful  land  where  the   .    E.  P.  Hood 

0136  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children   .    .     Midlane 

452  Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love    .    .    .    Mrs.  Maude 

0137  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting  ....     Bonar 

453  This  is  the  day  of  light Mlerton 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath.    Ps.  cxviii.    Watts 

265  This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay  .  Montgomery 

454  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we    .     .     Heher 
Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord.  Mrs.  Alexander 

[See  The  golden  gates  are  Ufted  up."] 

266  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high   ....    Mrs.  Tohe 

455  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord    .     .     Rctffles 

267  Thou  art  theEing  of  mercy.  C%i2t)tn(3frtf.^.X./Smi^) 

268  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone    .     .    .    Loans 

0138  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy      .    Anon. 
0189  Thou  Guardian  of  our  youthful .  Dorothy  Thrupp 

456  Thou  hidden  love  of  God  .  Tersteegen  (/.  Wesley) 

457  Thou  in  whose  name  the  two  or  tluree.   .  EUerton 
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U40  Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee*  .     .      Palgrave 

469  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  .  Q.  Eawson 
458  Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed  .     J.  D.  Burns 

269  Thou,  whose  almighty  word     ....  Marriott 

270  Though  troubles  assail Newton 

460  Thousands  of  thousands  stand  around    .      Mason 

461  Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three   .     .     .     Rorison 

271  Through  all  the  changing.  Ps.  xxxiy.  Tate  ^  Brady 

462  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us.    Kelly 

272  Through  the  love  of  Gk)d  our  Saviour.  Mrs,  Betters 

273  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  Ingemann 

{S,  Baring- Gould) 

274  Thy  name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus    .     TregeUes^  alt. 

463  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord Bonar 

275  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ  ....    Bonat 

276  Till  He  come,  O  let  the  words  .  E,  R,  Bickersteth 
/141  Time  by  moments  steals  away    ....  Newton 

464  Time's  sun  is  fast  setting Bonar 

'GDis  the  day  of  resurrection.    [See  The  dag  of,] 
'Tis  gone,  that  bright  and  orbSd  blaze     .      Keble 

[See  Sun  of  mg  soul^  TJmu  Saviour  dear.] 
491  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  (i.)  Tate^^Bradg 
491  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  (v.)  Tate  ^  Brady 

277  To  Gk)d  the  only  wise WatU 

)142  To  God  who  reigns  above  the  sky    .     .  C  Wesley 

278  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men.  Mason  Sf  Watts 
yl43  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain.   A.  T,  Russell 

279  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name   .     Anne  Steele 

465  To  Thy  temple  I  repair    ....    Montgomery 

466  To>day  the  Saviour  calls.  S.  F.  Smith  and  Hastings 
yl44  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine  .  .  .  Doddridge 
>145  'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean      .     .     .     Anon. 

280  'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed.  Watts^Morrison 

281  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  .  Watts  and  Cameron 

467  Wake, the  startling  watch-cry.iVik?o^ai(FrawoMC?oa?) 
!7147  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd     .     .     .     Faher 

470  We  close  the  weary  eye  ....  Bonar,  alt. 
U146  We  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet   .      Lady  Whitmore 

282  We  give  immortal  praise Watts 

283  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own  ....  How 
yl48  We  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious  Anon. 
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We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because.     [See  neari  Synm!] 

284  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone.Mrs^mUaSllioit 
C149  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter.  Claudius  {Anon.) 

285  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious.  Spitta  {H.L.L,) 

286  We  praise  Thee,  O  Gk>d  .  LcUm,  Anon.  {Anon!) 
G150  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee.  Mizabeth  Strafford 

472  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour    ....     How 
4/73  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst.  J.  S.  Gumey 

287  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died  .  .  Kelhf 
C151  We  spc»Ekk  of  the  realms  of  the  blest      .  Mn.  MUls 

Cll  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food  .  Cenmek 
C152  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible   .    W.  M.  Whittemore 

288  We've  no  abiding  city  here Kelkf 

468  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  Q-od     .    C.  Wealmf 

469  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest WaUt 

288  What  are  these  in  bright  array   .     .    Moniffomery 

290  What  beams  of  grace  and  mercy.  Bp,  Wordsworth 

474  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  •   Sir  JBL  Denmf 

475  What  sinners  value  I  resign.    Ps.  xviL     .     Watts 

476  What  various  hindrances  we  meet    .     .      Cowper 

477  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  Gtod    .     .    Addison 

291  When  along  life's  thorny  road Deck 

When  Christ  came  down.  [SeeWhen  Jesus  came  to.'] 
When  from  the  city  of  our  Qod.  Bp,  Wordsworth 

[See  What  beams  of  grace  and  merely  Jjord.l 

478  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view.  SirS,  Grant 
C153  When  His  salvation  bringing      ....      JCm^ 

292  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear  ....  Watts 
C154  When  I  look  up  tp  yonder  sky    ....    Anon. 

293  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross .     .     .   Waits. 
When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene    .    Anne  Steele 

[See  Father^  whateW  of  earthly  hUss.'] 

294  When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old.  Mrs.  Alexander 
CI  55  When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne.  Montgomery 

479  When  languor  and  disease  invade  .  .  Toplady 
C156  When  marehalled  on  the  nightly  plain.  B..  K.  White 
CI  57  When  mothers  of  Salem StUehinyi 

295  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  .    .  Milman 

480  When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll    •    .     .  nov 

481  When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning    ....  Dale 

482  When  this  passing  world  is  done    .     .    M^Cheyne 

483  Wlicii  time  &c«im%  %W\:t  viud  death  is  near.  BethMM 

484  Wheii,wo\mde^%ot<i  NiXv«%\x\0&.«vi.Mt«xAZea?an<2«r 

296  Where  \\v^  tYv^  \\ciwie\\^^  \cm>i^<6  ^\»si^    .  "Bemn 
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485  Where  is  our  Master  now      .     .     .    Emily  Palin 
Where  the  mourner  weeping.  [See  0  let  him  whose.'] 

C158  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks     .     .     Tate 

297  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun   .     .     Newton 
Who  are  they  whose  ]ittleiGet[See  Little  travellers'] 

486  Who  is  there  like  Thee.  Freylinffhatisen^Stalltfbrass) 
491  Whom  all  the  heavenly  host  (iii.)  E.H.Bickersteth 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee     .     .    Toplady 

488  Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour      .     Newton 

489  Why  those  fears  ?    Behold,  'tis  Jesus    ..    .    Kelly 
With  humble  heart  and.   [See  Now,  in  my  early.] 

298  With  joy  unspoken,  with    .    Qrundtwig  {Maccall) 

299  With  one  consent  let  all  the.  Fs.  c.  Tate  dh  Brady 
C159  Words  are  things  of  little  cost Fleet. 

491.  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing  (ix.)  .     .    Osier 

300  Ye  servants  of  Q-od,  your  Master  proclaim .  0.  "Wesley 

301  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord Doddridge 

CI 60  Yes,  God  is  good  :  in  earth  and  sky.  /.  H.  Qumey 
C161  Young  children  once  to  Jesus  came  .  Jane  Taylor 

490  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints  .     .    .     Toplady 

802  Zion's  King  shall  reign  victorious    •    .    .    Kelly 
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